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The T H I R D E D I T I O N. 

Mofic the fierceft grief can charaii 

And. fate's 'fevereft rage'difarm ; 

Mttfic can foften pain to ea(e» 

And make defpair and roadnefs pleafe ; 

Our joys beIo«v it can improve 

i^nd antedate the blifs above. Pope. 
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' the (iiric when biify Uctt tht^ 308 

nper of good liquor « • ^51 

b)c bee am I - - - 2^6 
iright b€aavics io fpringilidAppeir 1^6 

hds th<it woman*! Iotc -' 95 

iope my fool refive* - - 31 

verdant lawns and bowert 296 

loTciy youth • -. . 41 

ovfet, adieu ye plaint • 1 52 

•earns that fmco^hly flr*w - I53 

friend » grave n\4n of irt - 180 

a^ in the days of my grannim 2t6 

ler's bnfs '• to number bll race 3S0 

rami J f ftnite - " - - ^ti 

ftic weeds array*^ ^- - - 70 

aiftiy z^pby^ blows - • 263 

^litti/a, hither fiy « - iSi 

why alR^a dlMtin . - 406 
thou treafurr, theiijoy of my breuft 189 

t, codM I now tttc fit • 190 

maid, how haft thou changM 214 

darctlfa, maid divine - 164 

Hourty how fleeting - • |66 

lot to know what place 4eta!ot 44 

)e, take my diflrefr - * 41 

•cff^ what can mean the }dy 43 

pair we* never ^etn - « • j^t 

e. -why ihould filly man ' - 361 

not 1.0 decoiv« me ' • - ^ 

ecanonefind a trucfWain - 45 

; is-my DAiKon T ye fongAert 41^5 

ler, aias I tfiall I fly . . 264 

Jid 7«r<(y ganp away - • 95 

nuft wordt my itame refeat 27 

h«a4d fate pt^Aiing - « 395 

dcy Toan^ Iwain - * {i 
evherd. youn^, conftanf, and kini 62 

>- toft fol' s l<>mr . . (:( 



All in the Downt the fleet was raoorM 38$ 

Ail my paft life it mine ho mote - - JS9 

All nature l(x>itf gay . • • 265 

All on the pWint banki ofttveed - 36 

All yon whb woyld wtfli to fucceed with 9 lafs 203 

A maAer I have and I am hit man - jbo 

Amid ft my adihirer't when Pamett ap^eiis 6$ 

Amf>litrpH and his bride, a godlike pair 317 
And are you fare the newt it titie « 74 

And canft thoo le^ve thy Nancy - - 313 
And did you not hear of a jolly young watetman 384 

And has fhe then faiPd in her faith « 234 

Angelic fair, beneath yon pine • ^ 133 

Arife, fwett mefTrnger of morn - - 267 

A failor*t voice, tho* coarfe can nif; - IT^ 

At Aiiforet and PbWh fat •< - - 2#3 
At ar<4iert and fidlers who tunningly knovt* 70 
At Bacchus and ^irn once together we^ fitting 318 

As bringing home the ether day - • 135 

At burnt the charger when he heart - 365 

As Celia in her garden f^r#y*d • • 199 

At Cclia to the covert fVray'd' ' ' * • l^e 

At Chi^e came into the room t'other day ti^ 

■As Damon iare within the grt>ve •• 265 

Af Daphne fat beneath a fhade - • 9$ 

As Delia, bleft with cyery gr«e - 569 

At Dian and her hontipg train - • ^o^ 

At down on Banna's bankt | ftrayM « 164 
As down the cowllip dale ! ftray*d - 74; 

A* fluwt the cool and purpling rill • tH 

At in a penfire foini Mjrtiiig fit - 36^ 

As I f>n purple tapeftry lay • • 322 

As I fat joyoiry in a pleafant rooin - 307 

As I faw fair Cb/oe walk alone • I So 

Ai I waa ganging o*cr the lee » - ^^5 
As 1 went o*er the meadow*, ho matter the da^ 4S 
As 1 went to the wake\VttX\%\^^\^^ti'SsAv»'tv /v^ 

Aik if )on daiih^ftc lo^ vt l««x • 

Aft; mt noi btvi C4\«\j \ ■ *- * 



Alphabetical I'able of the Soncs. 

At Tott£rdown bill there dwelt an old pair 



the caiife why fullen fpring • x8 r 
f at t rural fa'r • • # • ; JlS» 

in all her youthful dreft . ' I90 

;ow I was milking j uil now in the rale #9 
my bloom comes 00 apace ■ •• 65 
T, a foldier, a foldlcrj for mc • 40S 
fommcr*i dzy • • . •. 266 

a gentle rc4-breaft took hia ftan4 405 
tf^*c banks I waodred in rcarch • . i^i 
(he lawo young SanJj tripp d • . 80 
the varied mead • I ftray •, » ago 
rolls her Iparkling eyes . » . . • 196 
og bi^ a fliady prove • - a66 

r ff^ili along Saint PauVs did oSove 309 
«, all ^e tuneful nine • • .1x9 
e, every tuneful bard • s iSi 

sjrds on every fpray • • 297 

^bames* filrnt fiream crept penfive a!ong 198 
jgh the .fields I cba^cM to flray 56 

jgh the grove 1 chanced to ftray 164 

'ring Tom through ftreeis his trade did 313 
icr day in harmlcfschat . • 1x4 
.cr day milking I fat in the' vale 96 

.ek* day o*er t^6 green meaddwt I paft 71 
ler day young Daineff came . . 385 
>« of love defpairing • . 283 

-fcented beau and a fimp*ring young cit 19 
joke, and humour, together were fitting 353 
ipeaii tp fet fall fur the land of delight 490 
snt evening hour • • • 385 
bjas feet I fighM, I pray*d • 190 

writb the wood lark I reft , « 298 

and charms the lover free • 39 

i^ on a fultry fummer*s d»y • 266 

Vm in love with two oympha that 1x9 
ig fobg you (hall hear • • 354 

tr Oj(y^i&tf, by the mill • • 214 

ng day and rifing morn • • 70 

all ye fhepherdi and nymphs, to my lay x 58 
re ever tuneful fwains 190 

^^jnpbsg ir/(/;e I impart • 70 

*»«fifetf»jr, H-hen the bittilet 37»' 

^H^ Midnight hour . . j6i 



A twelve-month and more I had courted yoanj 
At JVindfory where Tbames glides fo foftly 
Aofpicious fpiritB, guarH my love • 

Awak*d by the born, like the fpring dcckt 
Awake, my. charmer, my Rtjalindy wake 
Awake, piy fair, the morning firings 
Awake, thou blithfcme grd of day , 

Away, let nought to love dilplcafing • 
Away to the field, fee the morning looks gre 
A wondejT ! a wonder i a wonder I Til (hew 
A wretch, long tortur'd with oifdaiA • 
A youths adomM with every art • 

B 
i>tf(riF>tfx,. god of joys divine, • • 

Bacchus^ ycvt^t del^gbtfui boy • . 
Baccbus^ one day g'.ily Ariding • • 
Banifli'd by your, fevere command • 

Beat on my heart, eyes pour your tears 
Beauteous nymph, approve the flame • 
Beauty and mgfic charm tlie foul • 

Before I faw Clanndus face . ^ • 

Before the moon*s e^npurpling light * • 
Behold, faireft FbtcU, yon garden fo fair 
Bebold from many an hoftile fhore • 

Behold, my love, the rofy mora • • 
Behold on Let be* 4 difnrial flrand . • 
Behold on tht brow the leaves play in the brceki 
Behold the fwee- 6owers aound 
Behold ibis fair goblet, *twascarv*d from the 
Believe me, dear aunt . . . 

Believe my f.ghs, my tears, my dear - • 
Belinda, with affeAed mien • • 

Beneath .a bower of blooming may • 

Beneath a cooling fhace . • . 
Beneath a fragrant myrtle fhade ■ • • . 
Beneath this grove, this filent <^ade 
Beftow your attention on this little fong 
Bid me when forty winters more 
Bil!y Brijlle fcorns to rank with thofc flimfy 
Blab not what you ought to fmother '■ 
Bleft as th'immortal gods is hv > «' • 
Bleli w'wVv \Vvtt« m^ fouPs dear trwAire 
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f a pntt]|k young (waia • 

y, young tad gay • • 

r, thy «ioicr*t wiad • * « 
leak wiadf, atoand my headL 
BBifia^ta (Wain* thy art • 

piye up %U haodtf hoy • 

t, ye wiadt, be calm, yt Autt 
b'uLM. pQw'r> durinely fteat • 
ai Ui« day witb rofy ^ce < 
La r«'.uxa*d».the wiatct it o*€C 
the SDoraing . • ' • « 
:irust i\9m.Parnt^n bo«*M 
and wofhcji ara • • • 
cadi I fing in aia* ry liqf • 

a aod tcmpefla roar . . • • 
>uay thirty fly : •' ; « .. • 
aaptaiiila'^w.'ry fide- . . • 
imid^qBeilMu^c | tbuMPigb iSther. 
»iidi-^#. i^/ririvy gQiagJbanic lata 

biouk and foantain brin • 

lo«e fAflp^cd • -t ■ • ^.ui • 
> loag deprii*.^ of reft< •• ■ ..r«- 
a ok and! iow'ry. plain * : • 
• you may difcarar • . • 
am tnid • « ■ • • 
-bai'psiaklad rofe • » 

yckclteiffaUa • • 

: of a grove SK the foot of a bill 
r of •% ^Ueam. at t)ie foot of a bill 
: of it^ fweet tivir Hof^i • • i 
s clear ^ea^aa i^ 1 ArayM 

C - . ■ 
t iKat M barring vi'nh gfief • 
g cootroMPd by advice • • 

i^ffia AiJlHicafift . . 
I toe^K crcAtea chooght i 

Iggtenig or ayrnf ktr.^i xht grova 
late^ Ikiae cytii ftsonfl4i « 

9ia««)i >«««<^ ^ J^>o^ * 

ilislNigiaafiagceaffr «. ; 
t^diMh paiictota[ka • 
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Cbipe briflc and gay appcata • , 135 

Cbhc's the woader of our fax • • i^O 

ChiDris, voorfelC you ib axCftl • • »34 

CaUftp one day in ^gry mood • • 39^ 

Come, all ye ihcpherdaof ibe plaib • 39J 
Gome, all ye yculha, whoA heartt e*ac blod 194 
Oome, all yoM jolly 'J7«r&affa/« • 325 

Cpme, all you youog Jovcra, wbo van with 27 j 
Qopit and ctourn yoac Bilhf^i wifliea • 404 
Qfin^t (beer up, my loda, Uia to gloiy wc fleer 3 '$4 
pome, C/1'0, come, and.ifitb ihce being aot 

Come, Gol'tn, pride of rural fwaipa • 5} 

Come, eame, bid adieu to fear ■ • 37^ 
Qome, come, my dear girl, I moA hot be d|ny*d 301 
Gome, cemei my fair oae» latua ftray • S97 
ikxne, come, my good ihephanV ^^^ flocki 19! 
Qome, dear .AHiiidm^ ^ ok the town • 
Come, deareitJVWary, Uefsmyeyes • 
Comci dear idoi.ol: my faney » 

^^^1^*1^ f>^ y*ur atceatVm to what 1 aafcl4 
Come, haftcj my PhlUiU hafte away 
Come, biiAc thea* my PLUIis, I pray • 
Come, Ikafte to the wcddiag, ye fiieadt 
Come hither, my- coumry *lquire • 

Come, hope, thou queen of end left ibiilet 
Come, joliy J^ulus, god of wine • 

Qome, kileh aod laagh etthe timci • 



199 Come, ]»(iea, ye fair • 

i^G I Come V\l\ to me, y.e gay and free 
^1 j Cbme, Uve wiih me, and be- my Ia«e • 

56 Come, my faireft, learn of me • •• 
. Come, my gallaat foldier, come • » 
•197 Qome, my Silvia, aoma aad blcA • 

141 Come now, all ye focial powcu • • 
a23 Com-, Hltebut, and luoO ihy foft lyre 
aco , Come, Jiogcr Mid NU, come $mkl/i and Jhli 
167 Come, Itcfatindt ob ! coiifie and fee • 
ji'3 Come roufe, biother fpottiinea • ' • 

54 Come, foufe from your trencet • 

ikjje Gome, ft cpherda* we*Jl fellow ihthfiinift 

30, Gome, fio^ tcand rv) fmon^ia vi^^ 
J58. Come, like yout %>4ft» ^^liwv^w^^'^ 
act' Come than, |Mk'tCb, vqk«\{^ \«Hfct. 
»5« i A. ii 
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ComCi tboo queen of penfiT.e air 
Come, thou rofy-dimp led boy • 
Ctme, ye houi-«, with blifs replete. <! 
Come, yc party-jangtiog fwains 
Cotnr. yc fpnrtlmcji To brave 
Con/ider, fair SUvia^ ere wedlock • 
Cunfider, fond Ihepherd, bow fleeting 
Conftantia, fee my f^it^ul Aave 
Contended all d^ will i fit by your/ide 
Contented 1 am, and cbotBoted will be 
Ccrinna coft mc many a'pray*r 
Couid I (ach<AoU remember. • ' • 
Cmel Cu^id, why diftrefi me *. . - 
Gruel StnfUnt will foa leaTC me - 
Ci/piti, god of iove and jiqr • ■ - 
Cupidi god of foft perfuafion • .. "^ 
Cupid, inftru£^ ta amoron^ fwata » 
Cupid, thou Wdggitli, artful biy • 
Cvnthia frowns whenever. J wo»ker 
C^^/ozr goddeTs take cke Jyre . * 
. . D-. : . 

Dame Nature ia Ibqning a creature fo fair 
lintr.on, if you will believe me 
jdgvtoH, would you kaow the p<>flion 
JJt^bnU&ooA penfive in the ihade - 
Dat.-^hte^- fweet of voice and air 
Dear Chloe, come give me f n^ ect kiiTei 
Dear Cljic, while thus beyond meafurc 
De^r Colin, prevent mjr warm bluihea 
DeareH DL.tnaH,. dp not Ay line . « 
Drarell Dapl ne, tuin thine eyes 
Dcareft Kitty, kiud and fair • 
Dekrrd youth, why thoB away ■ -- 
Dear A'j/Z'/feTi, y u, no doobt 
Dcitr madam, when ladies are willing 
Dear Nancy 5r'd my attlefs breaft • 
Dear Sally, tby cliarms have undone me 
Dear Sally, wbilft poe£4c dreams - 
Dear Hilvia, he Br thy faithful Iwain 
■^^pw Jynhing Kitty s to my miad - 
r^f^'^^^/stA^mhnth -. - - 

mt^f^^^r hmps awAj * « 

^'^ ^e virgin fhwctM . . 



369 
238 

5 

az6 
ixi 
138 
S»5 

332 

»34 

■ SIX 

35 

4» 

147 

119 

.«34 

, 2J8 

»35 

»5* 

224 

68 

34 
*^5 
301 

H3 

61 

84 
099 
«59 

73 
399 
182 
ao2 
169 
aia 

■^47 
163 

»3 

X5X 
-a6a 

■ 3c, 



Dc/m I lov^d, a willing fair • ^ » 
Deipairang befide a clear ftream - • 
Did ever -fwiin or nymph adore 
Did not tyrant cuflom guide me • . • 
Did you fee e'er a fliepherd, ye nymphi • 
Diftant bir thee, carping care - • 

Dots the languid foul ccmplaio • - • = 
Dmwn the bourne and thro' the mead ^ 
Do you heart biother fportfmao, ihc found 
Drink to me only with ihiAC eyes • » 

. E 
E'er love did firft my thoughts employ . 
E*er Fbaibus did peep on the frefh-budding 
E>r round the huge oak that o^erfhadows 
B'er the primsofc orcowflip could blow • 
Ev'iy blifs that hea«*n can^iye 
£v*ry mortal fomefavVite picafure purfues 
Ey'ry nymph and; Aepberd h/iog - ., - 
Eiuinguifl) the.«aadiM - . «i -. . . •' 

. .. '-f* ' 
Fair and foft, and gay, and young* •• 
Fairer than the op'ningliUcs' - •> • 
Faired daugber of the year ^ • . ^ . 
Faireftifle, alL4flesexcelliEg • . - r .. 
Fair HeU 1 Icfi with a cautiGus defiga - 
Fair Hetty my heart has enchaia*d 
Fair Irii 1 love« and I hourly lie. * .; m-_ |- 
Fair ift the fwan, the ermiae white - - ..•^. 
Fair Kate I lov'd, but fhe unkind. - • :• .-. 
Fair Kitty, beautiful asd young - . ••. -:, 
Fair Kitty's charms young Johmy took .^ >■■ • 
rair Sully lov*d a bonny leaman 
Fair Scmira, lovely maid - - . ■ - • 
Fair yenui left her blett abodes, lb ey (kj - 
Fait hie fs D amen 5 turn*d a lovo! ■ m ■ - • 
FtfUffy, fairer than a f)ow*r • - . •.. 
Farewell all the joys, whicb of late I pofltft k 
Fareweii, lamhe;. faithlefs maid -^. . •. ' • • 
Farewell m) P^ora, no longer yourxiJifrMa' 
Farewell the fmoakytowQ, adieq.. • .•^ «q- , 
Farewell to LocbaUr and f arejaell -myi J^bn . : 
Fitcwell ye green fields and.Aveet gnvea.- . 
:Fare«e\V^t\ovt ccff>&v«\x%<lMdHa.i «•<«'. ^ 
Far lwttt« \.Wu>JkitVfci?«iiBRai^\J«^«aw -*..- 
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ban Hghe my love Hief • 

eft, fill flBy breaft ■ • 
Wet, baniih grie£ • 
urejes. .. .: .- 
pe« onr mind dtfdeiviog • 
loring rivcf flow « • 
regalr^urpk flmm • '• ^ 
on ««le, other paftimet iHirfae. 
as, fly» that aeither tran 
fc mfouteiy *till Comvi receive 
sonnater, hafl«'away • 
dow, flill it fitea you • 
rtttne, wilt tbon prow • 
' creature, formM to pleafe- 
fair, DoctelUk-wrpflg . 
Pair a-wre«th has wove • - 
figh and hourly die • ' ^ 
y flocks (eelc the plain • 
r pipe and my crook • 
k and tb« wtHow - • 
It a tight or flip fhoe . 
rclve-month*t h4d Harry fued 
nirpofe fiervea the fan » * 
row, free from ftrife . 
c boAlc^ cal«, and flrife 
thebofid of icafba . • 
nfy pifliom free • • ' 
e 1 came *• :' • • i > 
19 flow*r. Che butterfly . - 
".f *tiJliaight« and wherever I 
;,. fam*d 9i old, J come 
:o place forlorn I go • 
hadeJ and the EJyfiin grovea 
lading ulea of lore ' • 
bewitching tricks of love 
Mt' t* .the cottage cck^ey 
:e of -the fwi/tka- qiifla • - 
tt that I love tho* mf heaVt 
lawa aod coflom f rea ' • 
4 of biicllt beantiei • • 

.. ... ■G- •-". •• r^J: 
^^ffm^ttdmybcMrc * 
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73 Gay flattering b<»pmhai«ncy warm9 

34t Genteel is my Damon, engaging his air 

969 Gentle breezes waft him over « 

340 Gent<e Danon, c«*fe to woo me ■• 

3l€ Gentle gates, in p)ty bear 

^o G'etirle maid, ah'! whyfu^peftme • 

ftf 7 Gentle flaephcrd^ footh my fiinow • 

■355 Cresitle youth, oh! teHnewhy . 

. -74 Gently Air and Mow the flrie • • 

42 Gently touch the warbKnf lyre • 

335 Cite Ij'aac the nymph who 00 beaotv 

223 Give me. but a wife. I cvpeA not to fled • 

223 Give round the word, difmouot, difmooaC 

190 Give the toaft,my-good fellow 

264 Go, and on my truth relying • 

26 Ooddefs of t^it leave Letters brink • 

203 God fave.p^at George wxr king . 

222 Go, gentle breeee that fana the grove 

' 274 Go, go, 4hoo falfie deceiver * • • 

25^ Go high, go low, in every flate • 

402 Go, naughty man, I can> abide you 

4C4 Good Dumcn, If yon will you may . 

104 Good nnother, if you pie fe yoi miy 

- 59 Good pec»pl: all, bsth great and fin all 

301 Go, perjur*d youth, thou foe to tTu:h 

177 Go, plaintive found?, and to Che fair 

213 Go, rofe, my Ci&/cr*r bofom grace . 

' 194 Go, feck fooie nymph of humbler lot 

■ 162 Go, tuneful bird, thar glads the flciei 

6c Grant me, yc powers, a calm repofe 

8d Orave fopf my envy now bepet • 

316 Great Cafar, once renown'din war 

• 5c Or6at Love. I own ihy power fupreme 

394 Ouardiao angels, now protect me • 

34 H 

171 Had I a heart for falfliood framM • 

7R Had I but the wings of a dove • 

:36< Hail, fjvr^tt;:dy,thon juice divine . 

49 Haxl, Cr/vc7:7(;/£^4 cow n*d with foft delight 

335 1 Hail, politenefa, power divine • 

■ r6i I H4il, thou (ource oi iVv^w^Vx ^N-vNti* "' 
• jH-iil, fVindJor, ctOvtVAWwYiXoUiWiT^^ 

'32/ H*il, >oua^ ^?ttii^, i:iite«ivYv^<>''>^^^ 
»5 * ^'^ppy Sioaff, aU ho\»t% txoRWvv^^- » 
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49 

S*l 
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213 
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*3 
3»5 

«77 

182 

3»3 

83 

203 

83 
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1S4 
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57 
141 
160 

204 

375 
204 

44 
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•ifi Alphabetic 

Happy the vmrx vknfe wifli and care • 
lUrk avi-ay ! *(i* the metnr ton^ hom . 
Faric ! for furcl bear the korna melodinnt 
Hark ! fiom that vott&fe. by ibc filent ftraam 
H-<rk ! bark ! jol^'y fpottfrncn, (while . - 
Haik ! hark ! o*er the plaint what pladitumuUs 
Hark! hark! the jar^infyiring horn • 
Hark ! hark !/tii aToice-from thctpnib 
Hark ! hark ye.1 how echoea the h«rn in the vale 
Jfaik ! the.birds begin theif lay • 
^iark ! rbe hoUoiv .groves reibondiBg 
3itTk I the horn ral'si away • • 
^ark ! the horn falntcs the eaA c 
flark ! the huntfroan^s heguit to found 
Hark! the luud tuning horn bidr ■ 
H^ik ! Hit 1, .your own true ]«^tr • 
^«Ae, halle. Amelia, gentle fair . 
paAe, heav'ni ninr,.>c muU^ hafte 
^.i(1e» listcftzot hither 6y'-. h- • 
H4ve ycfren the ninrnir>trikv = • 
JFfearme, bloom ng go^deft, hear me 
Jleii me, ye nymphs, and ev'ry fwa'a 
;Uc corner, he comet, the>h ero comet 
Hence ^ith care, complaint, am^ fro wiring 
flencevkith caution, hence with fear 
JHgre*! t^ the mtiden of. bafhful fifteen 
Her hair is like a goMen clrw 
ner fiiccp had iji*cJuOert crept dofe 
^•> as tight a lad to. fee lo . 
^a, whf\a rirgin't heart woaM win 
His forra by nanire't hand was caft 
HiA I hii^ ! 1 hear my nrrother call • 
Jtliher, P tabus, turn your eyes . 
fltther tgrn llv>' wandring eyes . .* 
Hiilicr. f^eitus, with yoor doves • 
H<4nrft ioiver, vh<>fuever • • 

|ln|)e and fear alternate lifiog • • 
Ho^e, thou fouioe of evety hleffing 
^fw blsft hat my time heen • • 
A^Qu^ 6/ea thejnaid whaSthoio^ - 

^^' ^^^Aiii* V tkc lift of 4 ke4u 



AL Tajslb of the Songs, 

s6z H<)wcanl agatnhercve ynn • • • 
4 How can ynu, lovely Nanny ^ thili cnselly 
How chearfo) -along the gay mead . 
How rruelly fated is woman to woe 
How fair it my love . • • 
How geiute was my Daman* i air • 
How happy a lover't life pafl^ x 
How happy a ftate does the miUer pofleft 
How happf Aould J be with either . 
How happy was I ^ . . 

How happy was I my MitKe Josky • 
How happvwere my d»,t till naw 
How hard it my fate ... • 
How heavy the time rolls along • 
How impartial our art it • 
How imperfedl it exprrdion •■ • « 
How lit'Je do the landmen know* . 
Hew oft, Louifa^ hai^ ihou faid 
How plwfant a fjilor's life paflVs , 
How pleas'd within my native bowVs 
How pl^fiiigly glided the day 
H^w ploafing^s my Damsn, how charming- 
How prQoethe hofom u to iigh 
How lofc ,g!t(Ver the ftream thfe gay nft^do#» 
How (ta.ids ttvs glaft around . 
How fweet aretherofet of .yaw 
How fwcc a torment *tit to lo»e 
How f%\e^t it the wetland with flert-4iour>4 
How fw^etly Cmellt.ihc iimmcf! grran 
How/weet the freihir^g galea of spring 
Huflioovcry.breeee, l:t nothing move 
Hu/h, ye birds, your amorous tales • 

I 
1 em a jolly hiintfman . « • 
I am a poor ihepherd undone , 
I vn s ypting maid • . , 

1 am a young flicphcrdt^ the prade of the pbic 
i>a^ a young virgin, who ofi has been 
I am marry 'ri and happy,> with wonder 
l^jfthtt the lovely, Ihs joy of aay plain 
I aik not beauty quite compkat = ■ • 

I CQU\4 IVM« \^^X«i felt 
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»9 
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9 
i6 

»7 
149 

156 
%%x 

.96 

»?S 

ft05 
555 

177 
3" 
226 

277 
79 

37* 
96 
260 
370 
210 

394 
38^ 
381 
130 
■ 30 
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of fenreaad sir • • 86 

90 have, ihe*a cht pUgnt • 376 

and love were jotiag . 381 

Icira the fwcfet Icfibn of love 50 

ult nation • • • * - j|8 

en, I add to thy tribe • 87 

ftjoyto.6iul • • • 191 

iiitleb«a«V • • • 87 

• 74 

!t paiGoa iiovtaa it tormeot 15s 

I tyrant love • . • 42 

fprinsi of ike f<niiitaiii • 939 

the judget be he ever fo wife 396 

lappjr whofe life U noft free . 123 

I mea ia deprtftM with care 104 

irit cf your eye • • 144 

ve in iheplMrd*a bowV • 260 

undaiofer . •• • - -31 

ihywaT^ifig heart- • ■ • 19 j 

Be have the powV • • 229 

dial, why doe* it fortnent . 336 

ce fulicijt your dee • • 396 

, I Awn it . • • 219 

ile life'a on the wing • 324 
wcigh*d it and found it biivjuft 1 71 
807 

5? 

l! 

til 

M4 
aic 

|5 
J85 

»79 
4'>7 

183 
>S5 
*«5 

aai 



at now 1 6ng 

whofe fearing foul • • 
I inglorioHi life • • 
aver all night and all day • 
idy- cool retreat • • 

I ra?e with pain • 

b«av'ni ! what can I fay more 
Kate . • « 

I age a fwain t*ochfr diy 
h twenty • • 

•a convey tne wbeN • 
Dted in love • « 

^ripimifcoooa raee • 
And blaom of beauty • 
■Pfbanna] find 
f ^M with a booeft man 

«Hlfc:«Hiodbine 

/.g.prtttyj^i>9th 



In 



In preen wend (hide or binding dell • 
In biflory you may read . • 

In infancy our hope* and fears • 

In Jacky Built when bound for Trance 
In Lineolu's Fields there lives a lala • 
In love fo pine and langoifh • • 

In my pleafant native plaina • ■ 

In pity, Celut to my pain . • 

la purfuit of fome lambs from my Hochi 
In pu'fait of the fox and the haie • 

In rofy bloom of ripen'd years • • 

In fearch of fome lanba from my flock t - 
In fpring my dear (bcpherdty • • 

In fummrrwhen the leaves are green • 
In the barn ihe tenant eock . • 

In the bloom of her youth (hall it ever be faid 
In the city of Phetbui a widow there dwelt 
In the golden barge we tide • • 

In the moro ai I walk thro* the mead • 
In I hit fhady bleft retreat • • 

In tuneful Qombers let me fell • • 

In vain, dear Cbloe, yon fuggeft * 

In vain I ev*ry art eflay • •' 

In vain 1 feek to calm to reft • • 

In vain I try my ev*ry art . • 

In vain you b'd yoar captive live 
In vain yon te 1 your partioe lover • 
I once was a maiden as fieA as a rofe • 
I pr*ythee fend me back my heart • 
I r?mbled about for a twelve-m nth and n^ore 
I faid on the banks by the Aream . 

I faw wb;>t feem*d a harmlefs child • 
I fee i^y Mlra know it well . • 

I feek my fhepherd, gene aftray • 

I feek not at cnce in a female to find • 
I figh and lament me in vain- • • 

1 tell thee, Cbarmiott, could I time retrieve 
I tell with equal grief and truth 
It is. I bel'eve, ncit HoUantide eve • 
It is not, Cr//>, in my powV . • 

I toid my nyrobh, i told hev tt«e % 

I to)6 a fweet damfe\ a icr dn ^oUiiilt % 
tofs and tumble thro«f.y% t\\« iw^t 
fiviirersM jfuMU»9 b^^tvik Ui 4 « 
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930 
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148 
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»47 
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406 
260 
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211 
219 
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192 
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207 
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46 
230 

5» 
131 

242 
172 
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Iwinna mury 4ny mon but S.mdy . 
ffqe^y faid to 'JcKny, Jti:r.y wilt ihoo do*t 
^vfitcr wenchc:> aod drinks • 

L 

Laft M'vi\uiKmer motn ai I pafsM 
I aft Valentine's day when brifiht Phetbui 
late when Love I IcemVl ro Hight 
laughing Cupidi bring mo roft-i 
Lttve party diifiotei, your actent'on f praf 
Vtlt a fet of fober alTea • ■ • 

L«tcare be a flranger to esch jovial fcul 
Let court lofvcfi pay adoration to truwns 
liCt coxcombi boaft of painted bcl lea • 
Let fops pretend in flamei to melt • 
liCt fui^y old grey beards of apatby boaft 
tft heroes delight in the toils of war • 
Ift lettcr*d bards finf lofty ftraina # 
Lrt me live remov*d from notfis • 

Iiet mifers hug their daslinc Aore * » 
Xft others Damons praife rehoarfe • 
let poets ptai<e the.Bowery mead • 

Ld poets tall of fliape and air > • 

Let rakes and libertines re6gn*d , 

Let foldiers fight for prey or praife > 
Let the ambitions favoor find • • 

l^t the declining damaik rofc • • 

hn the gay ones and great • # 

Let the graw and the gay • . » 

Let the nyxnph ftxH avmd and be deaf • 
Let the flavc of ambition and wealth • 
Let the tempeftof war • • • 

Let the waiter bring clean gla(]«a 
Let us fly to ceding bowVa . • 

Let us laugh at the common diftinftibnt 
Like my dear fwain no jouth you*d fee 
^iule mufes come and cry • • 

Live and love, enjoy the fnir ^ # 

Loi>g Lt thy altar, god of love 
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86 
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336 



Lo^g, long. I dtff>air*d a younf[ (bepherd I find S 



Long time had LyfandAr told JDjftne 
Long time Tve cnj- y*d the foft ir:)iirpotta 



Lf rd ! what care I for mam or dad 
Love aflcrts his p-.iwerful reiga 
Lovely hiiid, fair beauty's pride 
Lovely mfiii, now ceafe to laogui^h 
Lovely n,»mph, afTuage my anguiAi 
Lovely nymph, oh \ ceaft to giicve ne « 
Lovely V-tiHiSf whf n tfcoo'rt kind 
Lovely virgins, in your prime • 
Lovrly, yet ungrateful Twain .■ 
316 J Love never more ft all give An e pa^in 
356 Love*s a bubble, cooriing trooMc 
Loire's a dre^m of mighty treafuie 
Rove's a gentle, gf ncroiie paiB m 
Love*8 a pleaiing, mble paflion 
l<ove*s btst the frailty oi the mind 
Love fou'ads the alarm . 
Love ! fweet poifon, torment pleaflng < 
I'Ove ! tboa bane of foft content 
L0I what dreary darlc(&me morning 

M- 
M^Hen;« let your lover langn'ib 
Ma.l^er jknkhis fmok'd his pipe 
Maftc Tcwwy'i married • 

May the ambitious ever And • 
Miith, admit mc of thy crew • ■ 
Mift f^aaue, vrhcn fair and young 
Vlil^aken fair, lay ^berUck by 
More bright the fun begins 10 dawn 
Moruls,le|rn ycur lives to meafore 
My banks they are f(irnifK*d with bees 
My Beljy is the bliibeft maid . ■ 
My blifs top long my brii^e dm ief 
My bonny Tailor's to my mind 
My cautious mother t'other day 
My Co/in !?avc» faiv LoWc«town 
Mydeareft life, were you my wife 
My dear miArefs has a heart . 
My Doffy w:is (he faireft thsa^ 
My eyes may fpeak pleafure . 
My fair has nature's charms alone 
My fais, ye- fwaios, is gone affray 
My Fafinv was as fair a maid . 
My fathtr and tnoihet for ever they chide 
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301 
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136 
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116 

140 
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209 

32 
14 
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355 
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366 

355 
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her 



r tinae, hovr briHc and gaj 
fs Ljdia, heavenly fair 
I my own, my will is fre« 
is Qed from the plain 
is the blithe(( lad • 
f and I have toilM • 
if gahg'd /ar awaj • 
vas fickle once »nd changing 
Ts expefis me and I Will go t| 
:r cries, Setjy, he ihy 
!r oft chidec me afid teUs mc 
nfpire me to impart 
s Ted Blarntf ! 1*11 be bound 
f ^uUs the rural. train 
«inanding the aid oF mj pen 
1 in v^in I attetnpt • 
' is a young thing 
it to hold all' mankind 
;ljrait haiofk with prijc 
' is the fwteteft IWain 
srd is gone filr awty • 
is the blitkeft laft • 
pretty Megg^ >ott*re M fufc m 
» with clulter^ of grapes . 
oh ye mufes, Was happily {j 
iq died laft SatutJaj nighi . 

W. 
li^es wbe^ I wdo. her 
xall creatures tYiiii • 
andring riftr -f fide • 
ck grove whole deep 
fi4e of a ft ream there lif*d 
pretty fet( for dancing 
I now I knew love's fiAaii 
day the anuova lover 
(■MS h^t gloomy reign 
',n$ around in fittft ibft vmi 
over's joys a friend • 
[ covet nor ricKiss I want 
iloDg the daified mead 
3f my Harrki, of PcUy no more 
(hall meads bedeck*d wilh fiow'rf 
he feilive tr^p VJJJaSa « 



a bog 



:nt 



90) No more ye f^A^jiiir* no more upbraid • 

t09 rvfo nymph that trips tht verdant pUin 

31 No rcornful beauty e*er diall boad • 

69 No fport to the chacc can compare • 

3Q Ko fwain e'er prov'd half (o faithful ■ 

217 NniCV/a that I jufieram • • 

75 Not long ago how biythe was I . • 

2C9 Not on beauties tranfient pleafure • 

306 Nov faintly glimxn*ring in the ea(( • 

91 Now gilded g-eves with verdure clad • 

80 Now nature's beauties bloom around • 

141 No woman her envy can fmoiher • 

37S Now peeps the ruddy dawn o'er mountain 

243 Now Pbxbut finketh in the weft « 

215 Now pleafure unbounded refoonde • 
2to Now*t the time for mirth and glee • 
161 Now fummer approicbei . • 

67 Now the hill tops are burnlfhM • 

243 Now the fnow- drops lift their hcadi • 

90 Now the fail is gone to bed . • 

47 Now the woodland cboirifts fing . 

243 Nymphs and (hephcrdii coiM aw^ . • 

221 O 

4327 O Btffy Bill and Mary Grfy . 

173 O Betjy^ wilt thou gang with Ai ,, 
401 Odds my life I fearch EngUml over • 

O'er defarc plains and ruihy meers • 

253 O'er moorlands and mountains rude • 
375 O'er the lawns, up the hili$ as v.ith ardour 

216 O'er the fcas my love is failing • 
299 Of all my experience how vafl the amount 
220 Of all the fwains around the Ttveeet • 

203 Of all the various ftates of life 

204 Oft had I laugh'd at female po-A*r • 
373 Of ihy (tx the faireft 

297 Qf woman to tell you my mind * 

297 Oh I could the v?rioos power of found 

91 Oh! Dan'Miy llill yOa ftrive in v«rin 

174 Oh ! give me that foclal delight . 
75 I Oh greedy Midas! I've been iold • 

1S8 I Oh I had 1 been by fate decree«l 



Oh ! had my \ovt ue^itr ^ovvV^T^ntofc 
Oh.! happy hotttt a\\ Vio^t% tv><^V^^^^ 
*97 1 Oh I he At i»^ kisvA *sw^ «.•»»** ^'•^^^ 
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217 
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= 57 
136 
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304 
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Ob ! how (hall I in laoguaf.e weak 
Oh ! how to bid my love adieu i i6i 

Oh! how viin is ev'ry bleiBag . 388 

Oh ! how weak will power and ttxfon 66 

Oh ! how wouidA thou know wbai tacred charm 119 
Oh ! let me unref-rv*d declare • 76 

Ob Love ! thou bitter foe to reft . 94 

Oh ! never be one of thofe Ud (illy fellows 372 
Oh Samiy ! why leav*tt ihou thy Nel/y to moutti 15 
Oh ! take Chii wreath my hand hat wove 105 
Oh ! tell me ye Ha^hcrdi, that live 00 the lee 1x7 

320 
310 

3*7 
lao 

296 
76 
49 

27 

343 
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Oh I the days when I was young 
Oh ! the little god of love • • 

Oh ! the fult»y month of June • 

Oh! /^c'Atfj, quesn of foft delights 1 
Oh I waft me, Zephr, give mc eafe 
Oh I welcome, my mepherd, how welcome 
Oh ! what a change in my fortune ia this 
Oh ! what joy does cooqutft yield • 
Oh ! what pleafures will abound • 

Oh I where /hall I wander, how (h)ll I reveal 241 
Oh! where will you hurry my deareft -- 76 
Oh ! wouldft thou know what I'acred charms 189 
Oh ! why {hould vie forcpw who never knew An 59 
Old Uo:ncr, but wiih him what have we to do 309 
Onabink, bcfide a willow • '64 

On Belvidiras bofom lyiAg • .« 195 

Oa by the I'pur of valour goaded • 363 

Once more X 11 tune the vocal ihell • X33 

Once the Gods of the Greeks, at amb-ofial feaft 355 
One /4j>ril morn, young Dtimjn fought 83 

One day, at her toilet, as f^enus b(*gan 350 

One d^y, with my friends, all jollity rife 343 
One M'ldjummer morning, when natuie 9a 

One morning young Roger accofted me thns 1 14 
One night, having nothing to do, nor to drink 345 
On Etrick's banks, in a fummer's night 217 

On every hill, in every grove • 282 

On e>ery tree, in every plain 1 290 

On his fac? the vernal rote • • ic6 

Un AlonSay young Colin who liv'd in the dale X05 
Oil old Etigland't uleft Hioro . 32H 

J^^/^/ff'i/iftc'c/'mooth wing hovt old time 1*9 



- V ^^'j green tuuik^ jyi boldly icU 



131 , On ThantM^ fair bank a {gentle youth 

On ihy bankk, gentle Stour, when 1 breathe 
Ooni, neighbcur! ne'er bluAM for tlrifle- 
Our ^lalTta, waiter, once again fupply 
Our reckoning vieVe paid, here's to all- 
Our wives at home^ your hulband gone 
Out of i')ght are the hounds, boya • • 

Partners of my toils and pleafures • ' 
i'tfr/> is a lover gay ,• , , 

Pbi/iras charms poor Damon took • . 
Pbillis, I pray, what did I fay • 

Pbarbus, meaner themes difltining 
Pho! pox o* this nonfenfe, Ipry*tbeeglvco*l 
Pious SelindM goes to prayers • 

Pr'ythee« Sa/sa, what dof^ mufe 00 
Porfuing beauty, men defcry , . 

Pufli about the brifk bowl ' «' '• 

Pufh the bomperi abouf; • ■ . 

R 
Rail no more, ye leacoed alTes • - 

Refolv'd as her poet of Cetia to (ing 
Rife, rife, brother bucks, fecf^how r^ddjr^ 
Roufe, roufe, jolly fportAneft, thehouudi 

■ ■ S ■ ■•».-. 5' 
Say., cruel JWj, pi^ftty rak« ; ■ •-»! ■' 
Say, little, foolifli, fluttVng thing • 
Say, Myraf why i^geqtleltHre ' m. 

Say not, Oiinda, 1 detpif« -'• • 

Say, oh 1 too lovely creatiir^ < 

Says Colin to me, Fve a thought iolBy liead 
Says my uncle, I pray now difcover • 
Says Pbarbe, why is gentle love • 

Savs PiatOf -whv fhould man be vaia . 
Say, why rauft the poet's Mt lay^ 
See Baccbu* afcending'ai^ride on hit tun 
See, Daiibne^ fee, FhrtHa'Ctitd . 

See NeilJfUp the young;; and the fair 
See, Pbahm begins to eirliven the eii^ 
.'iee, ice, Aurora 'l^lns to life r 

iee, file wakes, Habina wakes • 

-ee, the ronq'ringiiero comes • 

See, with rofy banners ftreaming 



9» \ Stt ^oa fiM {toCfeit, how loyclj \K lecmt 



th* tnfljhuj* thing 

Ml Jhjprmju ^VfU • 

j^ an (IcMr p # 

c^c jqur ibff (U>ippJ4jDl»g 
htvc t(>II n>j Lqvp • 

mU jail here (^Eain ^ 

with clu^t ibc bnnet. ^{fce 
Jd gaip ft Cf)n|l#at 10% 
by tbt f(oir$;iB of |oo4 {vine 
3^ of foir ^f&diqn 
ihoD wftfte xky fringe .• 

lic^y ukje OTsncp • 

wh^ fgye f|9f the t'ropb^i of f^e 
I amfree • » 

:to|bc Boy.rDTing ejrp ^ • 
h^ip CO eaf Ui*i cpmMnM 
proves UDgratefulao fottbiec 
[ a<9 gpyrii^ olid 
ihjpkf meap ber Kearff lote 
£» bat pioy /I fo unirte 
pracc 9^ mind fcrene * • 
the plan ■ ; • . 

c*frip fafliioja ^nd lifji*8 b^t ft jaft 
ic irf bm ^ pc^flcffion 
iwfly;9f(V0|etrjiibfMff 

Mn CO h^r^ lOr rervijce . '• 
9)f» of bvfDa» jiv'pe 



*57 ^BPng returni, the fauns adfftlict 
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168 
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84 
404 

197 

399 

47 

73 
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344 
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>g> 4)<e a^byrt ftwakjca tb^ gropre 370 

tbc ipartifil tiuippeta • 3^5 

pa^Af ,' uo^wji b^^ ;i46 

range^ fo fpfid of ch^n^e ^%^ 

I praife fl/ a ir'ipa^ qt f glais |36 

in./Smx'diiiftory • 3J9 

bufy d^y U o*«r • 377 

rip»*b«g»Af ^ pftf P • 991 

;i71«y.j^f9ij^o . sS 

in tNT ^>£M vu^v* « .3^9 



291 
189 
3*« 

68 
«J 
S6 
46 

«3» 
«3«> 



Spring reocwiog ^1 tlnpgs gay 

Stand to youc guii5, D>y biearta of oaje 

Ititl in bop^a to g«t 1^ \tfX^Xt 

ctrff'loM ';(f ofp «^ C4r)y d/ivn • 

^jfflon bM fajbiQ9» vU and yout)^ 

Strij^bon, w}iea you ife.mjB Ay • 

StripbiM mjp tot nj^w Qf i^rer « 

Sure a |aiji in bftr bloorn at tbp ^geof ninate(p 

S^tt nef^ p04?r flt^ier^ wai toUurd like m% 

Sure ^d//y it t)ie lovelieft la fa . 

Spain, tby hopfjefi pa^oo iinother • 

Swrfct are tpe charmi of ber I iMVf • 

Sweet bud, to hawa^i bofom gp , 

Sweet Ecbo» fwc«teA nymph, t|iat Uvfl Hvften 3 83 

Sweeteft of pretty mai4|» let C|r;^fJiacilpetb(e 24^ 

Sweet merQ 11 the lovf licjft flower 51 

SWeet, oh f)vcf t the &ovrejrfi io Maj 96 

T . 

Talk no mgre of Jjove to me • 84 

Ti^e, ob ! take tboff lipi ftwfy • a|o 

Tax my topgt^, \% is a fliam^ • SC5 

T^cb me,.]fe nineftofingof tea . » 389 

Tell m(, cr^fkl Ca/iJ, tjell me • 44 

Tftll qip, laiff s, ha^e you feen . • 3S 

-T«ll me, ^vcly /hcpfaerd, where • 50 

T^.l me nq more \ am deceiv*d • x$6 

TfU me IV9 m^repf pointed darts « 0^ 

■Tell me o^jt I jQ^y tiipe mifpend • sa$ 

Tf II my Sfrepbof that I die . 64 

•Tell not xqe of yp^r rofef and liliet ixa 

Tfll, ob ! teU piy lover true • '50 

Tell me when, in^oftant lover • ^16 

Tender .virginv, ihuo j^eccivers . • 50 

That I might 90the plagued with the nooienft 61 
T.h»t Jttif^'t my friend, my delight 217 

That lutU rogue C|r/iJ, I V(<w • ic8 

That May. 4fiy of life i& for plea/ure 40 

That ihe wOf^fl » ft ^age, and the fiige 368 

Th« bird |hat hears ber.nefiUng* erf \i.^ 

Th^ blithetl biid iVvii &iv%^ \t^ Mftj • *^>5 

The blQpmiai Aan^CjA ^Vo^t ^t^ttvct '^'' 



XIV 

'the breed came forth fnc (he balra 
The card iotitet, in croudt we fljr • . 
The cards wett Cent, the nufea came 
The cbace vat o*«ri A&dnm fought a feot 
The ceart ii a fbomaia of honout and fane 
•The crimfon morn bida hence the nif bt 
The duflcy night ridei down the fty « 
The eart/horn fiihitca the morn « 

The ecboinf horn calls the fportljoiin abroad 
Tbefaiihleft I'bifnn fcarco had got on boafd 
The farmer's dog leapt over the iile= 
The fatal hours arc wond*roiia near • 
The feftive board wu met • 

'The fields now are lookinff fo gay • 
The fieldt were green, the hills were gay 
The fife and dram found merrily • 
The flame of love fincere I felt • 

The fool that u wealthy is fore of a brida 
The fragrant lily of the vale 
The gaudy tulip fwells'with pride 
* The gentle primrofe of the vale 
The gentle fwan with graceful prid)B 
The glitt'ring fun begins to rife 
The goodnefs of women fome men willdifpute rii 
The great Colics are noble' and proud let 'em be 364 
The happy moments now are near ' • aji 

« The heavy hours are almbiV paft 4 155 

•The honeft heart whofc thoughts are clear 34.5 
The hounds areallout and the morningdoespcep 17 
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The kind appointment Cf/f'a made 
« The lark proclaim^ return of mom • 

The laik*s fhrill note awakes the morn 

ThclafsofP^ri/smilk 

The lafs thas would knew how to manage 
. The laft time 1 came o*er the moor « 

The lily ind thr btu(bing rofe • , 
. The lit tic bark hyiempeA lofs'd ' • 

'l'4ie lovely. Z)<//|ifmilei again 
. The lov^land lads think they are fine 

The man, whe for life 
■ ^/^ ^f»» ^ho 4nhh 6/ea/l contains 
^Vv/^rf^^'*/^-^^*''' «" «Vir be ki\ovtA 



'^:hc 






Aii/i/ig feel 



3»7 

*339 
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«SS 
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The morning fjcflin the fun tn wfr - 
Tjie morning i) charming, aJI nBtnrfliw^ 
The morning younf ycc^ v^ould m«< 1*5 
The new ibwn biitli, the /Kcpherdi f ng , , 
Then farevrcU , my nJ nj - bn i It w heriy ^ 
Tlien hey for a frolUfflmt life . • ♦ 
The nobleft hcarf lite porcft gteW » . 
The nymph flut I love was as chwrfwi ^ 
The patriot in the fcaat« burns «. 

The pUafores of a lady^i fmil« • .- 

The poachers for fortune ^ who da mfel* eii*" 
The pondeltus doud wa» bUcIc ^n^^*;* 
The pride ef all nature wai fwcet frUtJ V 
The pride ol er«j gro*c I ctiofe ■• 
The profpefl cl^ar'd, around i» heard 
There ia one dark and fultjcn hotif • 
There was a jolly mi Ucr once . ' hi 

There wai a maJd and ihc i*cnt to the mV\ 
There was an old man, and tW it> n<rt<oi»" 
There wai once it it faid,. *-•- T 
The rooks in the neig;hr*bslng ppve. . ^ 
The ruddy morn blink*d o'er u» ^rte, .. 
The rofy morn, with crinUba d jr« ; . • , 
Thefageiofold • •' / » 

Ttiefe morta*'' fay right :• .• 

The Acpherds, whoiroire the wbod ihrom 
The filverinoon'tenaisioot'i beam • 
the filver moo« thllt ikiiieft fo bHiht 
The fimmer it was fsaiiii$, lUtnre jrostt< 
The fluggifli morn, aa yet aitdrcft ".a 
The fmiling morn, the blooming fufnaf 
The fmiling plains^ |irt>f ufel v s»f , • 
The fportfman goes oot with nl* uff^MO 1 
The fprighUy-Kbrn awakc4 the |pmni4 
The fpring newly dawning iavitci mi'tj 
The ftag thrbugh tfaie forcft • . 

The ftory goes that filler Bit, . ,, " • 
The fammer, gay delightful fccM ' • 
The fummer was ovcr^my flocka - . • 
The fuo from the cteft tspa tb« ounintti 
The fun juft giantint thsonsbtKetaaei 
^^ ^\xtk tMw ^e^ o^ev y^oApt, hW, 



n i\ ^^ ^xxti tMw ^e^ o*ec yoodcr, W*, . 
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ftnotmnft • . 15 

pMceAttlbe our own: * '■ ■ ff^ 

liver in die wind > - ■ t^ 

rtrce-fliew, feme fey ' 341 

tkAihrsaghildGmeride * s^o 

It I'Sng none dedjr.mo ' 339, 

btn fofteifd by if£if • ei73 

I failof plooght the mai« 377 

tfi'f Who piercei hcaiti 68 

c/ WW p vpUd o'er • 171 

gloughman faiils tlit blaflring to. 

Irearv fctne ii o*er .« 114 

wfalftlei tbfongh the gnnre 160 

f dear jl/irtf. it M\ of decdc 13a 

'hom I to fsTe would die 59 

1 18 an echo here • 398 

rK, bow deUf • nj3 

think wkhfn my breafi 100 



f heart it if vuv who faavd warmed % 5 

•maitre'a <{ay ' • 375 

a fair, wbcfe the croodiibcoC 357 

fefpieion appeara ' • 213 

It of fafiiion • ' • 14a 

I ffeoato pain • 175 

Bid age (ecmi in part to impair 349 

o my warm defire • aja 

cc 10 place Vm ranging 370 

n In Mence the youth 8 1 

long boafted an abfolute fway 109 

■a my mannera ia fimple and 137 

irea, I'm :old • ^37 

Imayprefsme • 107 

>ung and fcarce fifVeen 4 1 

a are whirling round me 84 

t bb^H of fortune's ftore 69 

' all but love and you • 251 

n, whoie |U4fome ray 284 

un ttMt cailt my fair • 855 
fiig uftwft, bv thy Alvcr Aream 3[V6- 

'tfi true, are but tender l$8 

tended for my heart ■ ^ 

BtifiMngidtt heavenly fair 1 39 

r^feffiooain^oiir/r 54W 

9[ia^iig Sit, 6a4aicgjg(k g^ol 



j Th uiT Hand like a Turk, with my doiiei 
Thy fataU Ihafcriioerr'ng move-' - • « 
Thy origin divine, 1 fee • • « 

'Time haa not^hinn'd my flowing hair • 
^Th a mnsim 2 hold whilft I live • « 
'Til a twaltementhr ago, nay perhapa ' * 
*^Tl8 done, Tve rait'd a raral pow*r • • - 
*Tit for iandmen to- praie • ■■ * « • 
*Tfs not my Pattys fparkling- cyaa « 

'Til not the N^md brightnela of thofe tyea 
"Ha now» fined I fat down before . • • 
*Tisthe.birth«day of P&j^iff, hark4 • « 
'Til woman that feducerall mankind • 
To Anacreon in heav*n« where be fat • 
To a ftage coach we aptlv may liken ■ 
■To chafe o*er the plain theibx or the hart 
To court at one time three young maiot • 
Tp court me young Cafin cnae many a milt 



Tip curb the avill with vain pretence ' a 
To eafe hia heiirt and own hit 6ame • ' 
TV eafe <ny heart I'own'd my 4Uae ■• 
To excel in bon-ton, both as geniua • 
To fly like bird from gsove to grove • 
To HandePs plea6o|; noCea ts (%ibe fiiiig • 
To heal the imart a heehad made • • 
To hear the }ar of nadfy war • ■ • • 
To keep my gentle Jeffi • • • 
T^ little or no pnrpoiie I fpent many days 
To make the- man kind and keep true .- • 
To make ths^noft of flcetiii| time . • 
Too late for.aedrefa, and too foon far • 
Too long a giddy wand'ring youth . • 
Too plain, dear yooiht 4hoM tell Ule cy«a 
To PbWu and Cbioi and all this gay • > 

To pleatfc mo the more and to change • 
To region, ye fair ones, alTert your .. •• 
To flieapihear, my boys, pipe and tabor • 
To figh and complain • • • ■ • 
T-p fpeak my mind of womankind • • 
To fpeak, my mufo» fweec Cbitr/attt ' • . 
To take in good part the ^iieese of the hand 
To tell you the Uoth ■ . . % x 
?lotheMafinoQi«ivi«%\)m«ft ' % ^ 
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anri 

Tp^bee, oh gentle Deep! jJone ,\:;. • ttj 

T*4ktBer 4a^ m I Utck^ the fycanypK (b«4» '- ; -^6 

T*p<herday in the ibrawberryvalf • ■ r » ' %iy ' 

To the woodBjJou.to^o , :. ^■.. 33. 

To tiy hrr fhepberd.oilceafair ob« • . * . 318 

Tfanrportetl jmt^joy, wiih • hcaifc. • . %g^ 

Torn, gentle bertoit of the dale ■>••-, • 364 

*T«y)is ac I he gate oC CWtfit • t ' • 910 

*Tw«s io thac reafon. • . • , . :i4o 

*Twai in the dead of night foon afttr ■ * • 91 

*T:^ i% npt Belinda t f MQi^ %ho* idSr » sa6 

fTt^as when the feat were roaring • . • 312 

l^!o are the charma of white «nd red » S96' 

V^in is pv'rjr fond endeavour • , • 53 

Vliinly «cw ye ftrive to charm Bie • . • iix 

^'miux, betuteaus (}ueen of love » • 91x5 

Viff inf arc like the fair 6owcr in iu luAre 386 

Viitue bids ui conquer paflion • ■ ■ 36a 

Vowi oC iove -AiouJd ever bind • • 45 

yulcan, pootrivt ne fuch a cup . .. i • . 335 

. t W 

Waft, QhCu^id! to LeanJer • » joi 

Waft to her eart, kind geotle breese • S14 
Was ever poor follow fo plagu'd with a fixes S37 

Was I a.ibepherd*! maid to keep • • 47 

Wti I (lire a Jife tq lead » • • 53 

. Wat love a fwect- paflion 1 • • 246 

Was Nanny but a rural maid • '^ • 13^ 

Water parud, from the. lea 1 • • 387 

Wc all to cainq*ring beauty bow 9 ^ 246 

Welcome, friendly gleam of night • - • 353 

We*ll drink, and .we*ll never have dooe • 330 

Well m^r, jolly fellowti wej met' . • 342 

Were I jis poor as wretch can be • • 36 

We three archers be . • - • • 362 

What a.cb«rming thing's t battle • » 347 

W^t Si, lover, is he thac has nothing • 373 

What are ouisArard forms and Ihewt • 371 

^What b^td, oh ! time difcover • • .101 

*^«r Aw<//-«7«/ /ccaes enchant my iighc • 1 52 

"^ yft^r/^ does /r/^ra difshfc , . 154 
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What exquifite pUafure • ¥ 

What fate Bttpnds the bln/hing rofe 
W.hat hatm in fo fimple a token of love 
Woat innocent dehf ht fweet fancy 
What is a poet, Sir ? you, Sir ? no. Sir ! 
What ia Chfot to me, or Lyd'ta the fair 
Wb>t ! is he gone ^ and can it be } 
What meats this loud tumult ' • 
Wha: mrd'cioecan foften the bofom 
What ! put off with one denial • 
What fadnefM reigns over the plains 
What's a ppor fimpIe clown • . 
What niepherd or nymph of the grove 
WJiat foft pretty things both by night and da) 
What th'nkyoui my mafters . . 
What though the blooming genial year 
What various colours. d«ck the bow 
What virgin or Ibepherd in valley or grove| 
When all the Attic lire was Aed . 
When a lover's in the wind • • 
When jtpril wak*d the dawn . • 
When a ceiider maid ii 6rft elTayM • 
When BactbuSy jolly god, invites . 
When beauty on the lover^s foul • 
When Bi^ thought fit from this world 
When b'cl^erings hot » • • 
When blufhes dyed the cheek of morn 
When bright Roxara treads the green 
When Britain 6rU at heavens command 
When Britain on her fea girt fliore 
When Brifnins queen on Albion's Und 
When by the gently glitjing ft^ream 
Whence comet it, nrigbbcur Dick • 
Whence cemes my love, oh ! mufe, difclofe 
When Ci/ia chanc& the rural lay • 
When charming Teraminta fings • 
When chearful day bet^insto dawn • 
When chilling winter hies away • 
When Cib/otf fir ft wiih blooming charms 
W.hen Cbloe we piv 
When couited by Serepbon what paini 
When cruel pa'cnta fullen frown • 
\Wheii 4a\^^V^ ^^ Yiolett blvQ • 
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on.the pbio »ppeart • • 191 

Tiorn oa moon-beanit bright 403 

aeec my Celiai ejrei • • 175 

ig galef chear runl groves • 79 

, bloonsuig fair . • t37 

l.Uw M I trippM o>r the green 246 

r to «6man was growisg • 398 

n ArragonUn maid . • 363 

ivrortf giMi the eaftern hilli • o 

faw my DeliaU face • • %9> 

Taw thee graceful move » 193 

fought f»it -Celiacs lovt t 17a 

iv.gayr laddie gtde to the green iia 

\j fage mother began to advife 48 3 

be youth his feats forfoolc • iia 

lis humble roof 1 knew • 296 

bv foft lipi I but civilly preft 256 

"iiji^*! bioomiog face • ■ 231 

9u wod*d me to comply . » 35 

o*er the garden ftrajTd • 316 

nt bloom of yellow broom • 78 

: Celia firft 1 knew • • 19S 

I Htfrrvf firft I faw • • 254 

Lucimht firft we camr . • x x 8 

aru quite funk in defpair • x lo 

kc with painful brow • • sz6 

Ud you all -divine • • 256 

old at vernal tide-. • • 291 

Atherofybowl • • • 338 
r*d myrteens, and flung play thingi 1 12 



mj Stttfbdn Ungoifh . 
ejr t&eey matchlcfs fair 
ik on your truth . • 
t.a-joong one what girl • 
br a tender age . • 
I jovngy tbo* now am old 
V §i.(i began to love • 
fmiPd, her lovelr lo k • 
^^fJoB.Che flow*ry plain 
« JMitetf on the plain • 
fifyrip.ruAic Jafs • 
vjNiwekM. o*er the plain 
Jn Av«Bt>nd^yclk>w broom i 
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When lovely Pbillis tones tlie lyrt 

When lovely woman floopi to folly 

When lovers for fatours petition • 

When madam, though her day is done 

When May^diy buds on trees were feen 

When mighty loift beef was the SngdJbmatCt 333 



Sfil 

%l% 

385 

*9 

lOJ 

104 



When Mol\y fmiles b>neath her cow . IzS 

When morn with purple ftreaks the ikies 7S 

When my hero in court appears • • to6 

When o*er the downs ar eirly day . • 405 

When once I with Pbillidi ftray'd . § X49 

When once Iove*s fnbtle poifon gain! • 371 

When peace heie was reigning . • 34a 

When Pbeebus begins to peep o*er thehllli 6 

When Pbiehui the tops of the hills does adorn 5 

When P/jrfW/;'f beauties aspeir . « 237. 

When primrofe fweet bedecks the year » 293 

When real joy we mi fs • . • 136 

When fable night each drooping pYant . €9 

When Sappbotxiti'd the rapturM flrain • 193 

When fnow de cends and robes the fields 29$ 

When Solftom the eaft had illiimln*d • 15 

When Strepbon the rover to Pbl/Iis addrefsM 259 

When fummer comesi the fwains on Tweed 287 

When fwallows lay their eggs in fnow • 36> 

When the t)right god of day , • t 1 85 

When the dear caufe of all my pain • 23s 

When the early cock cro a s at the day • 294 

When the hated morning's light • • 77 

When the head of ^oor Tutnmas is brtoke • 37^ 

When the maid whom we love , • 375 
When the morning peeps forth anH the zephyr x 

When the nymphs were contending • 256 

When the rofy morn appearing • » 396 

When the (beep are in ihe fautd • • 93 

When the fhepherds feek to woo « • 63 
When the trees are all bear not a leaf to be feen i8x 

When the trumpets fhnll notes • • 408 • 

When tntor'd under mami*s care • • 45 

When vapours o*cr the meadows die • ll* 

When unrelenting fatesordain . « v^ 
When war's alarms etiticc m^ W\\l^ Uwcv Tas. "xo^ 

^efl wlfftero*er(hidOwitYvt (cttvc % "^-S 



'JijWhen jrou knelt at mj Iwt 



iflia 
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en you meet * lortly crutor« . . .• 
,-2 hen your beakty appeara • . » 

Wticnyou'H matvie to maahood fft^ • 
IVIicreter Vm going and ail the diy Umg 
^Jtete a ^Uar^Mt tell me whef« • 
WJiere new snown.bayon banka of Tigr 
^^re (hall a lov^-fick f irgin find • 
Wiiere fliall Velia fly for fhdter • 

WierB*i ny-fwaiii (b blythc and cleTtr 
W&ere the blubc bee |ser honey fipe • 
^Ibere the jefiamin fwcctent the bowV 
where the light cannoi pierce in a groff 
iVbee the murmuting river flowk . # 
V/berc viff oe iacirclea the fair • _ ^ ^ 

iVhere, where, dear maid, (hould*ft thou forikke 2x5 
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1^5 

187 

X79 
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100 
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45 

185 
174 
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145 



Which ii btttf ye cafuiftsi fay 
While afifenc from the fwain I love • 
IVhile b^aoi, tapleale the ladica, write 
V^hile bTofTonit oeck each verdant fpie/ 
Habile happy in my native land • 

'While her charms my iboiighia employ 
While Vm at the tavern quaffing • 
HTbile I figb*d with idle care • 

While 'on earth*a foft lap defcending :• 
While on my Cbhit knee I Su • 

While othcra barter cafe far fiate • 
While othcri uip the new-faU*a (nowa 
While (ervile fcribblera tak^ the fCB • 
While the ladain the village • • 

.While ;r d and JV-^^tlf 

Wiiile^ottj £e/ifftf, heedierifiray • 
.^While yoo, my fair one, Isre topkafe* 
.Wbilft I am caronfiog Co chear up my fonl 
^Wbilft IgajBO on Cblae^ ticmblxog • 
Wbilft on forbrddeo ff uit I gase • 

^ Wbilft on thy deai bofom lying • 

.Wbilft oiber men iing of tbeir goddeftct 
; Wbo*d Icnow ihe fwceta of Ubei ty 
Who has e'er been at ^ai^/nf j( moft needs kpow 1S8 

. ^^^ojtjtg diier been at far'u muft needa kuOw 392 

J^^'JJhmjr m ke^M, JIfyrtilla cjU% 

'ho < '^ '^' ^^/ A*«cA 



406 

304 
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158 
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148 
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388 






Why blufhea fo early the rofe « • 

Wby> C9//>, muft your Laura mourn « 
Why, cruel creature, why fo bent . • 
Why, Damon i wilt thou ftriye in vain 
Why heaves my fond bofom # • 

Why, 7flf>«, Ralph, Sal • ^ • 
Why now, my lovcj ihould I comp lais 
Why flxtacs the moon with fitver ray • 
Why ftiould we of humble fta^ • 

Why fleeps my foul» my love aidfc • 
Why we love, and why we bate • 

Why will /)«//« thus ret're ... 
Why will FioreUa^ when I ga^ « 

Why will you my palTion reprove t 

Why Will you.plague me with your pain 
^by with figba my heart ii fwelling . 
Will you go to the ewe.bughta» Markn 
Wine, w'ine. in tbc morning . • • 

W)(h me joy, ye nymphs and f wains , 
With a chearful old friend and a merry old fo; 
With artful voice, young T^ryff>)Qu • 
With Delia ever could I ftay . « 

With doubts and fears for her I love ■ 
With horna and with hounds I awakea 
With jmr and mirth our valliei rung • 
With Pbi/lis how oft ba>« I ftray*d • 
With Plillit fU trip e*cr the mead . • 
With Pbillis I fought the wooidhiae « 
With P^ar^rwherever 1 go • t 

With Pbcgbui I often afofe • • 

With fwcet looks and words lb tender • 
With Iworda on their thighs the bold yeome 
With the man that I love was I dcftioed 
With the pride of the garden and the field 
With tune'ul pipe and merry gJee • 
•With women and wine I it(y tr^ry care 
Wit, love, and reputation wailc'd • , 

Woe betide each tender fair • • 

WA)man ftiould be wifely kind • 

Wouldft tbou'all the joy receive. « 

Wjould you a Jenute heart ioljpire • 
Would you obtain the gentle fair a 
Wi)uU'iio\i^A&^«^^t%cdQm*scharxDS • 



m'j woDdYing %i yHwM ^wk NiSin v^^ixti i\ft\tt 
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ich tt woald be|Uttei 

lirtt- , • 

ni -lafles gajr ■ 

ft haTe>e feeii' •' 

iot foftly llov ' • 

i by a friciMl • • 

of every charm • 

e tliro^ Britain s iflo • 

, at my ctD ' •' 

it^-travethertm • 

lai fan the air • 

to me a wife ■• 

8, whole harmkia heaiU 

It round her wait • 

B faaeiei aiidtroublef perplex 337 

B troable'aod fonow attend 330 

feaith for cootent • ■ 376 

e flieplierda that join 1 57 

B. plain wl^o once fav 283 

rne, to Coiia's ftrain • 52 

flur Ptfxs^ifummit throng 305 



13.1 

54 

373 

94 

144 
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100 
196 



fefofter foiila approve 
to the throheof lovo 
, I can approve t 

t length too plun • 
rf beauty*! p<>wer -• 
kiP^ettus fair ; 

t «ar to my laf • 

;hearful and gay ■ 
10 fttay with my fwam 
I feel it now r ' • 

morder yoor life time 
tt]e attend to my mnfe 

W nciT,'& ye fpoctswomen 
lonely fair • 
ravotftung • 

1 fieenei wherewith Iris 
lovia to fee • • 
it'flerp, deceive ms • 
^jf«rchryftal Aream's 

r Ittart defend • 



t^l 



m^MkiP-wlfe/y 9ttfn4 



84 

445 
300 
1x0 
192 
*44 
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136 
11 

305 
'5 

155 

171 

134. 

345 

79 
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Ye warblera, while Siripboa T 
YtPH^artoick/bire ladi and ye lalTei • 
Yezephyra, eome fliltter and pUj •• • 
You aflc me in'vntnof whatillt • 

You bid-me mfjovial eompanienffoffiikt 
You gave me lalt week a yoang Itantt 
You god« that idttod fair Ceiia wait • 
You impudent m in, you' • ' • 
Yon know I'A'ydur prieft and 'yoor eoniclence 
You may fay what 70a will bat Brtlnd* 
You meaner beaotiea of the night • 
Young AraktlUt mana*a ore « • 

Young C«/m, having much to iay • 
Young ColiH protefti Tm his joy and delight 
Young C^H feeki my heart to move • 
Young CoHn Ibught my heart to gaiA • 
Young Cotim to our cottage came • 

Young GaQm waa tbc bopnteft fwaia • 
Young /)«»•» kmg had lov*d • *• 
Young Damon ftrivea my love to gaio 
Young I am^ aod fore afraid 1 t 

Young I am, and well unfkilled • 

Young Jockf, blith at early dawn • 
Young Jocly ibught my heart in vain • 
Young Jociy^ who teis'd me a twclveoioath 
Young Lubtn waa a^ ftcpherd boy 1 

Young man, young man . • 

Young Molly who Uvea- at the foot of a hill 
Young ^atie blames maev*ry day • 
Young Pally was the blitheft maid • 
Young Roger he courted me far a whole year 
Young Strffbmy a ihepherd, the prido 
Young Strepbtrr, pride of yonder plain 
Y^jng S:repban^ the arttulylbe dan^erom 
You»g Tiirjis, ye (hepherds, is gone • . 
«lf oiffr wife men all declare • «... 

You fay at >our feet that X wept • 

You fay fliers fiiiry 'tis no fuch matter * j 
You fay what cbarm in Nancy"* face • . 
Vou tell me Fm handfome 1 know noc 
You tell mc my Cbioe inconflaui « ' 

You've fuie f ot^oi| dut mo\.^«i qaia 

X 
Zound% Sir, tVi« rUvc^iW^^^**^^ 
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FaOoral Songs - « *- ^59 



Mifcellaikeous Songe 
New SongsfMifjg^in 1784 



■ a m i, ■ ■ fw l if i iiww -4i.~u. !■■■ n^itj ; 



To the Ladies and Gentlemen of Gr^^r/ Britaw. 

To compile a voioinc tb( Songs for the entertainment of the public, withj 
fendinj^ ajgainft the laws of decejAcy, has been particularly attended r 
which purppfe indnflry ^Ippe w.as reqajQte. In this refiped i^, ike th 
tbc public gai^J^QS, and evisfy pl^ce of ipiifical ea^ert^ipnmnt, ^Pf^s ^n axnpli 
fpr ielediag a pli^afiag colleiUoa, both a^ to the mufic and wordt. It is toi 
that the public'faave been nanieaied with vplaanes of ibtige, which are the dii^ 
our langusee. -Thp g^er^l encpuraj^ement that has btfip given to mn&cSi 
tainment, has natural)^ j^citicd.iQeQ pf genius (o exert ibeir abiU^s in con 
fpme very, excelj^pt pie^aSf «n4 whiU^ the ear it pleaied with the harmony 
numbers, the heart Is improved fay ]th« delicacy of the fentiment. This Col 
the La.dies may fafely open, withQut che ^^rt of a blufh upon their cheek, or < 
ipg the mo'ft rigid virtue ; npjr fan tl^e Qepdemen he ipQr.e pleafed by the pai 
i|uention Jhewn to thp ffiufii^, ^^^T^ ky fk^ jM>mp]iment we pay to their good 
by an omiHioD of all indacent ribaldry. We are forry to fee i'o many public 
that are' equally a difgrace to the ^nderi^aAding of the pubiiOieri as an inftllt 
judgment pf the public ; but pf ihefe it )s fufficient to lay, 

IfQmo^cn wori» »imit of no defence. 
For v*nt of decfACjr ii want of itnicm 

By this Compilation we pretend to no p^hjer merit, thai) having made a decex 
vi^on for the hours of mirtbt by affprdiug to c\try muHcal perfon.an ppportu 
toeing tp the «noft apprpved Englilh. Scotch, and jriOi Songs ; and if b)F ih 
ledion we have put into (he hands of the Ladies a«d Gentlemen of this Coi 
rhearful, entertaining Companion, we have every reafon tp hope that our i 
4tr4// noe ^o unrifiv9rMM \^\ ^*t we may trjuly fubfcribe ourfclyea, 
^ Tlieir vcf) much <ibligcd humble fervanlsi 



ENTISH SONGS. 



SONO t. 
le Mam of KxifT» 

^snld wat invaded » 

'alliBf loft )*" €iown» 

(/Aw waded 

: to pull him dewDf 

Dud, with teats prufound^ 

r fad cooditiooy 

tve* they homflge pud* 

ude no fubmiffiofi. 

in ptaifc of Men of XW » 

fair brave, "Bd free} 

mt race, if one fttrpafH 

in of KtMt it he. 

: fieeholden 9 
tykantinear, 
on their ihonldert 
ika did bear, 
t fmw in battle draw, 
thu be might need '«m» 
rnat, com ply *d with termi» 
noble freedom* 
• 

Ithnracatoo} 
U vi^onr ihcw i 
lis chace too, 
^ jUmiJb bean. 
Idi,mnd bled with hulthf 
Uad onbraca, 
ifir 









It now in right poflbfling. 

For CammMH fure if Kent : 
The Dome of Knvwk hy fan« cnroird* 

The churcj^of Canterlmty, 
The hops, the beer, the cherries there« 

Oft* ierve to make im mcrr/. 
Then, 6fc, 

Augmented (Hll in ftory. 

Our antient fame (hall rifr* 
Anil ^oift, in maublefs glory. 

Shall ioaring reach the (kiess 
Quebec (hall own, with great renown^ 

And France, with awful wonder. 
His deeds oan tell« how great he fcU 

A mid ft hit god -like thunder. 
Then, &c. 
And tho* defpdtic power 

With iron reins do check. 
Oar Britijb font of freedom 

Their parent caufe will back I 
With voice and pen they forthwith ftaod« 

Brave Sawbridgt foon will tell them^ 
That virtue's caufe and ^r'uUb laws. 

Bold Me|i of Kens woa*t fail them. 
Then, &c. 

When royal Getr^ commanded' 

Militia to be raii'd. 
The French would fure hfive landed* 

But for fuch foutht as tbefe i 
Their oxen ftaU, snd cricket ball. 

They left for maft\«\ ^Vqti% 
The Kiktijh lads (haW w\i\ \VtQ^% 

Kdur fatheri dU Vdoce^M* 
Tiien, QTrt 

•• 



zzu. 



1 nc nouic MA NK ui v.riv.k.kx* 
r in coftfffueife of a f^atS betwtgn Hawih' 
ar.J Kent, Aitgufl 19, lyjz, whicb was ac' 



The noble Game of Cricket 
JVritr 
Jbire ar. 
elded inf^vwr oftbc latter. 

Attend all yc muret, mH jfltrt tH rttrtifrre 
An Old Engiifb fpcrt never priia'd yet in terfe, 
'Tis cricket 1 fing, of iliirflhOftsflMlb, 
No nadoQ e*er boafiedt&ft«^te k {[iMe. 

Great Pit:dar b.ai brif^M df \k\i litytki 'tH'tAi, [boU 
Some we»c W\Tt i'A the Vace. ftiht in battle were 
Th« br(iw« of the VldoV W^Ai dHVfe we'ie cfrovlrji d» 
Hirk ! they (bout ! & Olymbia retQ?Af th^ glad found I 
What boafting of Caller, khA V6llux\M)itb\}i€rt 
Tho one tam'd for li\tmi.'f6t\ltijX^n%i\it oitVu ^ 
Thett luflre*! ecHp8*d KyVb^ laifi in ib'e fidU, 
To Minjball and iRfiZ/^r t^tfc bHthej's ibotl >ie!d. 

Hereof guarding ft catching, & tlirowMf & tofling, 
And bowling ^d ftriking, ft tunniof & Cfofiag { 
l^acb ma.e muft excel ioiime ^rin«ipal part* 
The Pintatblon of Greec* could not lirew Ibiftdcb art« 

The partiei are met, andtitay*d iiH in ^ite, 
Fam*J Elh ne'er boaiVelib pleafing a fight* 
Each nymph looki aikewMiierfmnrfi^fMtm 
And views him half ft rf(»'d,bot'h irithflttiAirefcpaia 

The wiclee?<Htre pitrh'6%(>w*; feiiiifctibrM (he grbuhd 
Then theyfoirtfi-aWrficViift, JlcfhtM^sin^^afto^od} 
Since 4f.;*f<»agfctHi»bf% ft fight WirtlTrbjr, ' 
No contell wts^ft Inih Vach ftkr %fith fucb )tj. 

Ye bowlers take heed, to my precepts attto'dy 
On 7 on the whole fat^'MTiAre "gififib^kihrft ilep'eiid ; 
Spare your vigour at firft,iMrexefftiillvdtfr ftrtogth 
But meafure each iMp, kild be itttk }/if^ % WiifcCik. 
Ye ftrikers c bfer^e wjieq the |qe fiuU ^iraw nigh. 







When the ^all i« return'd, back it fare, f 
Whole Jdates hare been ruin*d by one ovi 

ThcTportii noik o*eri JO vi£kory rtiigt, 
Echo doubles the chorus, & Fame fp reads I: 
Let utopw hail our chanipionsj «ll ftead) 
Sochaa i/ovcr.ne^ei fung of, nor Pltidar e 

Minjbtllt Miller t and Parmort^ with Lump: 
Frelh laurels have fain'd b) thpr conque 
WsodtPi^tindcHt SiwoMHi, vf'ilhFug^li's an 
With Bsremak vVe'lijitin, tc wiTii toail then 

With heroes liice tbafe t^n -HMtpfhlre ^ 
And bring doWnthfc pride ^f UtitMkihthUt 
VhtDukM* with Sir ffoptK^, Jffe-fnen eY 1 
And nobly ibpipcAt Yt/cb brhve Fellows wi 
Then fil> up ths glafs. he's the betl who di 
Tbc Duke and ^ir Hbr^ff. in bumpers we 
Let ui join ^n the praife of the 'bat and thi 
And Iiiij^in fuOchohii the pa roiia of cri 

And when the game's o*crArcftir fate iiair 
(^or (he htftoca of cikket, Klw ocherv. k 
Onr bats we'll reGgfitiieith^Artfoubkdvi 
And ^ive up our wickets to tbcfe that co 
Dcrry do« 

The HoV-S>j>*'*t. 
A Round the brOwnW^d Vt Vhfc -l^irRfer* 
Wh«i e prihry 6f all iire 'coi/rd Vl^ for M(ra 
Hit hop^'wdlre in piek*tf, ^hd b'f^dHi bis 
Man and wife wcrt^l }»y» *tWil a f?fi*tfl 
Dvrry doe 

He bled with his fri^hHs with Vs'tfhlia^i 
Gave freely, drank freie^, ati'd IJrd us ca 
By y^vt, we enjoy 'd it,*as Amm of true "ft 

We drfnk him fucceis ioHhelTruiiJi oTtlK 

■ *■■ ■ . •- . 

But the farmer's Mcgehiywlt-ftbisfkgcQ 
(Ai brown as a filber^tto^^d h-^siU y«i 
Made our eyes (like the ftdi;s in afsdfty 'gi 
l4o\ &btow ot tbreefcoie nad tbtt^UM 



Kit7Tx^ SoWgv. 



nS 



sw^d. w^ «ur joy, lirhat decmruMv^e kept, 

lAve fehted A« ntthm intdfiitbairita ttnr, 
nk, niftg, and danc'd,& told fidriei oT fum 
ee^dl old tlniOy Dor hla fands Wiw they run * 
ihcfarnisr's good will we o^joy Aould be fuU 
>lv*d i6 ||c fb, and haog all that were diUK 
ajliy tbou dellroyerbf good and of e«i!« 
fcil by pMvidMice) Ite lo ai citil } 
e of diie Vortby pray leo|[theo tlit fpan* 
Hit Ibll^od Tarmer aa long iu.yoo can. 
Derrydbwxiy &c» 



The. Ali.iaii€x« 

uebfiamf wMTonn*d{ 
and T§rk did meet, 
Mt^ tffaey iccorded g 
did cafh other greet, 
idA$*aVandi, iney joined hanSii^ 
kSii of ulliance; 
'all foM, that dar^d oppofe, 
^boMljFhiddafianee. ^ 
iDg iiy If V^ 9^ Hanoleb Camp, 

iipim bravt^ if one you'd hafc^ 
Icri^p.jCdo^.ia be* 
lb:hai«e4elifc'omr boniaai 
cawttata far behind, 
>^:oor vettQBance roaa*d if | 
Kair'ndi A>irm or wind. 
W^fc^ to fight 'wt 'both nJutOy 
kgjBOtrjf*a ;li{itt mAifitaihiag f 
t*d^ they comt, we*lt fend fome 
k-hiHaflytconplainiflK* 

o^rijm^t'leldfcriii 

■VfBt-WlDJVWV /Vftf T7ewB|^,- 



When Dor/rf ^!i3i,'or iftfr^^ Uodii . . 

We*ll piore our king*a dofender^^ . 
With 5old Thorntoitt and Daliifijip' 

We'll baffle til pretenders. 
Then fing in praife, *&c, '&c» 

We loTe our If ajorii Captahia | 

Lteutenantaj'Enfignt too» 
Nor would forgat our Chaplatju | 

Coulil we tkeir facaa iriew, 
Thev cure our fouli o^er ftowing boiwll^ 

Their bufineft it not fighting ; 
At home they ftay, receive, th^ pay, 

Perchaacc riieir ftrafloni writio|« 
Then fingin praife, &c. &c^ 

At Mm of Kent fo fam*d; 

•And T'trk/hire-fo renown'd. 
We will not be a(ham*d ; 

To boalt bur native groond | 
Our meat We*ll dre'ft, together mcffi^ 

And know ooproflitution; 
W^*l] drinrkand fing, God fave'the Kitii^ 

A ad eke Our conftTtuiion. 
Then fing in praife, &c. &c» 
And tho* we've loft our EjfiM friMda>| 

We never can forget them. 
We hope they'll make aiiboie amaada^ 

Whene'er the iwiod will let ihem f 
la the mean time, we'll meet in rhime| 

And wi/b them mirth and plaafoic, 
With every fport, within- the fort, z . 

They can have without meafiirc 2 
Then fing in praife, fife, ^c, ' *'' • . . 

And whl!n the wart are over. 

Again weMl uod the plough^ 
From ibldien we*ll turn loverif 

With laurels on our brow ; 
Our wlvei we'll kxfs, our friends ciwft, 

And eve^ toil forgetting ^ 
We'll tureow iir^unA%,j«\v\w^^5.T\^i&Vs^^^^> 

Fromfun-nfetotVicUvCu^V) .. 



XXIT 



Kentish SongsJ 



O D*« in PcaiCe of K z n T* 
Sweet Melody ! the charm repeat! 
We watch the birth of found. 

To pleafe the mind^ » (eaft conaylete t 
Kent's foos muft ev'ry way with harmony be ciownM 
Again inform the willing lyre, ' 

With noterthat mi%\itjtf ol/a charm. 
Sweet and prataiHng, like hii lire. 
Thar pleafe and melt ui ai they wa rm« 

Along thy fertile fideiy 

The fwelling fChameSf with plenty loaded, glidei, 

Enriching thee with tributary tides. 

Safe there, and in thy Midtnufi wat*ry bed. 

The floating guard of Britain t wealth and trade, 
In Aate triumphant ridea. 

Her fleet* their being owe to thee ; 

Thou her fore bulwark^ Europe^ ihe* 

Nor doft thou raife thofe giant frames alone, 
(Whofc pbw'r e'en Neptune* s felf muft own :j . 
To rule wherever expanded ocean rolls \ 
Thott flllft thofe bodies with heroic fouls. [fphese 
They journey with the fun» they join each hemi- 
And fpread alike thy pow*r 8c bleflings ercry where. 
So tNfell fct out for peace or war^ 
What may not jilbim dare ! 

Sweet, liberty, thy Britcn^s boaftf 
To thy fons indulgent moil. 
Bids here fuccefllon be fccurCf 
And titles ftill endurei 
For Yirtues with eftatcs come down^ 
And from the father blcfs the fon. 
Creat fouls with plenty raised, afpi re i 
A generous f^irit, e*en in fwains. 
Enlarged with cafe, and freedom relgas , 
That heavenly ^uble gift, the food of manly Are. 
The bklTing flows *> pleafure glides with healthy 
-/>*»» rj^jr reviwing fpriogn / 
^ffasr V bjTMlJ theh^ppyfubjca'i WCilch, 



Kent^ early pioni, cariy freaT, 
Fair Mhnt front, her awful head, 
Her neighbour's envy, y'iih, and dtead t 

Thyfelfa royal Hate ! 
All rocky all fortrefa, to their light { 
To thy bleft fons, all .Edrn^ all delight ! 
While fond of thee, untaught to yield. 
They're firfi to take, and laft to ^uit the fie 

Secure the eaftern world yon face. 

Nor can the greater Mate the Icfs, 

The firft great pyUHam, fortunate and brave^ 
Who came to conquer, as the laft to fave. 
When OR to Kent with vi6tor troops he rode 
Late of a thoufand Ibips the load« 
Britaw, which he who half the world coal 
Great Cafar little more than favg 
Bow*d to the Norman law. 

The fons of Keiit alone the tide wlihfl 
Of right tenacious, fingular in good; 
Unfliaken, tho' the only unfubdu'd. 
In arms colle^ed aH agree. 
To live and die. like their great fathera, fri 
Grafp*d with one hand, the threat'ning ft< 
The other, verdant boughs difplay*d. £( 
In dire array, thus dreadful ffom afar, 
Invafion's living bar. 
On the brow of the threatened land. 
The moving foreft made a dreadful fland. 
Thef warrior king* mov*d attbtf doubtful 
So equal both for friend/hip, or for ii^t 
A parley founds i pleas*d even in foca to tm 
Spirits fo worthy to be free. 
They come, tfa^y anfwcr'd, negligent of lili 
By frienely peace and generous ftrilb, 

Toelaim their dearer liberty and right* • 
Undaunted face, the hero cry'd. 
Such virtue csnnot be deny*d ; 
Take more from me than foca can eldm« 
My frtendihip ; nay, my conqueror's ngflit 
Thus to your rights, and valopi true, 
'Til sioft UktjfoUfCo daie^hmkiagdoaaftg 



\ 



SONGS. 



UNTING SONGS and CANTATAS. 



port to Hie chace can comparfi, 

So manly the pleafure it yields $ 

et, bow refreihing that air» 

in the woodt and the fieldt ! 

in purfait, new fcenei Aill a^pear^ 

fcapea encotiRCer the eye ; 

( fweer mufic more pleafei the car^ 

c of the hodnds in ful] cry. 

igth from the chace we derive j 
cife^purget the blood i 
>y that mortal muft live^ 
fport yklfli both phyfic and food! 
iiinxifidxti cbarmiy they ne*cr cloy 
is of the betiie and face j 
the harder, the more we enjoy, 
: wt*ie in love -with the chace. 



9 the ]|iprniog peeps forth, and the ce- 
pbyr*a cool gate # 



Up, ye nymphs and ye fwains, and together we*ll rove 
Up hill and down Tatley, by thicket and grove ; 
Then- follow with me, where the welkin refonnda 
With the notes of the h&rn and the cry of the honndfc 
Let the wrrtched be flaves to iimbition an--: wealth. 
All rhe bleifings I afk, it the bkflling of health ) 
So fliuU innocence fejf give a warrant Co joys. 
No envy difturb?, no dependance de(Vro>s. 
Then follow, &c, 

0*er hill> dale and woodlands with raptnres we roani# 
Yet returning ftill find^lAi^KH^ pleafures at home ; 
Where the cheii ful good Hul^our gives honeOy grace. 
And the heart fpeaks content }fi the fmiltt of the face 
Then follow, ^c* 



HARK! hark I the joy>infpiiing honi» 
Salutes the toC^, \ Vwn^^&s^ve^^ 
And t«\ioti Uu^^ \.V« ^^\« \ 

B 



"With cUm*ro«s peili the bills refound, 
The hounds qtiick-fcented fcour the groond^ 

And fauff the fragrant gale, 
If or gate I nor hedges can impede 
The bride, hgh -mettled, ftarcing (teti, 

TBc jovial pack purfpe ^ 
ILike lightning darting o'er the plains^ 
T-he difiant bi>l8 witkfpeed he giins. 

And fees the. game io view. 
H-t path the timid hare fcrfakei, 
And to the copfe for Shelter maket. 

There panta aT while for breath ; 
When now the noife alarm* her ear^ 
Her haunts defcry, her f/te ienear* 

She iees approaching death. 

PlreAed by the well-known breeze^ 
The hounds their ttembling vidlim (eizej 

She faifVE, fhe falli^ (he di^ ; 
The diftant courfera now come in^ 
And join the loud triomphatit din^ 

'Till echo rends the iktes. 



HuNTiKG Songs and Cant ATAsr. 

When we fweep o'er the vallies, or climb 



ITTARK I away I 'tjs the merry ton'd h&rn, 
A~\ Calls ihe hunters all up in the morn. 
To ibe h;iis and the woodlands we iieer, 
Tp l^nbarbour the out-lying deer. 

pHO' US OF HUNTSMEN* 

; An<J ill the day long, 

Thit, this is our fong ^ 

Stil: hallowir.g 

And following, 
5o frolic and free j 

Our jo . s knnw nd bounds, 

While we're after the houndS| 
No mortals en caith are [o happy as we* 

Round the woods when we beat how we gloWy 
While the hills they all echo, hillo ! 
J^>-:^ ^ jh£njn£t f'om his cover he flies, 



Up the health breathing mountain iublime^ 
What a joy from our labouri we feel ? 
Which alone they who ude can reveaU 

And aJl the day )oog> &c. 
At night when vox labour is done. 
Then we will go haHoing home^ 
With hallo, hallo, and huzza, 
Refolving to meet the next day. 

And all the day long, &c. 



COME, roufe, brother fportfmen, the hun 
cry, - 
We've got a good fcent, and a fav'ring fkjr ; 
The horn's fprightly notes, and the Urk's earl^ 
Will chide the dull, fportfmen for flecping fo V 

fright Pbfiebus has ibewn us the glimpfe of hii 
PeepM in at our wiodowc, and calls to the cha< 
He foon will be up, for his dawn wears away, 
And makes the fields blufh with the beams of J 
Sweet Moi!^' may teaze you, perhaps to lie dov 
Andif yoMrefuleher, perhaps (he may frown i 
But tell her, that love muil to hunting give p! 
For as well as her charms, there are charms 
chii.ce. 

Look yonder, look yonder, old Reynard I fpy 5 
At his bru/b nimbly follow brifk Chanter and 
They feize on their prey, fee hiseye-balls the^ 
We're in ^t the death— now let's home to the 

There we'J fill up our glalTes, and toaft to the 
From a bumper frefli loyalty ever will fprtng $ 
To George peace and glory may heaven oiTpenA 
And foiuiuntere flouriQs a thoufand years heno 

THE fpnghtly horn awakes the moiBf 
And bids the hunter rife. 
The opening hound returns the found| 
And echo fills the fkie8| 
Aad echo fills ihe ijdest 



HtTNTiNG Songs and Cantatas- 



\y health more dear than wealth, 
>n blue mountain's brow ; 
ghin; fteed invokes our fpeed^ 
Reynard trembles now ^ 
e neighijig fteed, ^c, 

!nt days, as ftory fays, 
woods our fathers fought { 
Uc race ador'd the chace, 
bunted ais they fought, 
t't away, make no delay, 
r the foreA'» charms $ 
>r the Howl expand the fooly 
reft in Cbloe's arms. 



E echoing horn calls the fpnrtfman abroad. 

To horfe, my brave bo>s, and away ; 

Tning IS up^ and ihe cry of the hounds 

aids obr too tedious delay. 

leafure we find in purfuing the fox, 

hill and o'er valley he flies } 

»llow, weMl foon overtake him, huzza! , 

traitor is feiz'c on and dies. 

hant returning at night with the fpoil. 

Bacchanals ihouting and gay, 

eet is the battle and lafs to refrelh, 

ofe the fatigues of the day : 

ort, love, and wine, fickle fortune defy, 

wifdoro, all happinefs fours : 

fe if no more than a paflage at befty 

ftrew the way over with flowVs. 

E mcrning is charming, all nature looks gay, 
kway, my brave boys, to )oar horfes away, 
prime of our humour'^ in queft of the hare \ 
e not fo much as a moment lo fpare. 
ke lively ton'd horn, hOw melodious it founds, 
mufical tone of the metry-mooThM hooads, 

{hiards, and lowlands, and woodlands we fly* 
-fes fuJJ fpeed, and our hounds in full cry, 
:h'd in their month, and fo fwiftly thev run, 
e trine of the fphcret, and the race of Ihr fun j 



Health, joy and felicity dance !n the rounds^, 
And blefs the gay circle of hunters and hounds* 
The old hounds puffi forward, a very fure fign, 
That the hare- tho* a i^out one, begins to decline s 
A chace of two hours, or more, fhe has led \ 
She's down-look about you-they have her-(he*s dead* 
How glorious a death! to be honour*d with founds 
Of horns, and a fhout to the chorus of hounds. 



THE fun from the caft tips the mountains with 
gold, 
Ar.d the meadows all fpang^ed with dew-drops behold } 
How the larkVliily matin proclaims the new day. 
And the horn*s chearful fummons rebukes our delay I 
With the fports of (he field there's no pleafure can vir^ 
While jocund wc follow, follow, follow, follow* 
follow, follow, follow, follow, follow, follow* 
follow, follow, follow, the hounds in full cry* 

Let the drudge of the town make riches his fport. 
And the Have of the Aaie hunt the fmiles of thft 

Court, 
No care nor ambition our patience annoy. 
But innocence flill gives a aeft to our joy. 
With the fports of the field, &c. 

Mankind are all hunters in various degree. 
The prieft hunts a living, the lawyer a fee. 
The do£lor a patient, the courtier a place, 
Tho* often, like us, they're flung out with difgrace* 
With the fpprts of the field, &fc. 

The cit hunts a plum, the foldier honts fame. 
The poet a dinner, the patriot a name. 
And the artful coquette, tho' flie feems to refufe. 
Yet, in fpite of her airs ihe her lover purfues. 
With the fporcs of the field, &c» 

Let the bold* and the bufy, hunt glory and wealth. 
All thebleflings we afk is the bleflingof health. 
With hounds and with horns, thro* the woodlands CO 

roam, 
Ar.d when ti(*d abroad find contentment St home* 
WiOi the fnotu s^i \.\xt t^^^ c* 



BuNTiNd So)fog «nd Canta-tas* 

f41 early horn falotes the morn 
That gilds this charming placei 
chearful criei bids echo rife^ 
Ant* join rhr jovial chace. 
e vocal hills arouody 

The waving woods^ 

The coryPal floods, 
return ;heenJiv'ning fcond* 



TITH horns and %v:ih hounds I waken the day> 
' An4 hie to my woodland walks away \ 
: up my robe, and am bu/kin^d Toon, 
ie to my forehead a waxing morir j 
(houttng and huoting we pierc^'^rnro* the Iky, 
(bo turns honter, and doubles the cry. 

V AY to the field, fee the morning looks grey> 

And, fweetiy bedappled, fureb"des a fine day, 

tounds are all eager thfc fport to embraee, 

arol aloud to be l«d to tbe chace. . 

hark in the morn, to the call of the horo* 

d join with the jovial crew j 

: the feafon iavites, with all its deligbtt> 

: heal'.h-giving ckiice to parfue. 

:harming the fight when Aurora firft dawnt^ 
; the bright beagles fpread over the lawns; 
Icome the fun, now returning from ref(, 
mat.ns they chant as they merrily queft. 
:n hatk, ^e. 

\ \ how each bofom with tranfport it filh, 
rt juli a Fbcsbut peeps over thehiUaj 
ja^us from vailey to valley refounds 
toutk of the hunters and cr> of the houadSa 
nhajrk,€fifc. 

w the brave hunters, wirh rourage elate, 
iges aod ditches, or top the barr*d gate, 
liy tkeir boM courfcia no danger the| fear, 
ve to the winds all vexation and care. 

Ia ^^J ^^^^^ ^"'^ f be joys of the town, 
^cdujjpjc»i),rc ofncepii^ia down j 



Uncertain your toil, or for honour or wealth, 
Jars ftill is repaid with contentment and healtl 
1 hen hark, ^c* 



COME, roufe from your trances ! 
The fly m'jrn advances. 
To catch flug^ifli mortals in bed | 
Let the hornVjocund note 
In the wind fweetiy float. 
While the fox from the brake lifts his head; 
Now creeping. 
Now pe^ing^ 
The fox from the brake lifts his headf 
Each away to his fteed. 
Your goddefs fliali lead. 
Come follow, my worshippers, follow. 
For the chace a^l prepare, 
Seethe hounds fnuffthe air, 
Hark, hark, to the huoifman's fwcet hallo ! 

Haik Jawler^ haf k Rover, 
• Sec Reynard breaks cover. 
The hunters fly over the ground ; 

Now ihey flcim o'er tlse plain. 

Now they dart down the lane. 
And the hills, wouds, and rallies refouBd | 
With dafhing, 
And fplafiiing, 
The hills, woods, and valHes refound : 

Then apway with full fpeed, - 

Your goddefs Ihall lead. 
Come follow, my worfllippcfs, follow; 

O'er bedgt, dirchj and gate. 

If you ftop you're tec larr. 
Hark, hark, to the huntiman's fweet htHo! 



"TVO you bear, brother fporcfmao, the (bonio 

And yet the fweet pleafure decline ? 
For dumct roufe your fenfcs, and etc it is motHj 
Wih me the fwcet melody juio* 



Hunting Songs and Cantatas. 



tod the valley tbe trtttor weMl rally, 
I till panting he liei 3 
o full cry, thro hedges ihall fiy^ 
e fwifc hare till he diet. 

ir fteed, to the meadowi and fieldi^ 

and jayout repair ) 

ife greater happinefi yielda^ 

g the fox or tbe hare. 

tt, my friend, 00 the fpririfinao attend, 
ike buntlnic i^ foand ) 
o*er, aa brifk as before^ 
g we fpurn up the ground* 

trk ye, how echoes the born in the vsle, 
lotes do fo fportingly dance on the gale, 
3 barter for ignoble reO, 
h true pleafure can raiie in the bieaft, 
is fair, and in labour with day, 
* the hdntfman is hark, hatk away, 
re defer we one moment our jays ? 
8 away, fo tohorfemy brave boys. 

can equal the joys of the chace, 
delights to more noble give place ? 
we prefj, and each forrow defy, 
I valley re-echoes the cry : 
U fterling, no forrow we fear^ 
- the lawn, sand look back on old care ; 
ibour, we leap o*er the mounds, 
born, and the cry of tbe hounds. 

Fbcebut the tops of the hills does adorn, 
fweet ia the found of the echoing horn, 
liog ftag is rous'd with the found, 
rare nimbly fweeps o'er the ground, 
e has left ti behind 00 the plain 1 
yrfiit and now come in view of the glo* 
jsme* -^ 

di^ be reart up hf s head, 
iirkh fear be redonblca hit fpeed t 
I nia that he fiie)| 
l|^ ibf hyatfaujt, hit €Mn hfc tbt end, j 



For now his ftrength fails hioB, he heavily fliet. 
And he pants, till with well fcented bouoda furrouiide^ 
he dies. 



LET the gay ones and great 
Make the moft of their fate, 
kiocn pleafure to pleafure ihey run^ 
*Well, who cares a jot t 
I envy them not. 
While 1 have my dcg and my guo» 

Forexercife, air. 

To the fields I repair. 

With fpiiits nncl.^uded and light ) 
The bliiTes I find, 
No ft;ngs leave behind, 

But health and diverfion unite. 



COME, ye fportfnlen fo brave, who delight !a tke 
field, 
Where the bod-barren mountain frefh raptures cm 

yield. 
With the h-aUh-breaihing chace roufe the fool with 

delight, 
With the jolly god, Bacchus, be jovicl at night* 
See the high metthd It-.eds I where fnorting they fly I 
While, ftauoch, the dogs cover the ground ii: full cry 1 
While, ftaun<.h, while ftaunch, the dogs cover the 

ground ia full ciy! 

How can ye, my boys, from foch fports now refrain^ 
When the horn's chearful found calls you forth to the 

plain ? 
Poer Puffty ! (he flies, and feems danger to fcarn« 
Then redoubles her fpeed as flie bounds o'er tbe lawo* 
Set the high-mettled fteeds, ^c. 

She has cunningly cheated the fcent of the hounds ; 
Through hedge-rows flie creeps, and fculks o*er tue 

downs I 
6ru|h them in, my bold hearts ! flie fits ^antla^C^A. 

breath t 
Tht viaim it ft\i: A-Hm\l\ \yi^VwiiWxA\V«t ^»! 
See the hi(Vx-|A«Uk^ fiL«^M^^« 

»3 ^ 



HoKTiKO So»76s and Cam^tatas. 



ST VMkntiue^i day when bri-ht Pbtebui ftone 

clew, 
sot btfcn hunhng for more than a year : • 
ntt<i black Sloven f o*er the road made him 

bound, 
icaid the houndf chatienge, and bornt fwettly 

lomd, 
!0 taleo uleo taleo taleo tako taleo. * 

nto covers old Anthony crlea, 
ner he fpoke, but the fox, Hr, he Tpiei { 
ring the fignal, he then civ kM-his whip^ 
was the word, and away we did leap, 
:o, &c; 

p rides Dick Datofon, who car*() not a pin» 
log at the dr».n, but his horfe tumbled inj 
he crept out,why. he fpv 'd the old RerT, 
lis tongue hanging out dealing home lo hii den. 
0, &c, 

unds and oar horfes were alwayi as goM 
r broke covert, or da(h*d thro* the wo^ j 
yfwd runs hard» but muft certainly die, 
t you, old Tcny, Dick Dawfon did crvy 
o, &e. . 

>unds they had ran twenty railet now or more, 
ttbofiy fretted, fie curs'd too and fwore, 
ynard being fpent foon muft give op the ghoft, 
will heighten our joyi when we comeno each 
toaft. 

y*i fport being over the horni we will found, 
jolly fox-huriters let echo refound, 
up your glaffss, and chearfolly drink, 
honeft tni« fportfman who nefer will (hriok. 
o, ^c. 



GHT dawns the day with rofy face, 
'hit calls ibe hunters to the chace* 
ffJK!^ mttfitra) horn. 



With enirv'nfing founds^ 
Encourage the hounds. 

To rival* the fpeed of the deer. 
If you find out hi^ lair, 
To the woodlands repair. 

Hark ! hark ! he's uohArbourM thejf 
Then ritec o'er the plain. 
We gallop amain. 

All, all is a triumph of jo/. 

0*er heathi, hills, and woodsy 

Thro* forcils and floods. 
The flag flies as fwift as the wind \ 

The weikin refoitnds. 

With (he cry of the hounds^ 
That chant is a concert behind. 

Adieu to all care, 

Pale grief and defpair. 
We ride in oblivion of fear \ 

Vexation and pain. 

We leave Co the train, 
Std' wretthes that lag in the rear* 

Lo ! the flag (lands at bay. 

The pack's at a flay. 
They eagerly feize on their prize : 

The welkin refounds 

With the chorus of hounds, 
Sluill horn with his knell, and he di 



WHENPAflfitfi begins jof^ to peep o' 
With horns we awaken- the dav 
,And roufe, brother fportfmen, who floggid 
With hark! to the woods Iktfk ! away 
See the hounds are uncoupled in mofietl c 

Hovv fweetly it echoes around s 
And high mettled fleeds with their neighii 
With pleafure to echo the fouod. 

Behold whftn (ly Riynaril, with panic and < 
At di/lanceoler hillocks dorh bound ) 

The pack on the fcent fly with rapid caret 
Httk ! tbt Vi«ittil Q iKTir ftrc^ <bt7 



I tliv thicf) Ver kill^ ttnd o'er dikv, 

|rr»wen«bl7 de^j 

ire all ftoot, and tfnr fyonH we^ll purfue^ 

outs chat refottiM) to the ft]F> 

w he tagi, all his arts are in vaiii« 

er with/wiftneTs he flies $ 

id in hStf ftiry determines his fate^ 

itor is Tcic'd on and dies : 

itins snd joy we rctttfti from the fiild, 

ink crowa the fport»of the day j 

:ft we ceclinc^tilfr the horn calls again^ 

jray to the woodhindt, away. 



HvUfitfG Soirot 9n6 Cantatas. 

Whilft jocund our fongs flnIT with chomfes ring, 
And toatis to our lafTefy our country and king. 
Then roufe, &c. 



tie hill-tops are bomyh'd wkh asorfc and 

gold, 

fofped around us moft bright to1)ehold ; 

d9 are all trying the mases to trace, 

I are all neighing, and pant for the chace. 

Xt, each true fportfoian^ and join at the 

wn, 

of the hanttrty and found of the horn. 

aces the nerves and gives joy to the face^ 

u the heaih we purfue the fleet chace j 

owns now we leavp, and thd coverts appear, 

ve follow the fox ox the hare* 

>ofe, &c, 

wc go, pleafure waike en. ut ftill, 
: IB the valley, or rife on the hill ) 
es and rivers we valiantly fly, 
ft of death wo ne'er think we ihall die* 

I long pail> by the poetrweVe told, 
ting wilff fov*d by the fagcs of old ; 
MdMr-smd haatfman wert both on a pir, 
kiUi-giYio§.chaco nade them bold in the 
k. 

j||f9«Jf oaee over, awty to the bowl, 
)jSig bD0fen fliaU' chur ajp Utf fQui / 



/ 



SOUND, found the brifk hornr 
*Twill enliven the morn, 
And nature repltni4» with gleo. 
The vallies around. 
Shall rejoice a< the found. 
And join in the chorus with aie» 

Let ladies each night 

In cardr take delight, 
And f'lch dull amufementf cmbracey 

At noon then an fe. 

Unknown to the joys 
Of the health -giMBg, health giving chKe» 

But while they're content. 

Why let them frequent 
The playboufe, the park or the ball { 

The pleafures I cbufe. 

My time to amufe, 
Are greatly fuperior to all. 

O'ER the lawftt, up the«hills, ai with ardo 
bound. 
Led on by the loud founding horn. 
Kind breezes fiill greet us, withchearfulncfscro 

And joyful we meet the fweet morn. 
Rofy health blooms about us with natural grace^ 
Wi.ilft echo re-echo*d enlivens the chace. 

Should all the gay larks as they foar to the iky» 

Their notes in a concert unite. 
The muAc of hounds when fet off in full cry^ 

Would give a more tuneful deiigbc* 
Rofy health, &c, 

Tis over, tis oveiv a pleafura divine, 

FreHi air and full cxereife yield. 
At night, my good frieadt> o*t.x xVa \c^s.\^^ 



KZCZTATIVZ. 

HARFC ? the horn calls away ; 
Come the grave, come the gay 3 
Vake to mufic tha walceni the {k\tt, 
>*dt the bobdage of flotb> and arife, 

Aiit. 

From the eaft breaks the moFn, 

See, t e fun* beams iidcm- 
The . lid heath aad the mountains fo high } 

Shriiiy opes the ft^uncb hound. 

The fleed neighs to the found, 
^nd the floods and the vallies reply* 

Oar forefa.hets. fo good, 

ProvM their greatnefsof blood, 
ly e countering the hare or the boar ; 

Ruddy health bloom*dthe f'ce, 

Age and youth urged the chare, 
Lnd taught woodlands and forefts to rosr. 

Hence, of noble defcent, 

Hti s ard w Ids we frequent, 
Vherc the bcfom of nature'^ revcaVd, 

Tho* in life's bufy day, 

Man of mio makes a prey, 
till let our be the prey of the field. 

With the chace in full fight, 

God:> ! how great the delight ! 
rlow our mortal fenfations refine ! 

Where is care, where is fear ? 

Like the winds in the rear, 
\nd the inan*s loft in fomethlng divine. 

Now to horfe my brave boys : 

Lo ! each pants tor the joys 
Thit anron {hall enliven the whole} 

Than at eve we'll difmcunt. 

Toils and pleafuies recount, 
^nd renew the chace over the bowl* 



HuKTtNG Songs and Cantatas. 

His fainting do^, with toil and thtrft oppreft, 
Long*d for the cooling Areain and frefl&*ning ttA 
As on the hantcr wandered, 
Diana and her nymphs appe^ired andreft t 
Whilft tlretmt nor nymphs could fave bet fro 

fight; 
Thus try*d (he youth to fpeak, appaVd with frij 



' BXClTATltE. 

f^^ chacejfvas c'or, j4aami fought a feit, 

* ^o dbadc him from tjte i»$c of jnidvdaj Vital ^ 



AIR. 

O think me not, goddefs, to blame, 
i lurk*d not tbofe charms t*efpy $ 
By chance to thia covert I came, 
And fate is more faulty than I. 
All weary with hunting I ftrore 
To hide me from Pbcebus's ray 5 
Forgive me thus deftin*d to rove, 
O let me how win back my way* 

RECITATIVE. 

Enrag*d the goddeft thus befpoke the fwain^ 
Who fu*d for pity, and had fu*d la vain : . 

AIR. 

Ralh youth ! j^our mad,folly you foon (ball ddf 
No mortal thus naked has feen me before^ 

LefV you tell where you*ve been. 

Bo .ft of what you have feen. 

Bold hunter, here know 

That Diana's your foe. 
That for this you (hall never again fee me mow 
You (hall branch out with horns, bound with 

ruhning feet. 
No longer a man but a fkzz all complete. 

Your hounds in full cry. 

Shall purfueas you fly, 

ehace you all the long day. 

Till they make you their prey. 
Since your eyes dar'd to glance towVds Diana*s 



RECITATIVE. 



KtclTATIVE. 

'HEN fir(^ jiurora g4ds the ca(!ern bill 
And on ♦*»- — ^ — -^ »-- .- - . 



W^'7". -*-""" 6 *u» iiic eanern Ijilj 
< ;u**" • ground her gUti'ring d 



tivvrivc SONGS aaa caktatai* 



^9in (tinM ike rif^og day» 
hefottftdy all njyture looks mofe gay. 
iiotfaitin freed frexn Motphcus chaiiiy 
I horfca fcatter all the plain : 
: paddock ffarts the frighted deeri 
:c feels him in ids fwift career* 

AIR. 

«s fee hiin bound, 
1 the fleeting wind; 
.liet. echo round, 
:<>vet them far bchinda < 
ainting with toil, 
:<ffi the cwol foil, 
: finding refuge in vain, 
the wide bwot once again* - 
op'nini; hottnds htfve at length ft^M 
heir prize, 
joy reigns arobnd^. ; 
brought to the groiiA^ 
founds his knell at he ftruggling diet, 
orta at an end^ ' 
v'Mng we fpend, i 

BHt mir'h and good cheer ^ 
K}ld Rohm Hood, 
•y as our f<x>dy 
Off Old En^ifi brown beer. 

lECXTATlVX* 

(be horn falutes the ear, 
inters ready, morning clear ; 
ppy bo«M embrace, 
jovial cbaee. 

AIR. 

lag how he bounds 

neighbouring grounds. 

eed ftill increasM by his fear ; 

i dales are fooo paft, 

wlftneie fo Yaft, 

untfmen be leaves in the rear, 

'wiro4 of old, 

lett we're told^ 

firft the fptftt% of ifa» ch«f^ 



Tbo* fo great was hte fame* 
There*s a flur on his name. 
As men he purfued in the rice* 

But fuch tyrants the chace 
Will its plea fares dlfgrace, 

Yet friendship fhall Aill be our guide i 
with the found of the horn, 
Call forth each in the morn, 

Our fports there (hall nothing divide* 
But again he*s in viewy 
And weneaicr purfue. 

Hit fpirits decreafe as he flies; 
Now they've 4/uird him to ground^ ^ 
An^the dogs have. him bound. 

Ah ! fee how he trembler and di«i» 

Kow our pleafure's complete, 
Hark, the born founds retreat, 

Our fport does our health ftill maintaisi 
To the bowl nta^ away, 
WcMI' with joy crown the day. 
And Cften be as merry agaim* 



RtCITATIVX, 

THE refy morn with crimfon dye. 
Had newlv tingM tne eaflern i.Y» 
The feathered race on every fpray^ 
Sweet warble to the god of day. 
When chafte Diana^ goddefs bright. 
From balmy flttmberrpring*ng light, 
Wak*d all her nymph v from phafine refl« 
And thus her fylvao train addrtlsM. 

AIR. 

from this high mount with me defcendy 

And hey tR> the joys of the chace $ 
O'er hiU and dale our flight we'll be<nd« 
And march the fleet tiag in ouf pace* 
My filver bow is ready ftreng, 
My golden quiver ii graceful hungt 



Let (hcots to the we!kio rcfoondy 
Aa4 fce who ftrikes cbc rfdKoM prey,* 
Sbali ^oecB of the foreft be crofrn'd. 



HuKTiVG Sotfcs and Caktatas« 



KZCITATIVE. 

THE whifilirg {.bufbmaa halls the blading 
dawDy 
Tbc rhroib mclocioos drowns the ruilic notCy 
Lo«d fiof s the btack bird thro' refouoding grovcSy 
Aod the lark foara to meet the ri£iig I'lm. 

All. 

Away, to the copfe lead a war. 

And novTy oiy bijs, throw cfr the hooods j 
FII warrant he (he wt us feme fi^y i 

See. yonder he (icjlks thro* the grounds. 
Then fpor your briik couriers, and fmoke *€»« my 
blofHif : 

*Tis a delicate fcent-lying mom ; 
What rourrrc '.s equal 'u ihoTe cf the wcods« 

Betwixt echo, liie Lcjods, and the born ? 

Each eauh fee he tries at in vain. 

In cof er 00 .afet^ can find. 
So be breaks it, a* d f outs a>Tiainy 

Anc icavet u^ at Ci/Vance behind' 
0*e' reck 9 an:: o'er r.vers, and hedges we flj^ 

All bazarc and dagger we fcorn ; 
SiDof Reynard wc*ll roilow until that he diej 

Cbcei uk the good do;'? with the horn. 

And DOW be fcarcecrrsps :hio* the dale. 

All parch'd from his mou;h hangs his tongoe; 
Hia fpeed .aa 00 longr r ava;J, 

Nor his life can hifc cunning prolong. 
From our (launch and fleet pack *twasia Tain that he 
fled, 

See his bro/h falls bemir*d forlorn, 
The farmer wi;b plcafure beholds him liedcad^ 

And Ihout to the found ot the born* 



^^ 



>^ JtMCirATiVM. 

j.\,^S^f"^^^^''<^dydawn o'er moaotajn fop, 
''^^^wnt notes each festher'd wuhlv tunes, 



The mil kmaid'a carol ghds the plongbmaa*! A 
rhe jo.ly honifman wiads bis cbcartul bora. 
And the Ifaonch pack ictuia the lov*d Caloic. 

AIR. 

The hooods are onkeaneled, and now, 

Thn>* the copfe aiuf the furs will we lead, 
*TiU we reach yonder farm on the brow. 

For there lurks the thief that muil bleed. 
I told jru fa didn 1 1 ?— fee where he flies ; 
*Twas Billmmn that OfcnM, (b fure the fox diet 
Let the horn'i jolly i5ua<!. 
Encourage the hound. 
And floot through the echoing ikies. 

• ECITiVTITa. 

The chace begun, nor rock, nor flood, nor fwu 
Quickfet, or gate, the thandering courle retard ; 
'Till the dead notes proclaim thrfal'-ing prey. 
Then — to the fpomvc fquire's capscious bowl* 

AIR. 

0*er that and old beer of his own> 

This found, fright and wholefome we*ll fing^ 
Drink foccefs to great Gttrge and his crown. 

For each heart to a man's with the king. 
And next we will fill to Jvut's faroarite fcene^ 
The rich ifle of (aints, BritaHiua I mean. 
Where men, horfes aa4 hounds. 
Can he ftoppM by no bounds, . 
For no fpot on the earth e'er bred fportfmen fo i 

ly ^IRTH, admit me of thy crew, 
A V JL "^^ y-ft^^ how the hounds and horniy 
Cbeariy rruie the flumb'ring morn. 
From the flde of ibme hoar bill. 
Thro* the high wood echoing flill. 



ROUSE, roufe, jolly fportfmeD, the kou 
all oot, 
Tbe chace is begun, I declare $ 
Come up and to horfe, let us follow the waltp 
And \ASL ia (he chace of the baic« 



HuNTiKo Songs 

Dfi*t yoa hear tbey 9re now in the dale, 
IT melodious U founds! 
ighr^ bow (he ftrivet to prevail, 
the cry of the hounds. 

ie hills and the moootajns ihe fcales, 

ns.tojointo the (ky; 

: air like a kite in a gale, 

! hounds in full cry." 

copfe there for refuge ihe fliei, 

tis twenty the odds | 

unds us with hooting and crie«| 

nveric with the godi« 

) confoience is never alarmed, 
rs to envy and ftrife j 
ha wife, we return to her arms^ 
the conjugal life. 
ly in a fcene of delight, 
ind their courtiers ne*er tade, 
ve we revel all night, 
return to the chace* 



ootfman, 
t fhrill and clears 
rive the flag, 
ng dogs to chear* 
lunting, &c., 

limes, 

ning grey ; 

, and mount a horfr^ 

le away, &c. 

»ner rout*d, 

chearful cry, 

ake, o*er hedge and flakti 

;aft does fl>, ^c. 

covert, 

:k putfue, 

> trace his fleps, 

:/'»c loU the fhw, &ft 



and Cantatas. 

rhere*8 Scentnvill and FititUr^ 

Dogs never known to fail, 
^o r.it off with Kumble nofe. 

But with a lofty tail &c 

10 Scentwel/, hark ! he calls, 

/Ind faithful Finder joins. 
Whip in the dogs, my merry roguee. 
And give your horfe the reins, &Cm 

H«rk ' forward how they go it. 

The view they'd loft they gain j 
Tantivy, high and iow. 

Their legs and mroats they ftrain, &c* 
There's RuUr and Countefs, 

That moft tjoirs I ad the field, 
Tra'velUr and Bonnylafs, 

To none of thciu v. ill yield, (^c* 

Now Ducbefs bits it foremoft. 

Next Ligbtfiot leads the way. 
And Toper bean the bell, 

Each dog will have bis day, &c* 

There's MuJU and Cbantery 

Their nimble rrebicfs try ; 
While Sweetlips and Tun.^vjell, 

With counters clear reply, &fr« 

There's Rocktowd and Thunder^ 

That tongue the heavy baft ; 
Whilft Trawler and Ringivcod 

With tenors crown the chace, &c* 
Now fweetly in full cry 

Their various notes they join f 
Gods ! what a concerr's here, my lads ! 

'Tis m^re than half divine, 6fr, 
The woods, rocks, and mountains. 

Delighted with the found, 
To neighboring dales and fountains 

Repeating, deal it round, ^c. 
A glorious chace it is, . 

We drove him many a mile« 
0>r hedge and d'ltcVi) w& %o t\At2 ^x£a> 



II 



^ 11 , . HvvTiro 

' And yet he runs it ftoutly, v 

How wide, bow fwift ivt Urmnt, 
With what a ilcip he • 'ok that )ea{>y 
And fcoars it o*er cLe uUiai^ ^c. 

See bow our horfes foam I 

The dogs begin to droops 
With winding born, on /houlder (>or*fl9 
. *Tit time' to ckear tbeni up, &e. 

[Sounds Tantivy.J 

Rark ! Leader, Countefs^ Bouncer^ 

ph'ear up my nerry dogs all \ 
To *tathr, hark ; he holds it (mart« 

And anfwer^ every cailj ^r • 

Co CO there, drunkard Snoiub^ll, 

. Gadzooks 1 whip BoiKer in j 
We'll diei*th* place, ere quit the chacey 

*Tin we*ve made the game oyr own, ^r* 
Up yonder fteep Mi f How, ^ 

Befet with cr»egy ftones; 
|idy lord cries, T^cA, yoii dog ! come btek« 

Pf elfe youTl break your boaet, &c» 
Huzza ! he's almoft d 'wn, 

He begins to Hack his c urfe, 
fie pants for breath j I U in at*8 death* 

Or elfe Til kill my borfc^ ^c. 
See, now he takes the moors. 

And ftrains to r«ach the flream ; 
He leaps the'flood,to cool his blood* 

And quench his thirfty flame, ^c* 

He fcMCc has toiich*d the bank. 

The cry bounce finely in, \ 

And fwiftly fwim acrofs the Aream* 
And raife a glorious din, &r. 

His legs begin to fait| 

His wind and fpeed is gone, 

He Aands at bay, and gives *em flay* 



Soif^S tad CAfT'FATAS. 

aU Befisr i9o% behind. 

By ufe and nsture boldy 
In ro (hcs fifft, and feizes fai(* 

But foon is-flun^ horn's hold* d^r* 
He traverfts hii' 4(round« 

Advances and fetxeatis, 
Civts many tiouiid a mortal weund. 

And long ibeir force defeats, &Cm 

He bounds^ and fpring«, and fnorts* 
And fliakes his branched head* 

•Tis'fafeft fartheft off, I fee, 
Poor Tallboy is lain dead, ^Cm 

Vain are heels and antlers. 
With fuch a pack fet round ,- 

Spite of his heart, feize every part. 
And pu)i him fearlefs down, &€• 

Ha \ dead, ware dead, whip off. 

And take a fpecial care; 
DifmouAt with fpeed, and c»t his throat* 

Left they his haunches tear, &r» 

The fport is ended now, 
We*re laden with the fpoil ; 

As home we pafs, we talk o*th chace* 
Overpaid for all our toil. 

And a hunting^ &r« 



YE flaggards who murder your Hfi; tim 
Awake and purfuethe fleet here; 
From life fay ,what joy, fay what pleafure y 

That ere could with hunting compare: 
When Phcebus begins to enlighten the morn 

The huntfman attended by bounds 
Rejoices and glows at the found of the bora 

Whilft woods the fweet echo refounds. 
The courtier, the lawyer, the prieft have in 

Nay ev^ry profeffion the fan»e. 
But fportfmen, ye mortals, no pleafures pur: 

Than fuch as accr^ie from the ] 



HvyTfifG*;^NGS ynd Cantatas. 



While dnmkaMi are^leu*^ ili'cbe joyi of the cttf, 

And tatA into da j ev*ry night ) 
• At the \tv€»k tf each mora the hbfttfman it up> 
' Asd bounds o*er the lawM with delight* 

^huii giiijckly my Udt to the ibreft repair> 

0*er dalei and o>r iralleyi 1et*i fly { 
For who cWf ye godf, feel a moment of care^ 

When each joy will another fupply > 
Tho& each morning^ each day, m raptures we pafs» 

And defire ao. com fort to fiiarei 
Bit at night to rcfreih i^ith the bottle and glaA^ 

And feed on the fpoil of the have, 
— 37 ■ 

IaRK I Ibr fem I hear the horoi melodious 

Then come come come join in {found 3 



Ha 



The cJieMfol merry din 
Of the hounds in concert Arfll^ 
Heard round from hill to bill. 
AH fliall join in jolly fong. 
Noble fports to us belong ; 
Hail the monuQg*s ruddy facet 
Vow begins the fprightly chace. 
Then out iconts JUytmrd iboog 
And nimbly darts aloogy 
To cpmb tl|e acighb*riifg hsU^ 
Or tetp the p urlsng riH. 
Allftalljoiak £<(. 

B^yi* fcXMi then with fpced» 
As we have thus agreed \ 
Then cmne, cene, mend yonrpice. 
And follow biiik the chacc* 
AUftalljoin,^^. 

WelMmihsU&ehtaUg, 
Like de^ or koatcd ibgf 
Then ptds him hard, jmr Uood^^ 
We'll drive him M the floods. 

All Aall join, &y. 
0*cr floods, n'cr rocks sad l^Uib 
Aadofcr(wiifligiiUi^ 



We will purfue the gam^. 
Till Reynard Aoot we tsttci; 
All iball join, &c. 

Ah ! fee in vain bis flightf 
His heart is broken ^uite } 
And as he gafping lies. 
He pants, be pants, and dies. 
All ihall join, &r. 

■ 38 

IE fportfmen all. 

Attend to the call. 
The welcAme call of the ch'esrful horn } 

Q,uit bufioefs for pleafure. 

Nor ibirft af^er treafure. 
But purchafe new life from Uie fweets of the mi 
See now dapple Bay in Ki^ foin waxech grey. 
And .white Lily ftops, with the fcent in his cht] 
And now nimbly flie boundi from the cry of 

Then boys« hafte away, [hooi 

Vf ithoiit further delay, 
*Ti8 with picafures like thefc that we hail the 1 

Whiirt cares of 4s|e ^^ 

Attend the great. 
And courtiers pr^ en their coBntry*s wealth | 

No ftately ambition. 

Or fickly condition, 
Difturbs our repofe, recreations, or health* 
The fop, vainly proo<kof his delicate (elf. 
The mifer, who doats on his ill-gotten pelf, 
And the lover who fight, ogles, flatters, and lies. 
Would they hither repair, they need not defpj 
Of enjoying' fweet life, with a mind free from c; 
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RiSB, rife^ brother bocks, fee how ruddy's ( 
Diana* I befen long orf tbc plain $ fmp 

Hark, haik, 'tis the foiMd of the hounds and 1 
Repeated by echo again. [ho 

Then, to horfc, my brave boys, to the chace U 
^For the plesfuia of ^^<&tk^ «4tBAX w^ ^i^^\5< 



»4 

If our hoaii4f, when, they're Jraggipg the woorY- 
Unlcf nnri rhe fox from hii deo : [landt aroanu, 

Or it, . her. the' *re txail-ng along on the grour^d, 
A pnft Tni-uld be flarted*— O then. 

Sn ho, cr.cs our hur-timan. Co ho ihe*t :n view. 

Then u\ih h' u'tis ip foil cry wcdw (-aftiaiepttrrue 

But if we ftiniiM tr.eci with an '^ut-ly-ng deer, 

Thr paOimr fo royal vc'Il 'oule j 
Purt'ue-him till flain where h«^ Aic« wickout fear, 

/ni ne*cr the ^lad fight ut him lofe, 
Nei'her hfdges cor ditrhes fll3^ I'e' us our b'unds j 
|r our haifetare good we'U keep up wkh thehoanoa. 

When our dav 's fport i« over then home we'll rcttrn 
To enjoy our dear^ot^'le a ad glaft,. 

And ai^ be a» ready as ever next mora. 
To |;o baric tp the jovial chace. 

Thus NimrcJ t di«rrfion we'U keeo in renown, 

.4nd e«h rjijfht with a bumper our day*s fp*^ weMl 

£crown. 

H— ^^ 40 
OWfof- elides the fire im the gay meadow riorg' 
T ht bir.ls ali how chearfnl, how tuneful their fong, 
Hjw flora the meads wi'h her gifts doth adorn, 
The violer, the roft, and the fiu bloof tnc rhorn | 
^nd hark ! Ai\\ to heigbren the joys of this ptace, 
Tnc foupd of vhe horn fpeaks the hoondi aic ia chac« 

'^ 7" »**" «'«'^ «»»« h»« Mf U flies, 
Whjle rbe hnniers pnrfue her with clamoroua erica : 
««fle, hafte, then aw^y. Id «• joi„ \n the f,»Cft, 
l-eap the banks, fty th« gatw, xq yon covert rcibrt ; 
Tliere ttrmbSiogfte Uei. f^niing, gifping for hreath 
Uc s loilow with fp«d to b^ in at iji toih. 

Wk!i*^"*'. ^^ *' fcn*tbl«6. «•!» jKHit we r«pair, 
N^^'v-M * ^°°**» «"««ph*at, fcleu«a thro- the air 
Wk u ^ * '''^^y' •» «»*"■ around, 

%fhT S- V**^^"' *»•»« •«P«r, the glad (bond i 

'''^'^^ 'A^Air/BOfjiiiUhuJ^xidhuftaf ra/,. 



HUHTXITG SOVGS tndCAMTATAt* 

That blets A wi h the pleafufct the CMBtry al 
CoD'cnt WI h our iiarions. mor< happy ^^n I 
Wi h hearts true and le^al we jovially fing, 
^'o- troi^bled wi h caret from ambition t •- at /] 
Wh'le the cuutt.er it eagerly buitinga place, 
We J3cund!y join in the fports of the ckncc 
4« 



i-^£r (he flave of ambittoo and wealthy 

On the fiolic of fortune depend, 
I aJk b'lt old ciaret and health, 

A uack cf goud hound* and a fiienda 
In flic h lea! joys will be found. 

True bappinefs cenrer in thefe $ 
While each moment that dances aroood 

It crownM with contentment and eafe. 
0\'\ cluret can drive away care. 

Health fmiles on cur days as they roll } 
\Vh*t can wi'h true friend/hip compare ?- 

And a tall« I love from my foul. 
Thn op with your bumpf'r my boyt, 

E«ch hoor that fliet we'll improve j 
A hecl-tac>*s a fpy on our joyt-i» 

Hcre't to foxhunting, friendftip, and lOfC 
■ 4» 

iN OW faintly |liflu&*ring in th« oft 

Sai brings on the lingVing morn. 
Ar lorh 10 ^uit fair T^ern' hreaft. 
While dew befpanglct ev'ry thorn. 
The herald lark faiu'ea the fk'i99. 
And bida the jocund fpoitfinan riit. 

AXK. 

Hark I the chace is beg an^ 
See, yonder they run, 
. A&d flcot at the wind the ftag fttM a 
O'er mountain and dale, ^^ 
Thro' woodland and valo. 
Hit purfuera awhile he dcftcta 

B«t in vain ta hit fpced. 
They faier proceed. 
In bopcf to o'cri ak« him anoo | 



tlVHTiMO Solcot and CAKtATAt« 



U echo around, 

I the horn and ?he honnd^ 

•e replies Ton-ta^ron. 

I we plcafare obtain* 
irac fickneft or ptin, 
ddinrtt Cm les on each faec) 
efflmiei prepare, 
ot the fteed if you dart» 
lalce health in the chare. 

t rofy mornifif 
r the hills, . 
!S ador.'ung 
lows anc fields ; 
ncrry meriy horn 
e comr c^fne awajr^ 
I your flumber 
the new day* 

iB*d before ut 
nfl CO fly, 
9 the < horui 
» in full crv { 
f How follow Mow 
c^l chare, 
tire and vigoor, 
Ith you embrace* 
orts when over^ 
>od circle right, 
le briik lover 
ms tor the nighL 
let us now enjoy 
1 while we may, 
rn the night, 
srta crown the day* 

aXCITATlTX. 

hearfui day began to dawn, 
>U dill his pillow prers*d, . 
by hoands and horn, 
: virgins ihni addrefi^d. 



AlJt. 

Hark away, hark away to thl' Aetry tOn*d horn, 
Whle-the hoond* cbeat'fiil ciieaawakea the aOrik 
DiM0 herfelf rules chefpors of t«i«day, 
Ano joms in theehbtua of Hark^ bafk away* > • 
WIch cautious ftep avoid the bow>, 

WhrKwilyDrj»k^ flat ping lies I . . 

Fond nymphs, you*ll rue the fatai honr« 

SlMkttM Lova our fpotlef} train farpfik« 
Ha k away, ^c. 

Love will promilc and d«t«ive» 

Leading youthful hearts aftray» 
Bur ih« J0\s oor paftimea give 

Are jocund innoctnt, and aiaf • . , 

Haik away, Iff, 

WmKMfromtheealt hsdilluiBio*dtherp)^ 
And gilded the lawni and the riviets fo cleat, ' 
I rofefrom my tent, and like kichttri^ l^slPd 
For my borfe, and my hotinHs i<«o, k>udly I bawM* 
Hark forward, toy boys, SWy Mecdnus be cried. 
No ftoner be fpoke but old Ktynard he I'piedj 
Over-jo)*d at the fight we begin tor toikip, ■» 
Ton»ta*rcn went the born andfmack went the whip* 
torn Brsmhie fcour*d fonh. when almoft fo hitcfifh^ 
0*er Itaping a ditch-«>by the lord, he leaped in ^ 
When juft as it hap*d, but tht fly msAer Ren", 
Wu fneakiogly haft'ning to make to his cen ^, 
Then away i»e porfu*d) broke covert aad wcod^ 
Not a quickfet nor ihickfet our pleafure withOooA 
So ho ! mailer Rtfnard Jack Rhftrt he cried. 
Old Rm* you ihaii die, ifaJ^y Hauftbom replied* 
All gay as the lark the green woodlands we trscM, 
While the merry ton^d born infpircd' as we chac*^^ 
No longer poor Reynard bit ftrength could be boaft, 
To the hoands he knocked under ft gave up theghoft 
The fpoits of the field when concluded a^d Q*ert 
We found the horn back again over ihe moor^ 
At night take the glafs, and moft cbearily fing 
The fox*buntcrs round, not forgetting the King* 



i6 



HFaRK ! the bufltfanii's liegon to founa che.dpU) 

Come qotcUy oakenfiel your hounda } [horn, 
•Tii a bewtiftil, elttferine, fliiUen ejr'dl OMMriiy ■ 

We*ll chtce th« foyc over the groflndi. 
See yonder fiU Rtytmrd, fo crifiy pnd iJf » 

Come faddle your cowrcri apace ; 
The hounili have a (cent, and are all ia full cOb 

They long to be giving him chace. 
The hutttfrnen are m«ii«t«d, the fteed fcell the fpur. 

And quickly they feour it along ; 
Rapid after the fox hini each n^fical cor. 

Follow/ followi »r boynii the fong. 

0*er nountaioi and va|Ieyt we ikim it away, 
.. Now UyMr/Taimoft but of fiahr i . . . ••- 
But fboser than lofe Um wVtl fp^d theVrhole day 
In hoBtini;^ tor that*! our detighc. 

By eager purfuiog we*U have him at Mp 
He*t too tired, ppor rogue, down he Uet ;^ 

Now ftarti up afreOi, and young Snap hat him faft. 
He trembkf, kkka, ftrugglea, and diea- 



Hunting Songs idJ Cantatas. 

The courtier who toili o'er matter! of ftilfr 

Can ne'er Ittch aft h*PpiAe(» know ; ,. . . 
The grandeur and pomp enjoyed by tht 9p^j : 

Can ne'er fuch a comfoft beftow t ' y ^' 
Our days pafft away in fcencs of deHghl, 

Our pleafuret nebr taken amift t 
We hunt all the day, and revel all night. 

What joy can be greater than thii. 

48 
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7o chafe o'er the pUiA the fox or the h«re^ 

Such pleafurc no fpoit can e'er bring. 
It banifhea fonew and df ives away care. 

And makev uf iBort bkft than a king; 

And makei nt more bieft than a king. 
Whenever we hear thiibund of the horn, 

Onr heart! are tfai»fported with joy $ 
We rife and embrace with the«arliefl dawn, 
' A paftHPe that ncjrer can cloy. 

O'er furrow! and hill! o«r game we pnrfue, 
No danger our breaft can invade j 

The houndf in full cry our joya will renew 
An increafe of pleaforet difplay'di 

The freedom our confcience never alarou, 
We live free from envy and ftrife ; 

fy^/eA wnth s fponfe, return to her arm!, 

^^^rtj /weetncfa, MOd conjagdi life* 



E VRY moftil-feme favourite pkofiire V»^^^ 
Some to ^i»irr run for play, fome to Bmfm f»Wn 
To Sbutert droll phis othera thunder npfila*^,: 
And feme triflen delight to hear Nkboifj^mtk^ 
But fuch idle amufements I'll carefully Oran, 
And my pleafures coi4&n« to my doga and my gnsi 

Soon a» Pbmbui haa finiih'd hit fummer*t carev,^ 
And his maturing aid bleft tbc Jiolhan^maA*! cif« 
When Roger and Nell have enjoyed, harveft home, 
And their labours being o*er, are at leifare to toife 
From the noife of the town and it! ftllica I nm^ 
And I«ange o'icr tht^^ld! with my dog and my iM 

When my pointei«.aRm]ndiiieallxarcfjully4aa4 
And none dares to ftir, but the dog I commandf 
When the covey he fpuogt, and 1 bring .liawM 
I've a pleafore no paftimebefide.cai^ aflbif^ s '|[8i 
No paftime nor pleafure that's under the fun. 
Can be equal to mine 'with my doga and mygva* 

When the covey I'le thinn'd, to the wood! i ripi 
And I bnifli thro' the thickets devoid of all ftar^ 
There I exercife freely my levelling Ikill, 
And wi hpfaearanttandwoodiocksmybegolfenfi 
For death (where I find tbem)^ they feldom^eua &■ 
My dogs are fo fure, and fo f^tal my gnn. 

My fpaniels ne'er babble, they're under commaw 
Some range at a dtihincc, aiid fome hunt ac hand 
If a woodcock they fluA, or a pheafant they fpril 
With heart cheering notes how they makt ibe wee 
Then for mufic let fribbles to RatieUgh ras^ [rio 
My concert*! axhoro! of doga and n |ofl. 



.Hunting Songs 

kt flight we cBit over the fport of the day, 
•cad o*cr the uble my con<]uerM fpoils lay.; 
think of my fricndt^and to each fend a part^ 
fricjidi to oblige is'the pride of my heart $ 
le vices of town, and ftt fcliiei 1 fhun, 
f pleafvres confine to my dogt and my gon. 
49 

KSCITATITI. 

K*i hy the horn, like the fpring» declct in 
I in the morning the hunters are feen ; [green^ 
ly on each brow they enliven the place, 
patiently wait to join in the chace, 

Alt. 

it clofe covert rous'd; the ftag fwiftly flics, 
c arrow that's ihot from the bow j 
ers and mountains all danger defies, 
fiean nothing but man, his woift fue« 

iKCXTATlVI. 

tj trace him thro* tliecopfe, 
;, .itoggUng— fee ! he drops I 
rode clamours rend the ikies, 
he dappled vidim dict« 

Alt. 

*rkM9 Tons, in Harry t reign, 
'd the trembling Caui, 
reams df Uocd, o cr hills of i)ain« 
»ufiiph*d at hia fail. 

caoaus. 
tXie foes alarm ; arm, arm, Britanma, arm* 

azcXTATXva. 
ray to the field, tis greatGeor^« gives the word 
B burn fur a trumpet, the whip for a fword $ 
r valiant furefaihers, fLttn death let ns face, 
glorious in war as we are ia the cbacc • 

50 

,thc loud taaing horn bid» the (portfman pre- 
be houDds woo nim forth to the lawo[pare 
atfman proclaims thai the morning \% inr^ 
(tvnrs with led fiftaka ibt diwn. 



and Cantatas. 17 

With pleafure he hearkens the heart- foothing chear 
Shakes Morpbeut and flamber aWay ; 

Wfiile joyful heftaits, and'with fpeed doth appear 
The foremoft to welcome the day. 

With the horn*s jolly clangor hequickent the chice 
And fills all the vale with bis joys J ' 

While his pleafure full glowing, enlivens his Mt^ 
And the hounds in 'full concert rejoice. 

From the fpurtfman, ye drone», ye may learn how 

Exempted from pain or difeafe | [to live^ 

He*ll fliew, that the 6e)ds and the meadows will 

That health which you barker for eafe. (^ve 

" L. 51 ■ 

1 HE hounds are all out, and the momlne doca 

Why, how now, you Huggardlv fot ! [Mepa 

How can you, how can you lie inoring afleep. 

While we all on horfeback are got, 

My brave boys ! 

I cannot get up, for the over«nIght*a cup. 

So terribly lies in my head \ 
Befides, my wife cries, my dear, do not riie^ 

But cuddle me longer in bed, 

, My dear boy. 

Come on with y^nr boots, and faddleyour marCf 

Nor tire us with longer oelay ) 
The cry of the hounds, and the fight of ihb harcy 
Will chace all doll vapours away. 

My brave boyi^ 
■ 5* 

JlIaRK ! from that cottage by the filent Aream, 
How fweet thefwallow greets the rifmg gleam 
Of light, that dawns upon the eaiiern hill, - 
Tipping with grey the fails of yonder mill ; 
And hark ! from the faim below the watcbfttl cock 
Warns the dnil fiiephcrd to unfold his Hock } 
His hurdled flocks the frcfh^ning brerzeini ale. 
And bleat for freedom, and the clover vats. 
Sec I how away the fevering* clouds arc driven. 
How gay ahead) (ectn^ the t\c% qC bi«a.'<(^vwl 
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ThoTe ruddy ftfcaki forelel the fon it near 
To driok the dew mad sUd-^vr he«kifphcre» 
O ! did the font of dtffiptdoii know 
IVbatcftln delishu from enl]r«ririiig flow, 
They*d leave (with ut) their dowiii and in the 
Imbibe the health that ftcfli Aurora yieldi. [fields 

Aia. 
Kow indolence fooret upon pillows of down, 

Now infirm -tf, guilt, and difeafe. 
Envy the gentle repofe of the clown , 

And )n Vain beg the UeAng of eafe. 
Whilft we honeft fellows, who folltm the cbtce, 

Of foch trooblei are never poflcft*d, 
The banner of health i| difpiay*d in each £Ke, 

To fiicw Peace holda the fort of the bread. 
Can the flayea of a court) can the mifer fay thii ? 

Or the wretthcB who fted in diftrefs ? 
O I may fuch ne*er tafte of our rational bliCr, 

TilW like ut« they difdain to opprefs. 

tEClTATlVE. 

See ! to the eopfe bow the dogs feud along. 

They've found out the drag of <the foe \ 
And hark f how the huntfmen ride fliouting along, 

He*a now io the cover below. 
Let*i follow the cry,4)t*11 foon be in view , 

See ! yonder he fculka o'er the glade; 
Spur your courlen» mf {ada, and bciikly purfae ; 

Ot*r craft will our vengeance evade. 

AIR. 

The (hepherd with Joy views the cbacc, 

His lambs the vile traitor would flreie, 
Th'elarmer.'deligbtcd, beholda his difgracei 

And chinks on bis torkiet and gecfe. 
The maids of the hamlet look gay ; 

The damea, o*era noggin of ale, 
Tell what poultry of late was his prey, 

And widi the fiaanch pack may prevail. 

In queft of the fl«et-footed foe, 
■^» rite hvnttn i9f over the plain, 
^ V Araa^ /eeha rspturoui glow, 
-«> cr toa^ue triJU theJo€ulM r /i«/a. 



aiCXTATXVI. 

Far from the eaft had roird tbe^loriont foA, 
And thro* each wcl^ known haunt the fpi had n 
The ftream heM (aft, and the vaft mountain's hei| 
Se-'king the dell where darkling brakes iovicej 
There ftrove to earth, but (frote to eanh in vail 
He breaks the covert, tries the lawns again j 
But, as he fled, the crafty fpoikr found. 
Fleeting behind, the never fault*ring honod a 
Weary at length, he views the wide mouth thra 
And drag! in pain his mired bruih along) 
Now fpent, he falls, rolling his faagpxd tjk%.l 
And, favage like, he wounds, and fnarling diet. 
£ager to view, the (houting train furrouod \ 
Hills, woods, and locks, reterbcrate the iouoi. 



Whilft the huntfman exults to honten i 

And holds up the ftrong-fcented prise \ 
Elated with conqueft, each ftauoch mettled hMV 

Sends a clamorous peal to the ikies ) ^ , 

The deep found of the horn, borne afar onthafl 

Ca Is the fponfmen thrown out, to tht pock| 
Thev meet round the fpoii, if their courfera don't t 

Then away, to regale, they ride €ke4rf|il^,bl| 

XBCITATIVS.. 

Such are the mani) pleafurea of the chace. 
Which kings of old were eager to embcact i 
While o*er the champaign ran the courtly cicV| 
The cheek waa garnUh*d with a rofeac huc| -t 
Then no pale Ganymede difgrac'd the court. 
And he was honour'd who mofl lov*d the fpOrt,|, 
No brooding malice there aflailM the breaft^ ' * 
To cloud the brow, or poifon mental reft. -^ 

Oh ! glorious {\ ort, which can at once Imnait'^ 
Health to the veins, and ^uiet to the btartt. ^ 

Tl 



AIR. 



Our fathers of old lov*d ihe Tport, 
Our nobles rejoiced in the chace { 

They fled the intrigues of a court. 
The htift-chcaringtoil to^tmbfict* 



HvNTiKc SdWGt wai Cantatas. 



; wtf niij «n4 ftmit^ 
w«t yet in the b«d } 
\»w the panta of tht g««Cf 
fic'd the blood. 
reldom could fneefy 
V Kvcn'd it the iccnc ! 
in every ftreet* 
.buCcetHj mica. 
tan rife from their fnifefi 
liefav.fp«o|l«d traift^ 
t eg e n ert e flavetf 
be buried again. 

r tafle of our joy, 
rifdaim the whole rice ; 
er te^ they deftroy/ 
the c^arma of the chace* 
CHoaut. 

Mid fiiUow the aaficU iiora, 
f Aod fiihite the young morn, 
(iecurc you the bofom*s repofe, 
.in old age wear the tint of the toff, 
JI be ftr«iig,^nd feel, e*en in deca^, 
jo)*d by the young and the gay. 
ne all who would live long in heaitliy 
rife much efteem before wealth. 

draw near, and ye fportrwomen too, 

in the joys of the field; 

ihcy bUme, are all eager aa 700, 

be conteft will jrield. 

I voribipi hia hondUrf hit grace« 

Btinuaify go ; 

(greet are engaged in the chace, 

If'hnxzi, tally bo. 

^fiftfviih thefirftof themorn, 
■■tgageor deed; 
m Wf* at the found of the hom. 



The patriot it thiowaia pwioiC oChii gamc^ 

The poett too^ often layt lew» 
Who, mounted on Pif«/iu, Aiet afccjr faap^ 

With harkvforwird, husa, uUy ho. 
While fear left o*er hilli and o'p"- woocHaadt «« fwetp 

Tho* prudet on oor pafttma may frown, / 
How oft do they dectncy'i boundt over- leap, 

> nd the fencea of virtue break down. 
Thut, public or prif ato, lor panfion, f!er plKfl^ 

For aoMfemeAti for paffioo, for ibew» 
All ranluaod degreet araengaged in (hachacf. 

With hark forward, huasa^ uily \i^ 

A' 54 — • 
Sweet-fcentcd beau» and afiBDp'ringyo«a|ci^ 
Aa artful attorney, a rake, and a wit, 
Set out on achacc in purfuit of her heart, 
Whilft Cblot difdainfully laugh*d at their art s 
And roua*d by the boundt to meet the fwect mora. 
Tantivy, fhe folio w*d the echoing horn. 
Wit fwore by his fancy, the beau by bU face* 
The lawyer with qvlbble fet out on the.cbacc j 
The cic with ez^^neft made up hit account. 
The rake lold hit c^nqueft, how vaft the amount* 
She laugh'd at their folliet, and blithe ai the mosll, 
Tentivy, /he followed the echoing horn. 
The clamorout noife rousM a jelly young Twain, 
Hark forward, hecry*d, than bounced o^ver the plaio. 
He diftanc'd the wit, thecir, quibblt, and b«au. 
And won the fair nymph with hullo ! hillio ! 
Now together thsv fing a fwcet hymn to the \ 
ranttyy, they follow the echoing horn* 

rlARK ! the hollow grofea rclooodifig 

Echo to the hunter*a cry ; 
Hark ! how all the valet rel'utioding 

To kit cheating voice reply. 
Now h fwilt, o*er hilla afplring. 

He porfues the gay delight \ 
Diihmt u-oodi aqd p\ui\« ttimit^ 

Seem to vaniftt from ^u-C^^Ut. 
//^rk f ths bolloff g50vc«s.^f • 
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0££ Pbtebui bcfiot to ealitta the eaft. 
And fee ihe grey dawo wean away ; 

Come roiife, tcliow huntfnan, lolinqoiih dull reft, 
' And Join in Um ipoitt of the day \ 

Vo looger in floih lee yoor rcnfei remaini 
Uatainted the fwccit of the mora i 

Drive (lumber away, and make one in our train. 
To follow the found of the horn 

"What mafic to oort can for fweetnefa compart, 

What fporis foch a pleafure can yield f 
What (cent fo refi'n*d at the new morning air ? 

What profpeA fo bright at the field ? 
' l»et mifeis for richei each tranfport forego, 

*M)dfV their treafurea diftrefs*d and forlors-i* 
•We taf^e ev*ry joy.aod forget every woe— 

So chaining the found of the horn. 
^Such pleafures we fed, while Aroioiranity free. 

Our hours pafi contented along; 
Mn innocent paflime, in mirth, and in glee. 

With a hearty repaft and a fong t 
Ye mortals, unbiaU'd by honours and wealth, 

Thofe titles that furrow adorn ; 
^ Would you taftejhe calm joys of contentncnt and 

Then follow the found of the horn. [healih, 
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1 H E fun now peeps o*er yonder hill. 
In (beaks of golden red, 
. uf or fliame get up, nor ilumber ftill. 
Quit, ^uit your downy, bed. 

CHoavs. 
for hark 1 horn and hound are faloting the day. 
The fox from his covert it borfting away ; 
.0*cr mountains hefcampers, we'll double our pKe, 
S. w if t vengeance purfues him and gladdens our chaec . 

I.ofe, lufe no time, to herfe^ my boyt, - 

Fltng off dull drowfy fpleen; 
The neighing (buQdv, ftnd deep tongisM noife, 

Now call us tp.the greeo, 

JFpr bMrk^ horn, ^c. 



Out 



With rofy health our chokt- 
Our nerves wka toil be te 

With tid^ of joy our bkiod.4 
Who join the huntiof thii 
For haik, horn, &e. 

And when we leave the (kanl 
And night has biought os ] 

Libations rich the hall Aiall ; 
Loud mirth ihall ihakc tbi 
For hark, horo, 6ir«« 



—: 5t. 

FKlNCIFAt V 

of fight are the hoa 
We*ve loft then to day. 
We ape fairly thrown out, 
Who will tell us the way ? 

axspoNs 

If yoo*U follow op clofe, we 

PmNCIPAt v 

Who, who are fuch friends to 
We Bear but the voice, but t 

KCsroMs 
We cannot, we muft not difc 

paiMCIPAl V 

Are you fairies or goblins th«t 
Oh, (ay who you are, that ei 

RESPONS 

We are nymphs of the wood, < 

PPIMCIPAL V 

0*er mountains, thro* founta 
Dian0 and Echo (hall join in t 
cxzx. 
Lwe in yonder vajhey lu 
*Wake him not with noi 
Fir*d widi fpori, withtt 
Qlad he takta an houp o 
See, fee his quiver by Jiii 
Sure to conquer yowihfii 



iw to ft «• )H»v kMiti * 

CAT^R'. • 

t foufi^ of 1»ttle cnft, 
world h bafli'd to peace.-^ 
iifitord^i horrM (bund, 
rlinf or*8 buHKiif round, 
itijb thander roir, - 

heird fnm fliore to Aorc* 
PC cofiiRiiodfer ntifPf 
and laft, God fatre tike Cin|t 



ora *gini to rife, 
h dddy ftriaki tht ikw\ 
»« his beams difplay^ 
:uod fi»ont awaj« 

Alt* 

e game with. houjidt and iMiSy 

vfiil criaa I *wake the motf t 

g «ith her rofy face, 

e glor J of the chaoe* 

rife ftag fliev o*er the groun^ 

, and dales, and woodf refoundj 

allh and joy lead on the trun, i 

iiechace and fcotir tht plain s 

ip*" the jovial f};ortfnian Ctiei, ) 

s lloBt prey, o'ertaken— dief.** 

mm '» ■ 60 ' ■ T i 

. aiCITATIVB. 

o it this that ftrikes my wond'nnf 
ih, an hunter in dilguife, [cy^ 

tin me f^m foft pleafore*i tiain.^ 
'1 in his eaU«*niog firaio. 



Porine o*«r the aiQ||Alai«o fOmt: pnj^ 
fie firft of- the htart diearuig eaae^ 

AU roas*d by the idils of Um^ 
Yoa*U own the delJ|s,htaof tho«kMaw 

A hunter, no more you'll complaiq,; 

No fplceo-brooding cares ia^ii y« J 
A iWajiger Co fickne£ and pain. 

With life and new n%out yuuMl alo«« 
Then fly fcom che pleafares that pal^ 

That langoor moft certainly yieMy 
But wake to ihe horn's early call, 
- And hafte to the fports of the fietflr 



6t 



Alt. 

mm't peeping over the hiU» 
taaking echos artfe 1 
Wwidf and t^c hunters lon4 fiUi 
III wiih thaii ihouta.and their <rict« 



riA^K, hark, joUy fportfmep, awhile to.lQy iall^ 
Wtaicb to pay your attention, I'm fure citnooi faU«, 
*Xit of l^s, and of horfes, and dogs that ne*er t^r^ 
0*er ftono walls and-hedges, thro* dale, bo^and brUb 
A pack of fuck hounds^ and a fet of fuch men, 
''Tis a- ihrewd chance if ever yon meet. with agiiQ| 
■ Had Nimrmi the raightieft of hunters been there^ , 
'#010- gad| he had Arook likfi an afpin for fear. 

In fovenioen hundred, and foity and fbur, 
Th^ fifth of Ikcemktr^ I think *t«af no aaoa^ 
At five i|i the morning, by moft of the clockn 
We rode ^rom Kilku^Uimy in iisai«h.of a fac 
i he LamzkHn'M'tot^ Undkndb the boldCww fin^k 
A/k6,^Souv4 A^ir^ fure, was with a* that day^ 
jo DikUi, Hall ert/ttm^ that huntfman io ftanl^ 
Dick Hqlmsf a few ochtffS» and 16 uk iei out* 

We caft oflF our hounds for a^ hour or more. 
When P^arttoH fet up a moft tuneable rpar j ^ 

H#'^k to H^aftton, cried Js, and the reft were jwt (lasl^ 
tor fKintOHs no trifle, eftcem'd in the pack, 
Qld l^Mffy and Cv/ZiV c^t readily in, 
And every hound join'd in the mufical din ;. 
Ha4Z)Ma« bean there Ae'd b«;n plca^'d to ti^a.Ufe 
A^ile^of ^eladfi^agpAdaCtu^^u _.. 
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Tto minutes paft Bine was the tiine«f the day. 
When Feynard broke cover, mnd 'hit was hit way} 
A^ ftrnn^ rrom KUltgar, m fhu* he c uld fiear none, 
Aw he bruih d nund by the houie of Killteman, 
To Carrickvnna thence, and to Cherry Koood tbeo, 
Steep Shattk'bUI he climb*d, and to BaUymangient 
Bray CvmmontYic crufs*d, leaped Lordjingiefey'i wall, 
And teemed lo fay. « Little 1 value yoo all.** 
He ran Bujki's grove, «p to Carbury Bynft^ 
Jo Debiil, HallPrefitn, kept leading by ta»f» 
The earth it was open, >et be was foltout, 
Tho* he might have got in, yet he chofie to keep oot. 
To Maipd'ihi%\\ hint was the way then he flew. 
At JL)aikcjifi*nt Common we had him in view. 
He drove on by Bullock, through ihrub Glatuigery, 
And foon to Mountown where haury grew wearj* 

Thro* Rocbeftown wood, like an arrow he paia*d, 
'And came i«> the ftrep hill of Dalkey at lak, 
^here gaila-.ti) plang*d himf.if into the fea. 
And faid 10 his heart, *< Sure none dare follow me.** 
%ut r on to hucoft, be perceivid that that no.bo|inds 
CS»bl ft ptoepurfuitoitheftannchmettrd^omida. 
His policy here, did not ferve Inm a rufli. 
Five couple of tamers were hard at bis brufli* 
To aecover the fliore, then again was his drift. 
But e*er he could reach to the top of the clift. 
He found both of J peed and of euooiflg a lack, 
Beiiif wajr-Uid, and kiird b) the reft of the pack. 
At hikdeath there were prefent the lads that Tve fvng 
Save Laury, who riding a garran, wab flung. 
Thu»cncrd *t leng'h d moft delicate cbafcy 
That hsi.. u» 6wx: tiour* and ten minutes fpace. 
. W^ return*d to KUlruddfry^t plentiful board. 
Where dwel:s holpi aiity, truth, and my lurd | 
IVe talked o*er the chace, ano we loahedthe health 
Of the man that nc*er varied for places of wealth. 
OwaiBrmy baulk*d a leap. h\t Hail Pre/hit A^»m odd 
*Tw4S Ihamelui, ci ied yack, by the jgrc4t living -* 
Said Prejhm I balJoo*d, '• Get oA, tbo» you fall, 
'"C^J JJ Jea/oftryoa, yo«r Wind geMiag lad kll.** 



Each glafs was adapted tn AcedHB IUmI (pbtf# J 
For party aflairs, we cooflgA'd tv the «Mrt.' 
Thus we fini(h*d the reft ^ the day Aid the ■! 
I a fay flowing bompara and ibdal 4ehgbt. 
i ben uU Ue.iiest meeting. Ud fnrtwcl each^ 
So ibmc they wen: one way and ibme went am 
A I Plekii beff icnded our earliei; roao^ - 
So Luna took care in conduaing ua homef 
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Xh £ du&y night rides dnwa the iky* 

And uOiefs in the mom, 
Th« hounds all make a jovial cry» 
The htintfinan winds his boro^ 
Then a bunting let us go. 
1 hen, Ve. 

The wife iroand her bolband tlirowi» 

Her arms to make bim flay. 
My deart it bails, it rains, it blowt. 
You ciTinot bant to-day. 
Bm a hantiiig, &e, 
Th' uDCavern'd fox like lightning fltc«« 

His cunning's all awake. 

To ^ain the race be eager tries« 

His forfeit life the flake. 

When a banting, €f r. 

Arous'd e'en Eeh* bttatrefs tarof. 

And madly fliOuTs her joy. 
The rpoiifipan*s breafl in raptartl bnrBt^ 
The ch^ce can never ck>y. 
Then a hunting, &Cm 

Df<p airing mark he fecks the tide^ 

His in rouft now prevail, 
H^rk ! fit outs the milcrcant*a death betide^ 

Hii Ifced, his cunning fail. 
y/v b«D a hunting, &c. 

For lo! bii ftrength to 'air.tne(t wora. 

The bounds arreft hit flight, 
Tb^ hun^y home ware a w« return^ 

To feaft away the night. 
Then a driokiog, &c. 



HvirTfii6''So!r6<8 

mi tUe wpnl diAMUJity aiiflMMi^ 
cil ky the fprifhcJy |MffJi» . 
id plttfuf e« w« icconoti 
wett bcalU-liirpiring inois. . 

wn fport, noacVerdid ]ag» 
rew amiiSy nor made a ftand ; 
all as firmly kept their pace» 
fSitw been the ftag, 
re had hunted bycommandy 
the goddefs of the chace* 
.e had bunted, &c. 

a were out and fauf t the air, 

ce had reach d the appointed fpdi| 

they heard a l«yer» a layer, 
fently drew on the flot. 

gloricftts (port. &r. 

*er yonder plain he fleeCi, 
p-iDoiith*d hounds begin to baw! } 
■0Ce for note repeats, 
irightly horns refound a call* 
glorious fport, &€• 

be i^ag has loft his pace, 
lie ware.haunch the huntfnail ctiei | 
fwetls, tears wet his face, 
I, he ftruggles, and he dies. 
I glbrioui fport, &€, 

64 

BER IS the moncb, 
I Britijb brains are addled* 
og's wet and dirty, 
: the cattle faddled, 
•a hunting we will goi 
eafoie is fo excellenr, 
lup and cut and fpur, 
nfic can compare, 
e yclpJBf of a cur* 
«ji a hoatiBgi ^€t 



ind CAKTATAi. 

AS^nn was a hnntcf boMf 

Wore horns upon his paCi^ 
But wsi will take our wives with My 

And fo avoid his hrr.. 
When a hunting, ^c* 

If in ditch, or bog, or brake. 
Our carcafe chance to ftick in, 

We*re cfatrnpicns all and fight the caofe. 
Of gander, goofc, and chicken* 
When a hunting, &c. 

But if perchance a fox chace, 
Should coft a man hit breath,, 

We*re all militia captains now. 

And who*s afhiid of death* 

When a hunting, ^Tc. 

Then fliould we break fly Rf^wMriTs neck» 

Iff {>aftime e'ent it merit. 
And if perchance we break onr own. 

Why damme e*nt it fptiit. 

When a bunting, dfc. 

But if a Q^tft won't quit bis bed# 

For fports fo blithe snd boany, 
Wa*ll fwear he hates fatigue and diit, 

, And call him Macaroni, 
Wlitn a hunting, &c, 

Abufe hiin for his want of tafte. 

Since nothing fo bewitches. 
Like fpending all the winter long* 

in boots and leather breeches. 
When a hunting, &c. 
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1 HE hlufli of Aunr* now tinges the flMm, 
And dew drops befpanglethe fweec-fcented thorn | 
Then (bund*, brother fport fman, (bund, -found the 
*Ttll Pbtubus awakens the day 1 (gay horA, 

And fee now he lifes in fplendor how bright i ' 
lo Paean for Pbtebus, tht God of Delight, 
AUglorious in beauty now baniflies night. 
Then mtftinti bO|9| to hQcCc'tni v«v^% 
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%u§ Ihidied my heatt to ^litain,' 

ag ihcpherd that pipei on the plain; 

tale* then declare 'twatami/t, 

f nos when I Wng'd to (aj yet* 

, &c, 

lay to oar cottage he came, 

> lamb^ini to witnef* his fiame ] 

he cried) thou mere fair than their 

r no tho* afbamM to fay yet. [Aeece, 

, ftff . 

lorniog y>'t fat in the groTe» 

and bard, and in figbs breathM hit 

lk*d, if rd grant him a kifs, [love , 

faid no, bat Oifiook and (aid yes. 

ith delight, his heart danc*d in hit 
Cblpe wiU now make nae bleftfbreiift 
le cburch, and /hire conjugal blifs, 
g teiz*d, 1 was forc*d to lay yea. 

eas*d with a word in my life, 
appy as fince Vm a wife ; 
foung damfels, ihy counfel in this, 
e old maidi if yon wiU not fay yes. 
die, fiff. 

ly fpeak pleafure, 
#rithout meafvie, 
I ny boibm lies ftiU, 
:r it flowing, -, 

>per gcnng, • . ^ 

afleep in hit mi\U 
-t furround me, 
« confbend me, 

1 my bofim liet fiiU, \ 

sr it fleRfcing, ' 

?P«'rrfng> 

aflcip in hk milU J 



The little god eyet no. 

And think t to forprifc me, 
But my heart is awake in my breaft. 

Thus boys (lily creeping. 

Would catch a bird fleeping, y 
But the linnet*a awake in his neil. 

1 HIS cold flinty heart it is you who bave'warmM 
Yoa waken'd my pafflons, mv fenfes havecharmMj 
In vain againft merit and Cymen I ftrove, 
What*8 life without paflion, fweet paiTion of love. 

Sweet paflion, fweet paffioo, fweet paflion of love. 
The froft nips the buds and the rofe cannot blow. 
From youth that is froft.jiipt no rapture can Bam^ 
Elyftttn to him but a defert will prove. 
What's life without paflion, fweet paiTion of love* 
The fpring (bould be warm, the young feafbn be gay. 
Her birds and her flow*rets make blithfome fweet 
Love blcflVs the cottage ic fiogs thro* the grovefMayj 
What's life without paflion, fweet paflion of love. 

\J Sandy, why leav'ft thou thy Nelly to moara. 

Thy prefence could eafe.me. 

When naithing can pleafe me, 
Now dowie I figh on the banks of the bourn. 
Or through the wood, laddie, until thou return* 
Tho^ lyoods now are bonoy, and morningi are clear, 

While rav*roclu are finging, 

And prim'rofet fpringing. 
Yet nana of them pleafes mine eye or mine ear^ 
When thro* the woo4, laddie, ye dinna appear. 
That I am forfaken fome fpare not to tell, 

I'm fafli^d wi* their fcorning, 

Baith evening and morning. 
Their jeering goes aft to my heart wi* a knell, 
W^QO thro* the wood, laddie, I wander myfel*. 
Then ftay, my dear Sandy, no longer away. 

But quick as an arrow, 

Hafte here to thj marrow, 
Who*s liviag in languor till that Ii^ppy dajt 
When thio' the ni QQd)\t4d^'ii«^^v.^^^ti^^^v\« 



JT ORGIVE, ye fair, aor ttke it wroAg> 

If aught too much I do ; 
Permit me while I Ang my foog, 

To give a lefTop too : 
Let mudeily) that heaven born maidy 

Your ward& and actions grace) 
'Tis thisy and only this can add, 

New luAre to your face. 

Tis tills which paints the virgioi cheeki 

Beyond the power of art 5 
And ev'ry real blufh befpeaks, 

The goodnefj of the heart j 
. This index of the virt'oaa mind 

Your lovers will adore ; 
This, this will leave a charm behind. 

When bloom can charm no more. 

lofpir'd by this, to Idle men 

With nice refcrve behave ; 
And learn by diftance to maintain. 

The power your btauty gave : 
For this when beauty muft decay. 

Your empire will prcteA ; ' 

The wanton pleates for a day. 

But ne'er creates refpe£(. 
With this, their filly jcft reprove, 

When coxcombs dare intrude j . 
Nor think the man is' worth your love. 

Who ventures to be rude ; 
Your ch9rms, when cheap, will'ever pall^ 

They fully with a touch ; 
And tho* you mean to grant pot all, 

You often grant too muxh. : 

Bt)t, patient let each yirtuous fair, '. ,.. , r . 

5xpc£l ihp ^en'rous youth i ! . , .,./,. if 1 

Whom heaven has doom'd her heart to ftateT*. j 

And bleA ^ith love and truth 1 ' " ** ' ' 
Fcr him alone rcrerVelier liand^' 

-»4/7d wait the h.ippy day j ^ . ...^ ^ 

'JVfy^a he with jufticcxnny comiaiind» ' * ' " '■ '' 



VV H A T harm in fo fimple a toktndf 
I coH'd him the prime of the garden and 
He wore it frefli blooming and glftt*ring ^ 
YtX _hucyi*i negledled, and JVillianCt untru 

Can fmiles and foft accents deri6on cohve 
No mifcbief fo fubtle, (b fatal at they j 
He brags of the prize in each meadow an( 
And declares how he pities the helplefi pi 

In my quick mounting bluflies the virgin; 
What my truth-tutor'd mind is too frank 
And'ihe jcold hearted prudes, ah how wary 
The maiden whom franknefs alone has « 

Your thoughts then,dear fifter8,with cauti< 
The foft gtowing paflion be flow to revea 
Diftruft the vain ffaepherd whofe temper i 
That granting a whifpex Lb grantijig too 1 



O Happy hour all hours exctllin^. 
When retired from crouds and noife : 

Happy i^.that filent dwelling, 
Fiird wiih fclf-poflTcfling joys. 

Happy that contented creature. 

Who with feweft things is ple«s*d | 

And confulcs the voice of nature^ 
When of raving fancy eas'd, 

Ev'ry adion wife4y moving,, 
Juft as retfon turns the fcale } 

Evry fcenc of life improving. 
That no anxious thoughts prcYail. 



Since wedlock*!- ip- yogue, and dale v 
To ail batchelors, greoHng^ thete lin^a arp 
Fm a maid that w^uid mft^J i ih I cquld 
^I care not for fortune/ a aaan (o my VMH 
I care not fsr/orfoney •&fc% . ^ - ■ 



SoK^s for LA]>iis. 



ir*d fopt fond of fafhion ^ drefi $ 
9 can reliih no joy » but the cbace^ 
.Qg rake, who no mortal can bind ; 
lor toother's Che man to my mind. 

c» 

Tot, who topes world without end; 
can't relifh his bo'tle and friend j 
CO fond, nor yet he that's unkind; 
lor t*o€ber*« the man to my mind. 

c. 

ull bags, & no breeding or merit; 
I all fury, without any fpiric ; 
r fribble, the fcorn of mankind ; 
lor t*oiher*B the man lo xny mind. 

c. 

n good fenfe & good nature infpire 
iftefteem&the fair ihouU admire 
Sc truth are with honor conjoined 
other*s the man to my oyind* 



II. 



conqaeft yield^ 
)m the field, 
*ring arms, 
varrior charmi, 

head rurroundiog, 
the wind, 
u^npet. foundings 
:crt jpin'd. 



ATords my flame rcyealj 
rwn bid me tell, 
ions prove ; 
meet bis eye, 
.s name* a figh 
I love. 



In all their fporti open the plaio^ 
My eyes ftill fix*d on him remain. 

And him alope approve } 
The reft unheeded dar.ce and play. 
From all he fteals my praile away. 

And can he doubt my love* 

Whene*er we meet my looks confeA 
The joys which all my foul poITefs* 

And cv*ry care remove $ 
Still, ftill, too fliort appears hisftay^ 
The moments fly too faft away. 

Too faft for my fond love. 

Does any fpeak in l)amou*t praifc. 
So pleas'd I am with all he fays, 

I ev*ry word approve; 
But is he blamed, altho* in jeft, 
I feel refentmcnt Are my breaft, 

Alas ! becaufe I love. 

But oh! wh^t.tortures tear my heart. 
When I (utptSt his looks impart , 

The leaft defire to rove ; 
I hate the maiU that gives me pain. 
Vet him to hate I flrive in vain. 

For ah ! that hate is love. 
Then aik not words, but read my eyei. 
Believe my bluAei, traft my fighs. 

My paflfion thefe will prove $ 
Words oft dece/ve and fpring from art, ' 
The true ezpreflion of my heart 

To Vatnttt muft be love. 



^f 
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1 H E fields were green, the hiUa were gay, 

And birgs were fingjn^ OB eacV fpray, . _ . r 

When Cp/in met me in t^ grove. 
And told me tender tales of love t 
Wai ever fwain fo blythe as he, 
So kind, fo faithful, and fo free, 
In fpite of all my friends could faji , . x ;« 
Young Cofi«ftolcm^V^UX%wvj* \v ;>^ 

D 1 ''^Twww^' 






i% 

Whenever he trips tbc ilteadi ilong» 
He fweetly joini the wood-Urk*s fong ) 
And when he dances on the greeo. 
There's none (o blytbe as Coiin feea t 
If he*8 but by I nothing fear, 
For I alone am all his care ( 
Then fpite of all my friends can Tayi 
He*8 ftole my tender heart away. , 

My mother chides whenever I roam. 
And ffems furpric*d I qdit my home { 
But ihe*d not wonder that I rove. 
Did /he hut feel how much I love t 
Full well 1 know the genVous fwain 
Will never give my bolom pain $ 
Then fpite of all my friends can fay> 
He's ftole my tender heart away. 

1^0 pleafe me the mQre,& to. change ^hc dull fcene^ 
My fwain took me oft to the fports on the green ; 
And io ev'ry 6ne fight would he tempt me to roam, 
For he fear*d left my heart fliould grow tired oThome. 
To yield to my ihepherd, fo fond and fo kind, 
I left my dear cot and true pleafures behind | 
And oft as 1 went faw *twai folly to roam. 
For falfe all the joy was that grew not at home. 
To flirt, to be praii*d, was to me no delight, 
I flgh'd for no fwain with my own ia my fight ; 
Then how could I wifli all abroad thus to roam, 
When love and contentment were always at home? 

Like the bird in the cage> who's been kept thete too 
I*m blc^ as I can be, and fing my glad fung ; [long, 
I afk not again in the woodlands to roam, 
Kor chvfc to be free, nor to By from Ykiy home. 
Ye nymphs, and ye (hepherdt, fo frolic and gay. 
Who in roving now flutter your moments away j 
Believe it, my aim ftiall be never to roam^ 
liut to live my life thro*, and be happy at home. 

o — '■ — " '5. — — r. 

^loee fhejr/MwmeMlOBt wilh a fwam in the grove, 
^scA toogue in the wWage piO€Udm% Vm iii \o^t \ 



Songs for Ladies* 



With a laugh they potat it «l tt Hflitg ak»B| 
Apd Colin And Neil are thck jeft and their Ibi 

Sofplcion long whifper*d it over the green. 
But Scandal now tells what-ihe never has fee 
Wherever we wander^ yet fafter ibe fliet, 
What Wj^ do, or we fay flie reflect with her i 
How we trip all by moonlight to love-haunted .bi 
Mow we toy and we kifs at the fweet gilded h 
All this, and yet more, if (he will flie may oa 
For we mee' without crime,& we patt without : 

I own that 1 love him, he*s fo to my mind. 
And waits with impatience till fortune*s more '. 
I ftill will love on till our fate*s to be bleft. 
And the talk may be louder it flia*nt break oe 

Let malice her tongue and her eye| all emplo 
'And envy do all to embitter our joy { 
The timtf that ii coaung ftiall foA«n th« paH 
And crown the gay nynph and her C»lin at J 

IjLoW Uitba was I eaeh mom to fee^ 

My fwain come o*er the hill ! ' 
He leap*d the brook, and flew to me } 

I met him with good will t "" 
I neither wanted ewe nor lamb. 

When hia flocks near me lay i 
He gather*d in my ftieep at night. 

And chear*d me all the day. , 

Oh ! the broom, the bonny broomy 
Where loft was my repofe ; '■ 

I wifti I was with my dear fwaitaf 
With his pipe and my ^wea.' 

He tun*d his pipe and reed ft> fweet^ 

The birds ftood lift*ning by ^ . 
The fleecy flock ftOod ftill and gasMy 

CharmM with his melody : 
While thus we fpent oar time, by turat> 

Betwixt our flocks and play, 
1 envy'd not the faireft dame, 

Tho* e*er fo rich and gay. 
Oh) the broom, &c« - 



Songs tor Ladies. 



5 me ev'ry hoojr^ 

It faithful be ? 

li««rc-$ -ceu^d I ref«(e 

be aikM of me ? 

Juit I muA baai&'d ^» 

'Uv and mourn, 

f*d the kioded Twain 

yet was borni 

I broom, &t^ 
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O gentle fleep, alone 
ill our peace j 

joys are heighten*d lliowny 
ar iorrowt ceaTe. 

whole hand by fraud or force 
.nt has pofl*efi*d, 
lining a dirorce, 
rn choice is biefi*d« 

4rpaJUi bids thee ftay, 
' weeping fair 
ee not to lofe, in day*^ 
d of her care* 

lole pleafing form (he (ought, 
lion chased her fleep : 
rfelves are ofcneft wrought, 
U- fat which we weep. 



18 



loveri for favours petition) 

they approach with refped $ 
n our hearts theyNe admilfion, 
•t ui wiih fcorn and negle^. 
oua ever to try them, 

1 are mes to deceive $ . 
mucb'fafer to fly them, 
ire matdt to believe* 

why art thou purfuing 
dlefs deflgos on my heart, 
DC fo fond of my tv'w, 
i «0 tJig esu/c ofm/ fmatt ? 



In vain do I ftrtve to remove htm } 
Pi ffliAion to reafon it blind ; 

In fpite of his failings I lovef him ; 
He'a charming) tho** faJfe and unkind* 



»9 
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GlENTLB youth, oh I tell aae why, 
St til you force roe thus to fly ) 
Ceafe, oh ! ceafe to perfevere. 
Speak net what I muO not hear; 
To my heart its eafe reftore, 
Go, and never fee me more. 



W HEN unrelenting fatei ordain 

That lovers ne*er ih>u'd meet again. 

What object round can joy impart. 

Or wean from woe the bleeding heart! 

In fliades and filent fcenes we find 

The only joy that footbes the mind ; 

There, ur.controurd, fond' thoughts may rove. 

And back recall the hours of love. 

But, ah ! when balmy hope is fled, 
To pleafure^s voice the heart is dead \ 
Then mem'ry only wakes to fliew 
How deep the wretch is funk in woe« 
The failor thus, who, far from fliore. 
Hears all night long the tempeft roar. 
Soon as the morning lights the ikies. 
Beholds his vefl*ei bulge—and dies. 



H E fpring newly dawning invites ev*ry flow*r 
To blofTom again en the mead or the bow> \ 
Tho^ fports on the plain the young fliepherds prepare, 
To me they're unpleafing if Jocky^i not there. 
Tho* fportt, &c. 

Let winter ita horrors fpread wide o*er the fcene, 
And nought but its gloom on each object be feen } 
To me e*en a defart feems lovely and fair, 
li fortune decreet iViav m^^ 'JuV.^'w^t.'t** 
Tiio* fpottt, £^c» 

D 3 ^^^'^ 



Defend my bcair, j€ msia pow*ray 

From am*foat loolu uui iaika ; 
AbA fiiield mcy in ay gqr<r h«an. 

From love's dsftrn^tc wiles : 
Ia vain let fight huI asehiiif uart 

£m[»loj ckcir BMmng art, 
Kor may delafive oadu and pny*fB 

£*cr triomph in 105 heart. 
M« calm content and virtuous joyt 

May envy ne'er moleft. 
If or let ambidooa thooghct arifis 

Within mj peaceful breaft ; 
Yet may there foch a decent ftate, 

Soch unaffeded pride. 
As love and awe at once create^ 

My words aod aftioni gnide. 
Let others, food of empty pralie^ 

Each wanton art difplay, 
Wbfle fopt and fcols in raptofti gaze, 

Aod figh their fouls away : 
Far other dilates I purlue, 

(My bills in virtue plac'd) 
And feek to pl-raie the wifcr few. 

Who real worth can tatte« 



SoxGs ^r Ladiss. 

Thy choughtafwe!ltoezioies;drivethisl0«cff« 
Pertbim well thy doty, let fite do the icft. £1 



X O O late for redref>, and coo foon for my cafe, 
I faw yon, I lov*d, and I wifh'd I coold pleaTe ; 
Kefiedicn ilcod Still, whih I fancy*d your eves 
Read the language of mine, aod rrply*d to my fighs : 
TliBS cheated by hope I unheeded went en. 
And judged of your heart by ihe throbs of my own : 
Dclofive food hope feem*d, alas ! to perfuade. 
That friendfliip, that kindneis,with love was repaid. 

Bur, alas! all is changed, and wi'h anguifh I find 
Words and looks prove bat civil, wui«.h once I thonght 
Idea 00 longer its fuccuur will lend, [kind j 

^ofhrm the food lover, or nx the'nrm firieod : 
-^*=f^J«^ aj poor heart, Bnd no longer comp\ai&t 
^^our, thj \inuc, proaoaux ic U Tain \ 



Genteel Ii my Dsmaa^ engagiflf hii ui 
And his face, like the mocft, is bock T w i dy aad 
No vanity fways him, 00 folly is Ctca } 
Bat open*s hia temper, and noble** his mica* 

With prudence illomln^a his anions appter ; 
; His paffiona arc calm, and his jndgmenc is rU 
i Soft love fits enthron*d in the beams of hia c; 

He it manly, yet tender , he's fbo^ ytt he's 

He's yoottg aaf good-knnoar*d } he*s fea'kOMi 

And his voice can, like m«iicy drive fimoer a 

An amiable ibftnefs fiili dweils on hie fpccch 

; He*s willing to learn, iha* hc*s able to teach* 

He has promiaM to love mt as loiig an I Uve^ 
And bis heart is too hoocfl to let him Aeceiw 
Then blame ae, ye virgins, if jofily ye can 
Since meric and fondnefr diikingaiAi the maai 

V^EASE, gay feducers, pride to talet 

In triomphs o*er the iFair^ 
Since clowns as well can iSt die rake 
As thofie in higher fphere. 

Where then, to ftttn a ihaiMf ■! faHi^ 

Shall hapleis beauty ^o ? 
In ev*ry ftatxea, ev'ry fiate. 
Poor woman finds a foe, 
.. 26 - 

How Ucft Ihe maid vJholebQfa^ 

No headftroof paffioo kao«v» ! 
Her days in joy flw pafier^ 
Her nighu ia loft repoie s 
Where'er her ftoKy leads her. 
No pain, no fear invades ker s 
But pksfere 
MHtkottt mcalm 



/ 



woods, ye chryftal Areamij 

enamelled fide 

ko*8 ^frr (hing beams, 

yr w^ my guide. 

r ibadet or murn/iurs pleafe 

t*s love-fick mind $ 

let can give me eafe, 

f proves ankind^ 

y eve, and veil the ikj 

ds of dark eft hoe ; 

lants; je ilow'ccta die, 

with balmy dew. 

jUine birds, oo more 

; can foothe my mind ; 

joyy alas ! are o*cr, 

f pfoves uokind; 

> iomt dreary grove, 
I fbrrow made. 

It b«t plaintive fttains of love 

iro* every ikade* 

d turtle's melting grief, 

hme/a*^ joined, ' 

ield my heart relief, 

y proves oakind. 

' Sylvias fate> ye maids, 

the foft deceit} 

»wo eloqaence perfuadet, 

dangerous cheat* 

fly, the faith lefs fwaln, 

I arts defpife ; 

live exempt from pain, 

ilefs Syjvia dies. 

> wound a lover, 

b more to give him cafe« 
fiion we difcover, 
pleafing 'tis tQp)ea/c/ 



Songs for La dibs* 

The blifs returns, and we receive 

Tranfports 'fcreater thaa we give.^ 

29 
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[Da Capti 



Mr heart's my own, my will is free, 

And fo fliall be my voice j 
No mortal man fliall wed witK me, 

"Till firft he's made my choice. 
Let parents rule, cry nature's laws. 

And children ftill obey ; 
And IS iherc ^hen no faving claufc, 

Againft tyrannise fway? 

i° 

A Dawn of hope my foul revives. 

And banifhes defpiiir i 
If yet my deareft Damon lives. 

Make him, ye gods, your care. 
Difpelthofe gloomy (hades of night. 

My tender griet remove ; 
Oh ; fead fome'chearing ray of light. 

And guide me to my love. 
Thus, in a fccret friendly fnade, 

The pcnfivc Gelia mourn'd, 
While courteous echo lent her aid, 

And ligh for figh retuui'd. 
Wnen, fudden, Damons wejl-known face 

Each rifing fear di farms j 
He eager fprings to her embrace. 

She finks into his arms. 

Gentle Damn ceafe to woo me, 
'Tis in vain you thus purfue me, 
Sighs and tears cannot fubdue me, 

Nor can change my conftant heart 5 
Young Philanders generous paflion/ 
Tajught me firft fofi inclination. 
Never ihall y^ur fly perfuafioti, 

Make me a6t a tTt^cVvt^ou'^ '^'ut* 
Geolle Damon) ^c. 



^«i 
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SoKGs for Ladies* 



Ceafe, O ceaCe, then thit complaining, • 
Such perfidious arts difiiaining, 
Let bright honour once more reigning, 
To your foul its rays impart^ 
Gentle Davten, efr. 



3? 



L' i* — — 
ET the nymph ftill avoid and be deaf to the ffrtin 
>Vbo in tranfports of paflion affects to complain $ 
For his rage, not his love, in bii fttnzy is fhown> 
And the blaft that blows loudeft is foon overblown. 
But the ibepherd whom Cupid has piercM to the heart 
Will fubmiifive adorCi and rejoice in thy fmart j 
Or in plaintive foft murmuri bis bofom-felt woe, . 
Like the fmooth-gliding current of riven will flow 
Tho* iilent his tongue, he will plead with his eyes> 
And his heart own your fway with a tribute of fighs 
But when he accofts me in meadow or grove, 
His^tale is To tender, he coos like a dove. 

35- 



Grown old, yet I hste to be fitrfng tBTiiii-ehtw 
I ftill love a tune, though unable to dance i 
And, books of devotion laid hy on my (Mi, 
I teach that to others I once did ayfeif. 
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now happy were my days till. now 1 

I ne*er did forrow feel } 
With joy I rofe to milk my coWy 

Or take my fpinntng wieel. 
My heart was lighter than a flyi 

Like any bird I Tung, 
Till he pretended love, and I 

Believ'd his flattVing tongue* 

the fool I the fillr, fiUy fool, 
That trufls what man may be ! 

1 wifli I was a maid again, 

And in my own country. 



3^' 



W' 3S' I Beneath a fragrant Ayrtle ihadft, 

HEN I was a young one, what girl was likr Qnc morn ferene bright Diiia laid, . 
So wanton, fo airy, and briflc as a bee ; [me ?| Qn mofly couch reclin'd{ 



I tattled, I rambled, I laugh*d, and where'er 
A fiddle was heard, to be fure l!^ was there. 
To all that came near I had fomething to fay ; 
*Twas this Sir, and that Sir, but fcarce ever nay ; 
And Sundays, dreft out in my filk and my lace, 
1 warrant 1 Hood by the beft in the place. 

At twenty I got me a hnlband, poor man ! 
Well reft him j we all are as good as we can ; 
Yet he was fo peevifli, heM quarrel for ftraws. 
And jealous, tho* truly 1 gave himfome caufe. 

He fnubb*d me and huff 'd me, but let me alone. 
Egad ! I've a tongue, and I paid him his own, 
Ye wives take the hint and when fpoufe is untowVd 
Stand firm to your chatter, and have the laft word. 
But now Tm quite altered, and more to my vroe j 
J^'xo not what 1 wai torty fummers ago 



IBy turns flieviewM the fun and ficy. 
The purling ftfeam that murmarM by, 
And through the meadows wind. 
The tnneful choir their Toicea raife. 
And chant their fweet melodious lays. 

Soft warbling ftrains of love,' 
The fleecy flocks in blithfome roond. 
Skip wanton o*er th*enamel*d ground. 
And fport along the grove. 

Thrice happy ftatc, the fair one cried. 
Secure from envy, fcorn, and pride ! 

Hee love fliatl ever reign ; 
Come Damon take my willing band, 
Thv Delia yields to Hymen's band. 

And fight to blef> her fwain.. 

Oh I leave yon gaady train behind. 



^>*/* TijT.e'safortfoci ihtft\ nofliuDniDghudaAllQWeflate and grandeur to the windi 
^c,^x:ycr, JMccp up a ptCil^ go(Kl hciXU ^ '^ ^ ^ " 



\ 



l.v\>^^« ^'^^ ^^tR^ vqA tk<dCe^ 



ny Inqd and ntffftf >drew^ 
:otly chfd^ pride ) . . 
[y did the. Ct^c^erd VfOOi 
li tobe hisbrid&* ' . 
bonny bonny Jamie O, &c. 
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N £rft yon woo'd me to. complyy 
ivght Diy heart to flutter, 

younVer wou*d from me fly, - 
in as tongue could otter* 
i*dbe tvcry thing that's dear, 

you*d not bereave me ; 
hope, and nought to fear; 
fure you will not leave me* 
wickedly indinM, 
It abofe the leifur^j 
vho woula be fond and kindj 
bink attendance pleafure, 
[lonoor will be troe, 
ever once deceive ye $ 
aft to plighted love 1*11 do, 
fure you will not leave me* 

the word, you will not go, 
roel let me find pre ; 
J all rifle and toil TU ktifw, 
nnot flay behind ye. 
. on 7v€ed*M or Tbsmes* ffflooth fide, 
ibfence fure would grieve me 3 
apniniciato chide ; 
'ore you will not leave me. 



Virgini be not too believing. 

Shun the vile incQhftant fcx, 
Man was born to be deceiving, 

And weak woman to perplex. 

W H EN larks forfake the flowlry plaifi. 

And love's fweet numbers fweU i 
My voice fliall join their morning ftrain. 

In praife of FlorifuL ' , ■ 

When woodbifns twift their fragrant fliade^ 

And nooh-iide beams repel, 
1*11 reft me on the tufted mead. 

And fihg of Florize/. 
When moon beams dance among the boughs. 

That lodge fweci PbUomel, 
ril pour with her my tuneful vows. 

And fing of F/ori2«/. 

Were mine, ye great, your envy*d lot 

, lo gilded courts to dwell J 
Vd leave them for a lonely cot 
With love and F/orixeL 
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'^ Cupidf why diftrefs me, 
rith fight my bofodik fill ? 
od urchin, to imprefs me, 
my flott'ringbearclieAilL . 

! flbt to pi A e and langnifh 
^'/fe and fickle fwahi'i 
iihphingroW Ayri!ng(iKb,/^ 
Bt^'thiiviD gii«f iu]d'pjQd« 



Y E chryflal fountains foftly flow { 

Ye gentle gales, ^h ' ceafe to blow. 

For Damon refls in yonder grove, ^ 

And dreams, perhaps, of hie and love ! 

Propitious powers ! grant him that reft 

which feldom vifits this fond breaft } 

Still, ftili ye gales, around him i^lfe^ 

With breaih as foft as Eiftma'i fighal 

Aroo,9d my love, ye vi'lets fpring ! ^ 

In plaintive notes, ye warblers fiogl 

VeTofes bloflbm o'ej* his head " 

Apd fweetly fcent his moflfy bed ! ^ ; 'f 

And if, O Love, thy potent dart r 

Should reach ttte fleepi«{| flMpherdVfaetft/ •/ "• 
01 be to htm a gentler giieft, ' 
Aad pi^Kc wijb Hghtff OnAltn hfeaftl 



SOHC^O^U 



as 

W E RE I as poor as wretch can be, 
As great as any monarch he, ' 

Zre on foch terms Td moant his throne. 
Yd work my Iwfors to the booe. 

Gtant me, ye pewVs, (I afic npt wealth) 
Crant me but innocence and health ; 
Ah ! what is grindenr Knk'd to vice ? 
'Tis only virtue gives it price* 

- „^ 48 ^.^ 

IN the bloom of her youth fhall it ever be faid, 
That a lafs To engaging ^er died an old maid? 
Oh no!— Fm determine to get me a mate. 
For wedlock, I'm told*s an agreeable ftate j 
For wedlock, &c. 

Of {iiitors, Vtn fnre, Fve at leaft, half a fcore, 
Who fwear that they love me, and figh and adore ; 
Dull citfi, country '(quires, prating barrtflers, beaux. 
But, I needs muft confefs, that I like none of thofc, 
I'm a bale of rich goods, fo the citizens fwore^ 
And look ten fer cent, better each day than before t 
The 'fquirejwithakifs, bawls to cover, cries zounds. 
That he fancies me more than a kerinel of hounds. 
The lawyer, his foit too, with modefty prefs'd. 
That for him I'd decree, and ejcdl all the reft 5 
"Wiisle the beauCalksof nothing but faHi ion &c loath s 
Can ye blame me, ye fair, if 1 like none of thole ?; 
Some friends would perfnade me to mairy a fool, * 
For women, they fay, are defiroua to rule 5 
But as that is a poW'r wh'rch 1 ne'er wift to ufe, ; 
1*11 tell you what fort of i man I would chnfe x ; 

A youth with feme i^nfe and good nature combing 
Juft too learn'd fbra dunce; not too wife to be kind^: 
When Fm wrong with gnnAit humor to check&oppofe 
Why I needs muft; confefit I (hould likeoneof tfatrif . 

A— ■ ■■ s" »■ 49 ^ ■ ■ ■■ 
LI, ^».tbc pkaffurt banks of Tweed 
Young Jocly won my heart { 

^aaoifung with fo mach ar>. 
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HisftilftjltaU ' 

Did foon prevail, 
To make me fondly lote him 3. 

But now he flies. 

Nor hears my cries, 
I would I n«*er had -feen him* 

When fitft we met, the bonny (wuMi • 

Of nought but love could 4y : 
' Oh ! give, he cried, jj^r beast agai^,^ 
You've ftole my heart aw«y t 
Or elfe incline. 
To give me thine. 
And I'll together Join 'em, 
My faithful heart 
Will never part, 
Ah ! why did I believe hiixi^ 

Not nov^ my flighted face he koowsj, 

His foon forgotten dear ) ' 
To wealthier lafs o*0rjoy*d he goei« 
To breathe his falftiood there v 

Miftaken Kate, 

The fwain's a cheat, 
Not for a moment truft him ^ 

For (hining gold, 

He's bought and fold s 
I would I had not feen him. 
Then all ye maidens fly the fwaiog 

His wil^ ftories ihun ; 
Elfe you like me muft foon cotnplM^ 
Like me will be undone) 

But peace my breaft, 

No'r break my reft j 
I try clean to forget him | 

I foon (hall iiBe> 

As good as he 5... 
I wiih I ne'er had feea'l^fD^i. , ,. . 

T . ' ■ ■ . 50 , ■ ■ 

'OTHER day, as Kat ii^.thc fjcamoi 
Young ^-»w/w.«al^^Ki^li^g ip^l 
I trembled, I bluffiTd-vrt popr innoijciiTB 
V And my hiart capered wp to my twigw 



. SoNQs for LAHits, 

cry% it \ what a flutter if here I 
son dtfi^ns you no Ul ; . .,: 

s To civil, you*ve nothiog to fear^ 
se, fond urchin> Ire iUll. , 

>w near, and kotlt down at my feet, 
! demand fed, no /npre 5 
foft prefTure yr\t\k ardour fo fweet, :' 
begrudge him a fcore : 
I've kir8*^,'and bo change ever 'found! 
i as we playM on the hill ^ 
icar lipfi made my heart to reboond, 
the fond urchin lie iiUI. 

t bUzei fierce, to the/icafflOre ihade 
Fm fure to icpair j 
in faith, Tm no longer afraid| 
dear (hepherd be there : 

kifs that with- freedom he takes, 
lay rebound if it will 1 
biag fo fweet in the buflle it makei^ 

r bid it lie Aiih 
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in yon Teem mighty uncafy^ 
ifufatcan bear ; 
all not ruii crazy, 
i /it of defpairt 

•ofc, youVe miftaken | 
}r to let }ou to know, 
I miidcR forfaken, 
two ftrings (o'roy bowi 
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le foolifli, Buttering thing, 
! wbiiher would you wing 
oar airy flight ? 
and flrig . ^ ^ 

our miftrefs to dellghr* 
», no, 

Robin, you ./nail not go. 
roo vtranton, could you be 
lappy aa with s.e* 



ReMEMBBR; DbmoU, you did tcll^ 
In chaftity you lov*d me well. 
But now, alas ? T aita undone, 
I And here am left to otake n^ fooaiis 
To dolefurfhades I Will remove, 
Since I'm defpit'd by him I love^ 
Where pooi iorfakeib oyzhpht are ftea 
In lonely walks of willow green. 

Upon my dear^s deluding tongup, . . 
Such foft perfuaGve language hung^ 
That when his words had iilence broke« 
You would have thouehi an angel fpoke. 
Too happy nymph, whoe'er iho be. 
That now enjoys my charth'og he; 
For oh ! I fear it to my cof^, 
She*s found the heart that I have loft* 

Beneath the faireft flow*r on earth» 
A fnakc may hide, or-.uke k*a birth ; 
So his falfe-breaft tonceal it did 
His heart the fnake that- there lay hid. 
'Til falfc to fay we happy are, 
Since men delight thus to enfnare ; , 
In mafl too woman can be bleft. 
Their vows are wind, their love a jeft* 

Ye gods, in pity to my grief. 
Send me my Damon, or relief ^ 
Return the Wild delicious boy. 
Whom once I thought my fpring of joy : 
But whilft Tm beggiAg of the blifs, 
Meihinks I hear you anfwer this ; 
When Damon has enjoy 'd he flies. 
Who fees him love, who loves him diet« 

When Ute a Cmple ruftic lafs, . , 

I rov'd without conflraint, 
A flream was all my looking (Ufs^ 
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TVr Amma I )«dU aUt 7 htm few, 
1 fivr T^ &ir»7c*t cue; 

Txiri ritcltf w< wax it-fiLir. 

Iv h\i BUAlL.Mi*A fnai scimii rjcc^ 
4l« >.-«» j'* rrrw n^ :>iei c^vt, 

Kf Trior: Ih.1 .t.K •« >«t mmLx^ 

'.'*' N. ■.■It .1<\«.>. Kf -.»•*.- ' .V X-. >' 






ChmSt «kac*cr vaor tecy biii jm^ 

Vet CmmimAi bsi dMC 

^> KILE BB Bxv CaBs*s kace I it, 
Ltr*c ^7 dnr rout, ckan&'i vixh tlij vif^ 
Ml fodni han tne Bcifare bat% 
Aii£ |1b£H ct^ij fi^ reyocs } 
I %^ «-A^:rr> tkK ikM BOT^ft Ae 
I .Va^adUt sa aU— ca all with ibec 

K« OHOcr kpv the kt «« krakt^ 
Or «hfl:kcr5«Bcr luft ^okc} 
VTte .-^j MRK krs f V lavs, 

F« **=: i« {TiS^raae ve pre, 

Ar: ^JBiwrmn yuuw Cy rccdfc* 

Tr ti ;' i i j < e wtj ; 

^UKtraj: C»^3Mktii: faBdcrateftt 

O- »Vs:ic? <■:«£ x ! Ine &rt, 

l.Qai mnes aacli^ a wroaf key, 

fee 4n:iK9«rMcef 




I>Y •-•• j^ra n 

>k>^- jcr; vKjbn tnoc^ sy heart } 



Ir^ 



irr» :^A^ uc tsl! ck^ Qchrr 




Till 9«w -.a.&.kncM; £eca, 
.4Jt^ «*!« -:xi^ y'cr '.^ |8<aK^ 
5*i I • •,•.:. 4 x-r* jcy. 
^ . i «*i TUiw. sz&rd^ aal >;« ? 

"Mj'v -niv rjms gnm afcw ? 
'';-. sc Bafeft» ^r«a «4« inH 



ilder hin%t a bow, 
ftaugbt with dim ^ 
o human heafttj 
kedy litde^ blind^ 
iph o*er tb6 ihiod* 

lightniBc*! w6un4» 
g anow f ottnd, 
ioin*d heart It paiioi^ 
6ftrk rcmaiot; 
Idhielf it ^ke 
peered nrolLe* 

.n*» ieen to lie 
e fomy cye^ 
d prey bt feekf 
m*8 rafy cbeeki i 
I, or CttrHnf hair^ 
it pleafioc fnare. 

tell me, lalTcf, &€. 

■eceft nereslt 
id hiniit^f concealf, 
'eceivethiirtigbt 
A> it htr hea(rt*s deligbt ; 
her brtAg the bojr, 
i We*t fweeteit joy. 
Tell me, lailef» &c, 

arted by Strifben, what ^rfl tb^h hti 

n my charmtf to rtfink ; {took, 

3 angel he faw in ihy look, 

rore I wif foinething dtrine. 

i beauty, Uke Juno in gatt« ' , 

s moft'wofidemil wife ; 

i^ree deitiei fSiirly in prate, 

*d, to pleafe me, the ftiea* 

'm oiarryVy more trouble he feuhd 
ne a Wpoiaii wia j 
denial' (6 much did a^aii, 
dg& Jjb'll W092J ntoMuu 



Songs fbr LAmis: ^ 

Bat fiodiofif thiit h!i idMt^ WOald cellb. 

My feofet at left were rtsftor^d \ 
From fublimity gently -dtftending tt peace, 

I begg*d to be lov'd, not ador'd. 
Be cantions, ye ydufhi. with the nyfaiph ihit ^oh 

Nor too mucb her b'ai&jr tottmiaid \ \m^ 
When once ^ou hive taii'd the /air toidd tO the fcld^ 

To the earth ihe*ll dot feaiy deTcini. 
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A THOUSAND charmt the lover (eel 
In her he lorea, while bolts and kejri 

Keep two fond hearta afunder; 
Bot foon, each envioni bar remov*d« 
Hit paEion coolt| and why he lo¥*d. 

It now hie caofe of wonder* 

My heart it your*t, yoo know my ttilad^ 

In vain to anfwcr nay } 
But will you be for ever kind. 

For ever and a day ? 

Your conftabcyi my dearefl hope. 
And fortoae left,- moold I elope, 

From parentt Unretetoting \ 
Ah, Tay f if, cheA. your darling eare? 
Or would you coort fom* wealthy fair. 

Your love to me repenttog ? 

My heart it yoar*t, &c« 

Your faith, if proof ro ftmale wiler. 
And beauty*! fi^eet allurijilg fmilet, 

Youll never play the rover | 
Nor I of C0I4 BCgle^ accafe^ 
Or in the lordly ^ulhaad \ai^ 

The fond and jtepder lover* 

My heart it your*!, ^ti 

• , ■ " ■ '6« ' ' i " i ' ' i ' i 

MY>fi*yittheblitheftlad ' 

That ever rouden Woo*d | 
When he appear*, my h^t it glad. 

For he if kind and good. • 

He talki of Vove wYktw^te nv^vaj^ 

Hit words mlikiT%^X>u«^w« \ 
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SoKQS for Lapx9^« 



Then tu^ei Wi p^pCt «^ fioj« ^ f*»«» 
Ibave nopow'r.cogo. 

AH oth?r Uflfet hcfoffakei, • 

And flies to me aloniBj 
A( ev*fy fair, and all tb^ wakejb 

I bear them making moan : 
Xfe boys me toys* and fweetipeats t00| 

And ribbands for my h?ir s 
Kofwain was ever half fo true> 

Or half £9 kind and fair« 
Wiere'cr I go I nwhii^fear 

If Joekty is but b^, 
For I alone am all his c«re 

Wbcn any danger's nigh. ' 
He vows CO wed next Whitfiindafi 

Apa msikc me bleft for life; 

On I r<:fi}fc,^e maidens, :fay. 

To be )Oung jQcUfi wife? 

63 --^ m 

X E Zephyrs come flutter and play, 
To lite wake my food drooping breaft 5 
Who can bear all this feyer of day, 
And tafte neither pl'eafyre tf^ reft ? 
Then panting and dying, I'll fly fiom the hours, 
And hie to t^ Aiqmds, and to fweet (hady bowcrt. 

The toils of the field are all o*er; 
The ibepherd and Aeep ail retreat ; 
They think of their pafture no more. 
But crowd to their (belter from heat. 
Allpanting,^c. . 
• Then welcome thou dear leafy grove, ; 
Where Sol cannot peep with d rayj 
*Mong woodbines and myrtles I'd rore. 
Alone ware the m'omenct away. 

Then panting^ &c. 
Then Strepbon, 6 come tl^ou not Aigh ! 
Thy fight Vm not able ^0 bc^, 
Jn vain from StPs fury 1 fly, 
J/'Jove mnd thou /ollow me here« 



The lowland lids think ihiy are? fine; 

But O they're vaill, and idly gaudy j 
How much unlike \1iiB graceful mein, ^ 

And manly looks of my highland Uddie, 
O my bonny highlaoUla4die» ,.• ■ 

My handfome charming highland Iaddte| 
May beaten Hill guard, and love reward. 

The lowland lafs and her highlaad Udd«» 
If I were free at vyill to chufe 

To be the wealth le ft lowland lady, 
rd take young Donald iti his trews. 

With bonnet blue and belief pUdiep 
No greater jo^ J'We*«r.P'«^cnd 

Than that his love prove true and fteady^ 
'^ Like mine to him, which ne'er fliall end 
While heaven prefervea myhighland Udm 
O my bonny, &c, 

;-:— 65 —— — ^ 

iVly father and mctber for ever they elude, 

Becaufc I yojmg Cfl/»« approve: 
Tho* witty and* manly they him can't abides 

But I'm alone guided by love. 
My father, I warrant, when at.Co/f»'« ag*s 

No doubt but purftt'd the fame plan $ 
My mother, *tM certain, took care lo engage 

At once to make fure of her m4A. 
And why fhould not I the fame maxlffl p«rf« 

I wonder ibe angry can be, 
When I ia.my turn the fune thing but do, 

Asihe has long done before me. - v 

But ^rft when the (Jicpherd my 1 aTour addiel 

Like others 1 threw o'er a veil. 
He'd figh^an^ |ie'(l kii*, *hea foclofely hep 

1 cou'd not but hear hU fond tale. 
I candidly own, whene'er the youth's faff 

Fve all I can wiAj in my vi|BW } 
Nor will I, like other coy maida, pi(li fM ifi 

The deuce ih^ll take me if I do. 
Cool ftreams to the heiiK, no|f flow*n to litC ' 
Such pl^afure the| each cannot ^lin. 



A4«ma«« »«»• 



: me, Tm in lafety Ma, 
ily one ccif Hm nie;- " • 
hit folly, nJftttilMs^ kiA4- 



fj ]M*d pttAMt k aiwijri to ne^ 
trt k«'0 the ftvit ci the plntt. 

I* ht Amid Aow all the arti of lilt ftx» 
KfifcTfl at ot^' might preVfc, 

I mftmj niiid by ImI# fb perpiek, 
:BO«iBg BOM elfe worth my love. 
mj^t I will beniih, ky fifty to tcil 
itccBce he.fiteki will praculfrf 
ybo will %9 #cli; satf Dtithbe wfai* thca > 
odiuai»mydeip, to be lure. 

fiHWo younf, and'fttfoe fiftcenji 
veethcarte !f hive pleaff { 
nOraforweid I Had bwii, 
lis they had beentweotyw 
cxiog (hti, or wafpi with- ftiDgfi 
auB they hover roood me ; 
iway theft Jhnmnliofthiiitg, 
have no power to wound me* 

UD'nMrmuili tO.blKffir 
Oft with one Md t*.Other^ 
vt nife no reddidr ^ame^ 
byittg vKt&' ^^i biroUi^. 
hear what each cad fiy, 
i what they*d bedoin^} 
eo they think me rnoft their prfey, 
etheftolffmi rain. 

ho' in crowdf I^kftlhe ^y, 

II my joyris tdAiag^ 
done rd not be gay, 
le flkmUbe too pkafi _ 
tdly flutter here and^th'ire> 
ike their idle ftation j 
ycuUiiuy ey§ aUdoT/ ' 
ife ao palffittttiohi'- 
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When older growo, taooerdtgo^dy 
I*U yield to love and leafon. 

T\T - ■ €7 " ii^ 

IN woman her envy can fmEother, 

Tho* never fo vain of her charmt | 
If a beauty (he fpies in another. 

The pride of her heart' it alarma. 
New conquclls ihe ftill muft be flMikio|| 

Or fancies her power growi kA } 
Her poor little Heart is IKU aehing 

At £ght of soother's fuccefs* 
But nature deiigo'd, in love to mankui9» 

That di&rent beautiflA diouM move. 
Still pleaa*d to ordain, noae ever dkoald r(Sgl 

Sole monarch in empire of l^ve.. 
Then learn to be wife, new trio|ttpt)& defpifij^ 

And leave to your ocighboera iheir dae ; 
If one cannot pleafe, you'll find bydegretit 

You'll not be contented with two j 
N0| no, you'll not be coiAented with two* 

Ah, folitude, take say ^ifircfi^ 

For my griefs I'll unbofoni to thte;- 
Bach 6gh'thou-caaft gently repitia. 

And thy iilence ii mnfic to oic* 
Yet peace from my ibrniet may iprtng'^ 

For fweet peace, let mdfiy the gay throBg; 
To foften my fonows I fing^ 

Yei fortow'i the theme of my ieog. 

'IRE my dear fwain, no yoath yovM iee^ 
So blytbe, fo, gay, So full of glee^ 
In all our village^x-whobdt he, . 
To foot ii op io fcatly-9 
His lute to hear^ 
From far and near, 
£ach female came, 
Both gtrl and damr,' - - 
' 'And all hii boon, 
FW e^«ry time, 



Wbil« raiiBd faim in tKe jocand ri ng^ 
We nimbly daac*4, hc*d pUy or fing { 
Of Ma J tnc joDth vvat chofen Kiog, 
He caugh: our carsib oeaclj* 

Such mafic tarcy 
In hitgaiur. 
But touch bia lott. 
The crowd was mots 3 
Hit onlf booo 
foret'ry tone. 
To kiii *eni round fb (wftiljm 

CKVZL-StrepbM, will you leave mc^ 

Will you prove yourfelf forfworn ? 
Can, th 1 can-yoa thos deceive me. 

Can yon treat my love with fcoin ? 
O ! behold your Chide pleading. 

Torn and iee yo«v once 4ov'd maid ) 
Let foft pity interceding, 

Eafe a heart your vowr betray *d. 
Mod I bopelefs pine and langoilbt 

Frenzy feizemy (orturM brain ? 
See, he iriumpbi in my angoiihf ' 

See, he gloiiet in my pain. 
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Adieu, thou lovely yooib. 
Let hopes thy fear remove } 

Prefcrv^ thy faith and truth* 
But never doubt my love^ 



7* 



t LY, foft ideav, fly, thatiKtther tean nor fi^ht : 

My yirtuc may betrays ■ 
Nature*! great call, that goven'f all, 

A daughter moft obey. :, 

Alas ! my fcul denies to hearrtvengc*s crlei | 
Pure not fond h«art, to tahe his pait, ~ 
But drive has form aviy. . *' - 
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JL 017 tell me Vm handfome(I know noljxow true] 
A^dca/y sad chittr, w</ ^ood-ibufliourt .too \ 



That my lips are as red at the ffofe-bod la J 
And my voice, like the aig^itBigale'tp fwai 
All this has been told me by terenty before^ 
BQt.|ic that woold win me mnft flatter me e 
Bat he that would win me maft flatter .ine ny 
If bcanty fvon Tittoe rceeivca ne fapply. 
Or praule from prvdence, how wanting am ] 
My eafe and good hamoor fof; raptovet vriii 
My voice, likrche night!nga]e*s,kaowabiit a : 
For charma fuch as thefie then yodr praifies gii 
To love me for life, yon maft ftill lotemei 
To love me, ^c. 

Then talj: aec to vMof a ihapc, or aa air; 
For Cblot the waotHi can rival me there 1 
*Tis virtue alone that makes beauty look gaj 
And brightens good-hamoor ai.{iinihiiie the 
For if tb^ yon lof e me^ year flame may be 
And I, in my tnm, may be unght to love K 
And I, in my (urn, may ba taught to love to 
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IF o*er the cniel tyrant lov< . 

A conquctt J beliee^d,. 
The flatt'riog error ceafe t^ prov^ 

O! let me be deceived. • 
Forbear to fan the .gentle flam^ 

Whi^ love did firft creates 
What was my pride is now my i 

And mull be tvrn*d to hate. ..... 

Then call not to my sraT*xing miad 

The weakneis of my heart, 
Whichiah ! I feci too much taclia*d . 

To take a tra^*8 part* 1 

^Ar OULD yoo w\(h to gain i |oTtf, 
You (houhl all your hopes conceal^ 

Men, tnconftanr^ \rill ^xObovar ' '*-"", ' 
What too oft'oi|t.fex itVebL ' -V""/ " 

Virtue teaches wife ^ifcjD^nj, " 
Fickle Of ^aro full pfJK^Ii .' 



wvTj^wa AUi J^AUiiis* 



g^tleft fottd confeiSoii» 

Would 'you wi(h, (^c . 

(hun, then, foft perfaafioof 
teirs yoor paflioo move | 
ice tbe firft occaHon, 
:onviiic^*<l they truly love* 
Would, you wiihy &c. 
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repben, :what can teean the joy^ 
gcr joy I prove} 
i each tender art employ 
"ny fool to love t" 

Hir paffion yon rCTcialji 
the loyer^s part, 
th )>lufiies owui 1 feel 
in my he^. 

e the heart that pines to go^ 
it kindly u8*d ; 

och prefenti will beftow, i 

Ihourd be abosM ? 
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Ida liow are loo^hig fp ^ay, 

dt are all warbling. fb'(Weet ;' 

relcome return of the May* 

: cofvftip now fpnngs at my fbet i 

aafodden, Ifhidy' 

cenei, iho* fi^leVely; wit! doy 5 

sent they' gladden- my mind, 

t all my heart into'joy. ' - 

the enchaj)lmtat c^n >raak ! 
ipAnthefe fccncawoul^.cn^^r^ . 
' can pleaie i^ htf.r^ke^ 
Sff sko longer iahere» -..-,. 

ly tbnt lonely ifova« ; < • .-• 

nk aUi8dulne6:arrou^»w . «.. 

eartcd I;ve,{^ jd p*^ tfie grquiij. . . . 
» snake ^afte to tppeaf, . 
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Tho* fpring-tine could lafl all the year. 
The feafen- would give me but pain : 

Since all the warm funihine of May - 
Is nothing if thou art not n<gh. 

Oh! come, and make nature lobkgay. 
Or fields, birds and woodlands, good by. 
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1 Do as I will with'^my fwain. 

He never once tl>ink» I am wrong ; 
He likes none fo well on the plain, 

I pleafe him fo well with my long* 
A fong is the./hcpheH*8 delight, 

He hears me with joy all the day ; 
He*8 f .rry when comes the dull night. 

That haftens the end ot my lay. 
With fpleeo and with care once oppreft^ 

He afk'd me to.footh him the while ^ 
My voice fet his mind foon to refl, 

And the ihcpherd would inftantly fmile* 
Since when, or in mead or in grove, 

By his Hocks, or the clear river's fidr, 
I fiog my beft fong to my love, 

And to charm him is grown all my pride. 
No beauty had I to endear. 

No treafur^s of nature or art ; 
But my voiee that had gained on his ear 

Soon found out the Way 'to his heart. 
To try if that voice would not pleafe. 

He took me to join the gay throng 
I bore the rich, prize ofFvirith eafe, 

And my^£ame*s gone abroad withmy' fong. 
But let me not jeai6ufy raife, , 

I wifli to enchant bot my fiv'ain ; 
Enough then for me is his praife, 

I fing bot for him the lov*d'ftraiii. 
When yoftth, wealth antf Ceaoty may ta!?^" 

And your flicphejdj eludc.all jmjr ikill. 
You r fweetncfs of vpic^ jmay prpvai]. 

And gain all your fwaias ta^ouf wU^. 
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1 monrnfal cadence, fwelKng, 
my lotrefick-tale : 
fk »nd Pbilemel 
lear • Tirgin telly - 
! pain to bid adieu 
iiapplneisy and ybu» ' 

f love ihould ever bind 
10 ardo honour true; 
j^baveafjivagemind 
'ufe th^ fair their due* 

d hated majr they be^ 
»m conftaocy do iWenret * - 
ry nymph agree 
liithleis fwMna to ierve* 
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totor'd under niania*^ cmre, 
arms did I inherit $ 
n€t c&arge, that npopihould dare 
my growing fpirit- .. 
nd breafts were never hid> 
M e^eur reading I • 
y heaul up I wai bid, 
night ihew my breeding, 

play*d the flirt and prude^ 

joy and forrow ; ^ 

to-Bay was monllroas rudS^ 

t polite to-morrow* 

^d dultes I W4» addreA'dj 

> fure of fuoeeeding} I 

oe I made a jeft, 

night ibew my bleeding* > 

mon too eonfefiM 4 AimSf 
ais I had many { '. 
gh I fts*d ham ju^.the fame^ 
lim heft of any. - ^, 

and teats he often fwore, 
his heart was bleeding I - 
o*d him ftill rhe morey 
night ^MT ny breddiiik^ 



Enrag'd he vow*d to break his ehatn. 

And fly tofmiling Kittv j 
I could not bear to meet difdain 

From one not half (o prc&'y. 
With gentler words I bid him flay. 

For pardon fell to pleading ; 
To church we.v^ent, and from that day 

I (hew^d him better breediag.| ' 

86 — 

OHEPHERDS, ceafe your foft complaining^ 
iVe a heart that fcornrdifdaiBing; 

1 no bafhful meanings want. 
All that virtue aflcs I'll grant $ 
Down-caft looks, and frequent flghlngy 
Oiftant awe, and vows of dying, 
Allarefenfelefs. Who'd believe , 
He would dic.who flill may live? 
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^H ! where can one And a true fwain. 
In whom a young nymph coijtdconfldej 
Men are now fo conceited and vain. 
They no longer have hearts to divide. 
Or in court, or in city, or tows, 
All acknowledge how fruitlefs the fearch| 
So polite too each village is gi own. 
E'en there girts are !^'t in the lurch. 

Then adieu to the thraldom of love. 
Adieu to its hope and its fear 1 
HcncefojthT in freedom will rove. 
Who like it the willow may wear ; 
Yet fhould fortune, my truth torewar;!, 
Send feme youth with each talent to blefs. 
How far I my purpofe couM guard. 
Is a fecret I could not confefs. 
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W^HERE*8,my fwain fo blythc and clever? 

Y^hy d'ye leave me all in forrow ? 
Three whole days are gone for ever, 

Since you f«id you'd come to-morrow. 
If you lovM but half as I do^ 

Vpu'd bccn.hwt V\\!ti\^o\;& lck'^wi>'K^\ 
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Love hai flying wiogi| I well koowf«- 
Not for llngVing, lasy. ytbtigy, . 

What can he now be a doing ? 

Is he with the laflea maying f 
' He had better here been wooing. 

Than with othttt fondly playiogt 
Tell me truly whe^e he'a roving. 

That I may no longer forrow j 
If he'i weary gfown of loving. 

Let him teU ne (6 tonmorrow. 

Doci fome favorite rival bide thee. 

Let her be the happy creature 5 
Til not plagtfe myfelf to chide thee. 

Nor difpnte with her a feature: 
But I can*t^ nor will I tarry, 

Nor will hurt ihyfelf with ibrr ow { 
I may lofe the time to many, 

If I wait beyond to-morrow. 

Think not, Aepberd, that to brave mC] 

If Fm youri,* away no longer; 
If you won*t, anotherUl have me; 

I may cool, but not grow fonder. 
If your loven, girlt, forfakeye. 

Whine not in defpair and forrow } 
fiiefsM another hd may make ye ; 

Stay for none beyond to-morrow. 

Sure alaftin her bloom, at the ag^ of nineteen, 
Was ne*er to diftrefsM as of late I have been } 
I know not, I vow, any harm I have done. 
But my mother oft tells me, ihe*ll have me a nun. 
-But my mother, &r. 

Don*t you think ft a pity a girl fuch at I 
Should be ientenc'd ro pray, end to faft, and torcry ; 
With ways fo devout I'm not like to be won. 
And my heart loves a frolic too well Hot a nuMi 
And my heart, &c» 

To hear the men flatter, and promife, and fwear» 
-/>^ tJ»ou/Jnd times better to xne I cfeclare ; 
^««« Affirp mjrfeJfcbM&e, aor by wi/ee be undone. 
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Nay, befidea Fm tooh^adfome, I thlnk^ Anri 
Nay, befidei, &c. 

Not to love, nor be lov*d, oh ! I never can b 
Nor yield to be fent ta^-one cannot tell wha 
To live or to die in this cafe were all one. 
Nay, I fooner would die than be Mckon'd a 4 
Nay,.lfooner, fifr. 

Perhaps but to tease me itit thrtitfena nJk'^ 
Fm fure were ihe mt fbt wooM ftoiatly (ay -^ 
But if flie't in earneft I from her will run^ 
And be marry*d in fpite, that I may'nt bt •; 
And be marry*d, ^c 



i SAW what feemd a barmlcfs child, 
Wi^h wingft and bow. 
And afped mild, 
Who fobbM and fighM, and p(n*dj 

And begg*d I would foinCe libdn hil 
On a ppor little boy ftonc biin4. 

Not aware of the danger, too Ibon I ^tmj/lfi 
For exulting he cr>*d, ' * *•■ 

And drew from hit ^ver a dart ; 

My pow*r you foon flaall knPW^ 

Then tev^lM his bow. 
And wounded me right in the heart. 



While on earVh*« foft lap defccndingB 
Lightly falls the feathered £aow. 

Nature awfully attending, 
Each rude wind 'forbids to Wo#. 

White and pure iwhfle appesring^ . 

Earth her virgin .maiitle wea'n^ 
Soon the fickle fea(brt veering* 

Her deluded bofombea^s* 

Thus my fooiiih. heart believing, 
Liften*d to hit artfal tongue )- 

All hit vows oi^ love; receiving,..; 
Oa tach flatt'Hng accent bung. 






iMT a time^ miftaken/ 
nd joy conceard' mjr fate^ 
1 1 at kagth fortoken, 
lerieoce comes too la.e. 

CoHn proteftf I'm hi« joy and delighC^ 
■oabappf when rmfrom hit fight | 

1 to b« with me wherever I g , 

M fore it ia him for plaguing mo Oh 

are all day it to fit by my fide, 
and he fmgs, tho* I frown and I chide ; 
i depart, bat he fmiling iayt no, ■ 
» fare it in him fur plaguing me fo. 

requefte me hit flame to relieve, 
what favour be' hopes to receive,; 
er*a a figh, while in btu/het I rIow, 
>rtal befide him would plague a maid fo 

ift-knot he yefterday brought from the 
J intxoited rd wear for his fake i [wake, 
lei*titeaiy enongh to beftoW, 
crre more for his plaguing me fo. 
I me f ach eve from the - o: to the plain, 
if mo each mora to condo^ me again} 
*• hit inttntioo I wiA I could ko'-w, 
ttlier be married thanplagu'd with faimfo. 

loft to peace o( mind Jerene, 

my cbaiir in fruitiefs hope, 

etch melancholy feene, 

ive my ibrrowft'tbetr foil fcope ; 

V, fprightly. gallant tar, 

j»ortt witn fiarce deftrudHve war, 

hat I feel, where'er ibo^ art, 

; of thy Marft breaiung heart* 

y dancing caftle rides 

rhe bo'om ol the deep, 

nv winds and wave; abides, 

avigation bids thee At-ep } 

ly deep a-d downy reft 

ly ifee iBfopcAin thy breift* 



When Jealous fears, like mine fliall prove 
The ^Qth of aiy dear iaibir*t lofc. 

Hope, doubt and fear, aqd wrinds and waves, 

More dreadful to the love tofi*d mind 
Than chofe the fkilf ol feaman braves. 

Who leaves patecareand grief behind : 
Th* adventurons.maid, embaik'd like me. 

That fails on fuch a troubled fea. 
The oeean*s rage would gladly meeti^ 

And in itt depths would ferk retreat. 
Yet, O be ftill, my frantic brain. 

Let reafon whifper to my fears. 
My failor may return again, 

Crown*d with fuccefs to drymy tears \ 
When fame, and all her gaudy charms. 

Shall yield him to my longing arms^ 
And one blefs*d hour together blend 

The lover, hero, hulband, friend* 

CHORUS* 

Britannia, hail thou mighty queen I 

The ftrengtb, the power, the feas are thine. 

Long may thy power on juftice lean. 
To bepreferv'd they muft combine; 

To courage fingly ne*er refort, 
For virtue is thy true fupporf, 

*Tis that alone can ftrength maintain, 

I Be virtuous and for ever reign* 

VY AS I a Shepherd's maid, to keep 
On yonder plains a flock of flteep. 
Well pleas'd IM watch the live-long day. 
My ewes at feed, my lambs at play. 
Or woula fome bird, that pity brings. 
But for a moment lend its wings, 
My parents then might rave and (cold, 
iMy guardian Arive my will to hold: 
Their words are har(h, his walls are high. 
Bat fpite of all away Td fly. 
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•iV.Ly' ihepberd is gone far away o*er the plain, 
While in fo^ow behind I am forced to remain, s 



^\.^ 



.Songs ior tsAviit. 



Tbo' blue- bells and vPlett iRe bedget adorn, 
The* trees arein bIoflbm,.and fweet Uowi thfttboro} 
No pleaiurc they give me. in vain tbey look gay, 
Tbere*8 nothing can please now my Joektfi^mAj \ 
Forlorn I fit finging, and this it my ftrain, ■ 
Hafte, hafte, to my arms, my dear JoCiuy^ agata. 
Hafte, bafle» &r. 

When ladt and their lafles are on the green met, 
Tbey dance axid they fing, they laogb and they chat, 
Contented and happy, with hearts full of glee, 
I can^t without envy their merriment fees 
Tbofe pleafores offend me. my ihepherd*s not.tbere. 
No pleafore I reliib that Jockty don*t ibare} 
3t makes me to figh, I from tears frarce refrain^ 
I wifti my dear ^sf A^ return*d back again. 
But hope (hall fuftain me, nor will I defpair. 
He promised he would in a fortnight be here i 
On fond expeflation my wi(hes Til feaft» 
For love my dear Jockey to Jtnny will hafte : 
Then faiewell each care, aoiea each'vun figh ! 
Who^*l then be (o bleft, or fo happy as I ? 
1*11 (ing on (he meadows, and alter my ftrain, 
"When ^c^A^ returns to my arms backagaint 

V» HEN chilling winter hies away, 
I, Flora reafluroe my reign j 
Borne on the wings of balmy May^ 
] come to paint the woodi end plains 
Ambrofial fweets I have in ftore. 
The cowflip, violet, refe appear; 
1 he nymphs and fwains my power adore;, 
And wifh my prcfcnce all the year 5 
iinrichM by me, the grateful throng, 
All dteft witli flow*rs and garlands gay. 
With feftive pt|^, and dance and fong. 
Now keep their much-lov*dF/ortf*jday. 
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1 JS a twelvemonth ago, nay, perhaps, it is twain. 

Since T/J>r/75 ncgltfted the nymphs of the plain, 

^4/74/ t/iou)d ttmpl me to walk the gay meadows 

J^ /tear a fott ra.e, or to £ng bim a fong j [along. 

^^^ r s loft talc. Cff.', 



What at (irft wa^ bftt frietidftip foon grew'ti 
In my heart it wai love, in the yooth *twas 1 
Frcm each other our paffion we fought not 
But who fliould love moft was oiir conteft a 
But whtf Aonid love mofl», &c. 
Bat prudenee fdon whifper'd ns, love not t 
For envy has eyei and k tongue that will 
And a flam«, without fortune's rich gifts c 
The grave ones will fcoro, and a mother n^ 
The graviB ones^ &c* 
Afraid of rebnkes, he his vifits forbore^ 
And we promis*d to think of each other 1 
Or to tarry, with patience, a fcafon mojre 
So I put the dear ihepherd .quite out of m 
So 1 put the dear) &c. . 
But love breaks the fences I vainly had n 
Grows deaf to all cenfure, and will be re 
If we figh for each other, ah ! quit not yc 
Condemn the god Cupid, but blejfs the fo 
Condemn the god, &c» 
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L#£T others DamcrCt praile rehcaxie^ 

Or CoHrCt at their will $ 
I mean co fing in ruftic verfe. 

Young Strepbon of the hill. 
As once I fat beneath a ikade, 

Befide a purlipg rill ; 
Who Oiould my foliiude invade, . 

But 6trepbon of the hill ? 
He tapt my (houlder, fnatck*d a kiis^ 

I could not take it ill ^ 
For nothing, fure, is done&mifs 

By Strepbonof the hill. 
Obferve the doves on yonder fpraf. 

See how they fit and bill ; 
So fweet your time Ihall pafs away 

With Strepkon of the. hill. 
We went to church with hearty glee, 

O love propitious ft 11 ! 
May ev'ry nymph be bU/t, Hke »•, 
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he man that I loVe, tho* my heart I diTguife, 
ely defcribethe wretch I defpifej 
5 has fe«fe but to balance a ftraw^ 
'nr? take the hint from the picture I draw. 
* he has fenfe> &c, 
;thoat fenfe, withoot fury a beau ; ; 
irrot he chatters, and flruts like a crow 3 
ikiin pride, in grimace a baboco { 
(e a bind, in conceit a gaicoon* 
locky &c,. 

ture rapacious, 10 fa]/hoo4 a fox j 
it as waves, and unfeeiiftg as rocks } 
rr ferocious, perverfe as a hog ; 
ief an afo* 4nd in fawning a dog. 
jrger, &c. 

I, to him up all his talen|8 together, 
: isvf lead, and hi$ brim is of feather : 
has fenfe but to balance a ftraw, 
ure take a hint from the pidure I draw, 
he has fenfe, &c. 



TH adornM "with ev'ry art, 
, and win the coldeft heart, 
et mine polTcft : 
aing bud that faireft blows, 
al oak that ftraiteft grows, 
:e and fhape expreft. 

I founds he told his tal^ 
e fighings of the gale, 
rakes the flov*ry year : 
nder h« could whai-m with cafe, 
ippy nature fOrm*d to pleafe, 
love had made fincere ? 

he left me— fought and fell | 
ev*ning heard his knell, 
w the tears I fhed : 
t mufi ever, ever fall } 
10 fif^s the paft recall 
(S awake the dead. 



That Msy-day of Hfe is for pleafure^ 
For tinging, for dancing, and (how j 

Then why \\ill you wafte fuch a treafurc 
In fighing and crying— -hcigho I 

Let*s copy the bird in the meadows ; 

By her*« tune your pipe when 'tialow : 
Fly round, ahd coquette it nHhc does, 

And never fit crying— heigho ! 

Though, when in the arms of a lover. 
It fometimes may happen, I know, . 

That, ere all your toying is over. 
We cannot ^help crying— heigho'! 

In age ev*ry one a new part takes : 

I find to my forrow 'lis-fo i 
When old, you may cry till your heart achet, 

But no one will mind yoo—- heigho ! 



1 O the confcious groves I hie me. 
Where I late was blithe and gay. 

Try to fancy Colin nigh me. 
So to pafs my time away. 

But can fcenes like thefe delig^it me. 
When my fwain's no longer there ? 

Hill, nor dale, nor Dream invite me. 
Now no more they're worth my care* 

Come (hyfelf, without delaying. 
In thoi'e Hiadea I find no eafej • 

But with thee, whilfV fondly (Iraying, 
£v*ry place is fure to pleafe* 
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\J What a change in my fortune is this ! 
See, f^e the fequel of being a Mifs ; 
I who was lately in fplendor and pride. 
Now to a b'ecic in I^ridewell am ty*d : 
Fool that I v^as, if my virtue I'd kept. 
Poor and conunud,\i\ >gtv.^W*i^V-\\% 
F 



V*Xv 



Ladiet of p1eafore» bewtre from ny fall, 

Left you> like poor Kitty, fhouldcome to f»iil*doll. 

f©4 

ENTLE fliepherd, footh sny forrow, 
Kiodly, kindly come to morrow j 
Let no loitering caret delay thee. 
Let no^otber pleaforet ftay thee. 

Soon return with joy to charm m^ 
Come* left painful thought alarm me i 
Smiling love, roftore my rover, 
Hafte, thou kind, yet cruel lo?er« ' 
Gentle fliepherd, &e, 

x: — »o5 ■■ 

X^ ROM pfaee to place, foriom, I go. 
With dowocaft cyei, a filent ihade f 

forbidden to declare my woe ; 
To fpeak, till fpoken to, afraid. 

My inward pangi, my fecret grief. 

My foft confenting looka betray,. 
He lovet, but gives me no relief ; 

Why fpeaks not he who may ? 
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Zht, oh ! tell my lover true, 
That-«^Oh heavens ! what'ihaU I fay ? 
But my heart is known to you. 
Its fentimeots do you convey* 

Can I what I feel explain, ^ 
When all expreilion 'tis above. 

But yOu know my caufe of pain, 
And knows befides, ^ hat *tis to love. 
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IVIaIDENS, let your lover's Jan^uifli, 

If you*d have them conftant prove ; 
Poubts and fears, and fighs and angoiflii 
_ Are the chains that faften love, 
ycciey woo*d, and I confented. 
Soon as e'er I heard his tale. 
He with conqueft quite contented, 
B^fafiwg, iov*d around the vale. 
^^idcngj Jet your lovers^ &U 



No# he doatt ott fcornfol Motly^ 
WVo rejedls him with disdain ; 

Love*s a ftraoge be^itehing foiIy> 
Never pleas'd without feme pads* 

Maidens, let your lovers, &c* 

F— 108 — 
LATTRIlfG hopes our mind deccavio] 
£afy faith too often cheat ; 
Woman food, and all-believing;. 

Loves tnd hugs the dear decci^ • 
Empty fliow of pomp and richei^ 
Cupid^s trick to catch the fair. 
Lovely maids too oft bewitches t 
FJa tt*r y is the beauty *s (hare. 
Flatt*nng hopes, &c. 

Gentle breezes, waft him over 

To the dlftant fultry ifte ; 
Love will (hield from harm the rover, 
- Fame be kind, and Fortu/ie imiie* 

For an age you muft not leave me. 

Nor to fartheft climates run ; 
Don*t too foon of joy bereave me^ 

Hope muft bring the waodVer home. 

Think of her you left behind ye, / <^ 

And to tender vows be true \ 
Conftant, fond, you fiill (hall find mc. 

Peace, poor heart— fonj youth, adtcu I 
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X ELL me, lovely flicpherd, where 
Thou feed*ft at noon tbyjSfecy cares 
Direct me to the fweet retreat 
That guards thee from the mid-day heatj 
Left by thy flocks I lonely ftray, 
Wtthf^ut a guide, and lofe my ways 
Where reft at*noon thy bleating care, 
Gentle fliepherd, tell me where. 



Ill 



IF e>r I fliouid learn the fweet leCR»n of ]< 
Let thefe be the works of the man I apptr 



Songs for La-dibs. 
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et learnMy aorrakehclly gay, 
« hecanfe he hat netbing to fay i 
t, IHIl obliging and frecy 
;w fondneft to any bot me ; 
ferte the decorum that*i juft» 
hit eyef he it true to his truft. 
: long houn of ohfcrvaoce are pafl» 
tly retreat to a welcome repaft } 
ndplpTure that moment endear, 
far both difcretion and fear t 
d ioorning the airt of a crowd, 
to be formal, and I to beproBd| 
le joy, we confefa that we lite, 
>e rude, and yet I may forgiTC. 

delight may be Mfaftlyfix*d, 
1 and (be lover be properly mix'd $ 
der bofom my fonl can confide, 
tela can finooth me, whofe coonfel can 
lear lover as here I dcfcribe, [guide, 
lould fright me, no milliona £bould 
find fo uncommon a fwaio, [bribe j 
c liv*d fingle, rU fingle remain* 



Tcy St the lovelkft flower, 
e*er planted in the mind } 
▼inoe^ whofe foft power 
odbcad raife mankind* 
cingt, and heroes boaft 
will in.hift*rylive; 
blct heav*n the moft, 
e bofom can forgive* 
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2 ikon, the artful, the dangerous fwain, 
cem has attempted to gain j 
e wicked arts he fo oft had betray*d, 
9 feduce one more innocent maid : 
»# hit powV, of my weaknefs aware, 
:liefne, and avoided the fnare | 
ovc, and was taught in my dawn, 
v*d a mfi^ to \smMn of thp tbor/i« 



His teart I neglefled, his oaths I deipisM ; 
For his heart by thofe tears, by thofe oaths, he dif- 
Wbatprefents he brought me Ichofe todeclitte[gnis*d 
(The prodigal bounty of arts and defign :) «» 

He ceax*d, and he flatter*d my perfon in vain. 
And pra£tisM each art on my weakneis to giia.t 
ProteiSed by prudence I laughM htm to fcorn-i 
Tho^ I fancy*d the rofc, yet I dreaded the thoro* 

Fie wantonly boafted what nyropht he had woo^ 
What credulous beauties his arts had undone} 
He fwore that his faith ihould inviolate be. 
That hia heart and thofefair oneswercvidimstome? 
I told him, thofe vlAlma «nd faith I*d defpiie. 
And from fuch examples would learn to be wife } ^ 
That I never would proftitute virtue to fcom. 
Or fmell at a rofe, to be hurt by the thorn* 

Was the peijufd betrayer afliam*d of his guilt ; 
Was his pailion on virtue, not wantonneit, buU^^ 
Was his heart as fincere as hts oatbt are profi^ncy 
I could fancy (I own I could fancy) the fwatn s 
But experience has taught me*tisdang*roustotrttfl^ 
And folly to think he can ever be joft ; 
So ril ftifle my flame, and rejeit him with fcorn. 
Left I grafp at the rofe, and be hurt by the thora^ 
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i ENDER virgins ihon deceivert. 
Who with bafe feducing arty. 

When thef frnd yon fond believers. 
Triumph o*er unguarded htaru* 

If a fickle fwain porfue ye, 
O, beware his fubtle wiles! 

All his aim is to undo ye. 

Ruin lurki beneath hil fmilet* 
Tender, &e. 

D-— — »«5 •— ^ 
ID not tyrant cuftom g^ide me. 
To my Damon I would tell, 
Never fwain was half fo lovel^^ 
Nevei A)m]^\x \oi«4\ki\l Vt '«^% 

V z 
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Songs for Ladies. 
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I would tell him thatvhit beauty 
FirA aiTum'd the conqVing part } 

9u^ his manly fenfe and covrajge 
Triumphed o*ar my yieldiog heart* 
Why ihouU (yraoccuftom guide me, &c* 

CenCure*a felf could ne*er upbraid him^ 
Malice ne'er could fpot his name \ 

All hi» fcjc wh<9cnvy praife him 
Por bis virtue, truth and fame. 
Tyrant cuftom fliali not^ &e. 
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Ah ! think^not to deceive me ^ 
With flantring oaths and lies,* 

•Tis all in vain, believe mc. 
For love has piercing ey^i. 

A trifling prefent given, 
O^t binds aflFedion faft. 

And grateful woman*s driveD, 
To give herfelf at laft* 



JL E nymphs, *tis true, t-" CoUn^i ftraia 
I've often liften'd in the grove ; 

And Cjip you blame me, that a fwaia 
Like Colin ihould engage my love, 

Alas ! could I ipy heart fccure, 

Unlefs to worth and merit blind ; . 

Ah ! fay, could you yourfelves endure 
To flight a fwain io true and kinds 

When truth conveys the tender tale. 

And honour breathes the fliepherd's flgh. 

Love o'er difcretion will prevail t 
To flian its power in vaiii we try. 
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I' llO ■■ 

SEEK my (hcpherd, gone aflray ; 
He left our cot the other day : 
Tell me, ye gentle nymphs and fwains, 
^Pji/s *d the Sear rebel thro' your plains } 
jOAf whither, whither, mutil roam, 
^^ J^jji/and chirm the wand'rtr home ? 



Sports he upo« ihe ihaveo green. 
Or joys he in the nvouatain fccnr ? 
Leads he hih flocks along the mead. 
Or does he feek the copier fliade ? ' 
Oh ! teach a. wreubtd nymph the way 
To find her lover gone albray. 

To paint, ye maidff, jny truant fwain ; 
A manly/foftnefi crowns.hisiniens 
Adonli was not half fo fair ; ' 
And when he talks, 'tis heav*n to heat I 
But oh ! the fooihing potion ^un,- 
To riften is. to be undone. 

He*Il fwear no time (hall quench his flames 
To me the perjar'd fwore the fame. 
Too fondly loving to be wife, 
)Vho gave my heart an eafy prize \ 
And when he tuq'd his fyrea voice, 
fciiften'd, and was undone by choice. 

But fated now, he fliuns the kifa 
He counted onpe his greatefl blifs ; 
Whilfl I with fiercer paflions burn. 
And pant and die for hid return. ' 
Oh ! whither, wimher fhall I rove. 
Again to find my flraying love I 

-^— 119 ^ 

GIVE me that ibcial delight. 

Which none but true lovers receive. 
When Luna bedeck^ the flill night. 

And glances her fmiles on t^e eve ; 
When to the fair meadows we go. 

Where peace and contentment retire j 
Or dowh the fmooth current we row 

In time with the Hutcs and the Iyre« 
By nature thefe pictures are ^rawn. 

How fweet is each landfcape difpo&M! 
The profpe^t ear ends to the lawn^ 

Or by the'tall beeches is doa'd • 
Come, Strtphon, attend to the ficeae^ 

The clouds are all vanifli'd above; 
Th? obje^lf around are ferene^ 
\ M xsA^O^^VA t^iiCLc and love* 



SONGS' lor liADIES. 
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ts his powerful rdgh^ 
nt owns his fwaj j 
eet, aft gtres us pain, 

fad^ and fometimei-gay s 
o/fwcet fiitteeji, 
men do moft adore; 
:ve have been, 
courted o>r and o*ert 
any fwaln, 
91*0 my heart away I 

anxious pain, 
;nt but a day : 

the blooming boy 
ijght\ipon the green^ , 
irc is fiird with joy, ' 
happy as a queen. 

armerulkaoflovey 
1 fears difturb my breaft 3 
ir inconftant pi^ve, 
beart will ne*er have reft 3 
fonder g«own> 
ram to love for life 3 
ne for his own, 
ouBg yackeys wife. 



*rj fond endeavour 
the'tendcrdart i 
move us never ; 
feel to know the fmart* 
pberd fwears he*s dyings 
beauties fets to- vie w, 
id fupplyinp, 
hiak *tis all our doe 3 
bink *tit all our due. 

e vernal bredzes 
ild, deceitful ftrato ; 
tjh oar fex difp)eafes 3 
icver fuel in f ^ : ' 



But too fooo the happy lover 

Does cur tendeteit hopes dec^ve I 

Man was form*d to be a rover^ 
Fooli(h woman to beHeve3 
Foolifli woman to belUve. ' 



C' *»» ." 

OME, Coiht, pride of rural fwains, 
O come and bieTs'tby native plains 3 
I'he daifies fpring, the beeches bdd» 
The fongfters warble in the wood. 
Come, Coliut hafle, O hafte away, 
Your fmiles will make the village gay 3 
When you return, the vernal breeze 
Will wakethe buds, and fan the treeff. 
Oh 1 come and fee the violets fpring, 
Th^^ meadows lau^h, the linnets fing; 
Your eyes our joylcfs hearts can chear> 
O hafte ! and make ui happy here. 
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Was I fme a life to lead,' 
Wretched at the vileft fl*¥e, 
£v*ry hardOiip would I brave, 
Rudeft toil, fevereft need. 

E'er yield my hand fo coellyy 

To the man who never truly. 

Could my heart -in keeping have. 

Wealth with others fuccefs will infureyou. 
Where youi wit aiid your perfon may pleafe 3 

Take to them your love 1 conjure you. 
And then in mercy fct me at eafe. 
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WhEP E fliall Delia fly for Aelter ? 

In what fccret grove or cave ? 
Si^hs and tonnets fen^to melt her. 

From the young, the gay, the. brave 3 
Tho* with prudii. airs fbe ftarch her, 

Still file longs, and ftili fiie burns i 
Gtt/>id,ihootz like Hymen isachtr, 

Wherefoe*er the damfel turns* 



NroSw' 
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SoKe$.fiir Labibs. 
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Virtue, youths ^ood ienfe, tnd beauty^ 

(If difcretioh guide ut not) 
SometimH are the ruflHan's booty* 

Somedmes we the booby*! lot ; 
Kow theyVe purchuM by the tradqQ» 

Now commanded by the peer ^ 
Now fome fubtle mean invader 

Wiat the heart or gains the eaf;« 

O difcretion ! thou*rt a jewel, 

Or our grand-mamaf miftal^ef 
Stinting flame by gating fewel^ 

Always careful and awake. 
.Would you keep your pearls from trample^f. 

Weigh the licence, weigh tbe baont ^ 
M>rk my fong upon your famplers. 

Wear it on your knots and fans. 

X E blitheft lads and laiTes gay. 

Come liften to my tale: 
At I on6'ev'ning fleepinglay 

Within the fiowVy vale. 
Young Strepbott paffing thro* the mea^ 

By chance did me efpy. 
He took bis bonnet ofF his head. 

And gently fat down by. 

The fwain, tho* 1 moft dearly pr!z*d^, 

Yet now I would not know ; 
But with a frown my face dirguis*4« 

And ftrove away to go's 
' But fondly he ftil) nearer preft. 

And at my Teet <1id lye ; 
His beating heart it tbump'd fo fafl, 

I thought the lad would 4i<* 

But ftill refolving to deny, 

(Tne furer'him to gain) 
I bid the love-fick fliephcrd fiy^ 

In words of high difdain* ' 
He left me, never to return. 

And to young; Jtnny flew S 
%VhHe I my folly daily moarny 
^or /lighting oae fo true* 
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With the n^an that % Iqve wmI M»*4lff^ 
On a mountain, a moor, in a cot« ij| « cell { 
Retreacs the moft ban^, moft <|eAtt» WMld ht 
More pleaiio^than courts or ^ paladi.tonw. 
Let tbe vain and the venal, in wedlock afjfMie 
^o what folly efte^ms, and the vulgar adnM*^ J 
I yield them the blifs, where their wiAessie^ 
Infenfible creatures I '(is all they can taftft 
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V/EASE a while ye winds to blo^, 
Ceafe ye roaring ftreams to flow ^ 
Hu(h*4 be ev*ry other noife, 
I want to hear my lover's voice. 

Where*s the brook, the roek, the tree 2 
Hark, a found— t think 'tis he ! 
*Trs not he : yet night comes on, 
Where*s my lovely wand*rer gone 2 

Loud 1*11 fpeak, to make him hear, 
^it I who call, my love, my dear ! 
The time Is come. Why this delay ^ 
Alas ! my wand>er*s loft his wi(y. 
% • 

I £ warblers, while Stre^bon I monia* 

To chpar me your harmony bring { 
Uolefs, fince my fliephbrd is gone, 

You ceafe, like poo^ Pbiiru, to ling t 
Each flower declines its fweet head, 

Nok" odour< around me will throw. 
While ev*ry foft lamb on the mead 

Seems kindly to pity my woct 

Each rural amufement I try 
In vain to Veftore my paft eafe ; 

What cbarm*d when my Strewn wtt hf^ 
Has now loft the power to pleafe s 

Ye feafons that brighten the grave. 
Not long foj your abfence we moafn | 

But Str^bon neglects qae and lovci 

^ He roveSf and will never retiini* 



le fpring is my deir, 

St as all ilowets combinM ; 

like the fummer can chear, 

f then, like vinter, nnkin^l I 

is nqt^ I can prove, 

It to others can be ; 

d Cbloe makes love, 

'is cruel to me. 
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oar village a fwain t'other day t* 
ne^ and begged me a momriit 10 day t 
'd. add, in language I ne*er heard befose, 
uchoflove, and fome pains that he bore : 
as hit meaning 1 know not, I vow ; 
ny poor heart felt, X cannot teU how* 

ng t]ie jeiTamio, vi'Ietand rofe, 

le, and evVy fweet (iower that grdws ; 

\ and gayeft he picjcs from the ref)', 

e (o wear ihefe Boe things in my breaft ; 

his meaning, I know not, I vow ; 

ly poor l^eart feels, I cannot tell how. 

the young fhepherd for^ever I fee, 
e never loy*d any but me | 
itb tranfoort, and kides me too, 
that he'/ i ever be conftant and true : 
his meaning, I know not, I vow ; 
)y poor heart feels, I cannot tell how. 

; tears ftreaming faft from his eyes, 

m, pooryouthTbreath a tht^fand of fighs 

, no nymph in the world is like me, 

rd alive fo unhappy ajbe: 

his meaning, I know not, I vow ; 

ny poor heart feels. I cannot tell bow* 

iiede^ (hepherd tomethus complaia, 

tmy eyes are the caufe of his pain? 

r fince, his fad fate I deplore9 

I knew how he might fuffer no more } 

caii to relieve him, ^ew, 

art may (lavc cale tho^ I cannot tell how. 
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JLOVELY, yet ungrateful fwain, , 
Strive not to regain my heart i 

£v*ry tender look is vaio» < 
Since you pliy*d a trait6r*s part* 

All your oaths, and all your (ighs. 

Once I fooliihly belicv*d j 
But iraJiorcCi joyful eyes. 

And your bluflies, updeceiv^d* 

Strive not to regain a heart 
True in love and firm in patn^ 

Which (though death /hould teach the art) 
Can, when flighted, flight agaia. v 



wF all the fwains around the Tweedy 

So blithe and debonair. 
Not one, it is by all agreed, 

With Jockty can compare: 
So gay a form, fo juft a mind 

Before was never feen j 
Kpr e*er was Twain to me fo kind 

As Jockey of the green. 

If e*er at eve I chance toftray. 

The fields or groves along, 
Young Jockey mitu me on my way^ 

And cheers me with a fonf; j 
And when 1 fetonbankofTw^^, 

Where rural fports are feeh, 
Kone tune fo fv\eec <be oatea icedt 

As Jockey q{ the green. 

Of late his tatk-lias been of love. 

Of love for me alone $ . 
And, if I but his flame approve^ 

He'll take me for his own t 
If fo, ril quickly Uefs for life 

The blitheft fwain e'er fees; 
And be the ycddcd, faithful wife 

Of Jockey of the ^JctfiSU 
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in/^HAT medicine can (often the bofom's keen 
. What Lethe can bani/h the pain ? [fmart ? 

What cure can be met wi(h, to fooihtbe fond heart 
That's broke by a faithleffl young fwain ? 

\n hopes to forget him, how vainly I try 
The fports of the wake and the green i . 

'When Coiin is dancing, 1 fay, with a iigh^ 
*Tas here fir ft my Damon was feeo. 

/When to the pale moon ihe foft nightingales moan 
In accents (o piercing and clear j . , 

You fing not fo fweetly, I cry with a groao^ 
As mrbea my dear Damon was hero* 

A garland of willow my temples ibail /hade» 
And pluck it, ye nymphs, irom yon grove $ 

For there,-to hercoft, was poor Laura betray *dy 
And Damon pretended to lovci 

^I^^PLE 5rr^/>i&oa ccafccomplaiiung, ' 

Led thy douhti my anger move j 
Why muit jealous feats be reigning^ , 

To djfturb the blifs of Jov«?? 
If I e*er bad (hun*d your paflion* 

Then you gently might reprofc. 
And your genVous inclination 

Might fufpedl my want of Uye» 



A' ' «3* — — — — 

S thro* the fields I chanc*d to ftray 
Tc hear the linnet's fong, 
I met a ibepberd is my way^ 
The blitheft of the throng. 
He ftopt, and gave my cheek a pat. 

And told a tender nrle: 
Thefi dole a kifs, but what of that ? 
*Twas Willy of the dale. 

H? preft my band, and talk'd of love 

With extacy divine $ 
Vay, fwore heM ever faithful piove^ 

^M4fj JfJplcas*df b€ miod. 



To meet him thus, (no creature nfir) 
Soon made my cheeks look pale| 

But he dec]ar*d i need not fear . 
Young JfiUy of the dale. , 

None fure poffefs fuch charms at he« 

To win a maiden*s mind j 
He's youthful, wittv, gay and free. 

And what's ftill more, he's kind t 
For now he meeu me ev'ry nighty 

At which thelalTes rail, 
And vows I am the fole delight 

Of ITi/^ of the dale. 
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S_, -35 — 
TREPHON woo me now or ncver^ 

If you wiHi my heart to gain j 
Slight the octafion, you for ever 

May purfue and figh in vain : 
Now*syour time to play the lover. 

Then with ardor a€t your part $ 
By each glance you may difcover 

That you're welcome to my heart. 
The' your art proves unavailing^ 

When we can refift its power* 
Yet *twill always be prevailing. 

In fome weak unguarded kour^ 
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By Tweed's clear ftream as late I |lray*d 
And fat reclin'd beneath the (bade. 
Young -SiZfl^cbanc'd to pafs that way. 
As blooming as the fwet-ts of May, 
PleasM be fftem'd to find me there. 
For I alone am all his care : 
Then fince he*8 gen'rous, kirfd and freej 
Young Sandy it the lad for oie. - 

That eve he took me to the fair. 
And bought me ribbands for my hatr^ 
With trinkets! had never feen^ 
. Atid danc'd with mc upon the gtcen a 
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1 1 fltall ever own* 
rue to hiin alone ; 
gen*rou>, kind and free^ 
i^ the lad for me. 

I gone be meani, for llfe^ 
3r his wedded wife; 

II evef faithful prove, 
e happy in his love: 

I with fuch a fwain 
ill give my bofom pain ; 
e proves fo kind and free^ 

is the lad for me. 
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b nicely take o&nce, 
ng is the fafli!on« 
nd a good pieCenc^ 
in a paiiion* 

drcfs of air 
e take occa (ion; 
oour, I declare, 
1 explanation. 

free, and full of play, 
y lads, IMI cure ye j 
Id, you turn away, 
ze a very fury. 

y thing I fay, 
hall call me cruel s 
vill fhall difobey, 
for a duel* 

1 
e^nam I, 
lis weapons carry ; 
lightning in my eye, 
le, a fword to parry, 

arm with what he will, 
(Ts bow and arrow ; 
ill fee tny man I'll till, 
a fparrow. 
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With the pride of the garden and field. 

We have deck'd our fond bofoms to day | 
And all (hat the fummer can yield 

Seems there to be blooming and gay ; 
*Tis better to gathea in time. 

The HowV that elfe waftingly blows; 
Little more than a day is the prime 

Of the lUfy, the pink, and the rofi^ 

Soft beauty*! the May fprioging flow'r 

That has but a feafon to boaft ; 
Let us make what we can of it's powV, 

Which elfe in a .year may be lofts 
Let us fcorn a (hort triumph of joy 

O'er fliepherds, becaufe of a faee; 
Nor venture too long to be cov. 

Left winter dilcolour each grace* 

Shr^uld we flsphtingly laugh at their pain. 

Grow proud of our charms ev*ry day ; 
When they fade we fhall court them in vain. 

When they're vither'd they'll fling us away I 
Thofe treafures {0 gaudy and rare, 

Muft wake evVv breaft to defire ; 
-We may have whom we will while fd fair. 

And ihould )ieldto the love, we iofpire. 
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vJO, feek fome nymph of humbler lot. 
To ihare thy board, and deck thy cot j 
With joy I fly the fimple youth, 
Who holds me light, or doubts my truth. 

Thy breaft, for love too wanton grown. 
Shall mourn itr peace and pl^afure flown ; 
Nor fhall my faith reward a fwain, 
Who doubts my love, or thinks me vain* 
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v-'OME dear idol of my fancy. 

View' the bow'r which Jove ha8dre£»*d| 
With thy prefcnce blefs ih^ N«nc^^ 

Soft cate(&n^^ivd<MtW4« 



^X. 
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JFlora fpreals her blooming treafure. 

Birdt chant here on cv*ry fpray % 
Yet how ^aint each rural plffafare. 

While my charmer is away. 

When with fmitlefs love we're bumlngi 
All partake the miod^s difca^ef 

But the youth our love returnihg, 
EvVy fcene ia fiire to pleafe. 
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OU impudent man, ]rou ! > 

Nay, prithee, how can you ? ^ 

Indeed, 1*11 afTiire you, 
Will nothing then cure you ?— > 
Nay, Qow 1 declare I fliall never endure yoo* 

< You fraze one to death, 

Vvti quite out of breath, 
I hate and abhor this horfe-play | 

Befidea, *tie not right. 

To iee one in this fright ; 
I^rd^ what do you think foJkt will fay ? 

I own too much room^ 
You have»had*to prefume* 
Or you ne'er with thefe freedoms would teaze 
For though They might pleafe me, 
And with pa'ience I bore 'cm ; 
Yet at leafl in one's carrlagf, 
\ On this fide of marriagi*. 

One ought to keep up a decorum. 

*l0W can 1 agaiA believe >ou ? 

CouM I doubt, fo oft you f wore i 
That your tongue may not deceive me^ 

I«et me fee your face no morei. 
~ FaKhood be your boafl and fa/hion. 

Truth is mine, and heart fincere 1 
You have cur'd me of my paflioay' 

I have nothing now to fear. 

}n his heart a fwain's oft roving, 
Whifle he wins the eafy maid; 
^-^rd her fate who muA be /orjng, 
^K^^ Jur Javeis not itpiid* ' 
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IF ever a fond inclination 
Rofe in your bofom, to rob you of reft ; . 

Kcfled, with a little compaffion^ 
On the foft pangs which prevaiFd in my 1 

Oh ! whera, where would you By the f 
Can yon deny me, thus t -rn^an^ diftieft ? 

Think, when my lover was by me. 
Would I, how could I, refufe hit re^ueft i 
Kneeling before you, 
^ Let me implore you : 

Look on me, ftghing, crying, dyings 
Ah ! is there no language can move ? 

If I have been too complying, 
Hafd was the conflifl *twixt^uty and lov 
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SOONER than TU my love forego^ 

And lofe the man I prize, 
rU bravely c mbat ev*ry woe. 

Or /all a facrifice* 

Nor bolts nor bars, (hall me controuT» 

i death and danger dare; 
Reilraim but fires the afiive foul. 

And urges fierce defpair* 

The window now (hall be my gate, 

ril either fall ar fly; 
Before 1*11 live with them I hat«^' 

For him I love Til die ! 

How hard is my fate. 

How derp*rate my fiate, 
When honour and virtue excite. 

To fufFer diftrefs. 

Contented to blefs 
The objed in whom I delight ! 

Yet, *midft all the woes 
My foul undergoes 
- Thro* virtue's too rigid decrbe, 
/ril fcorn to complain. 
If the fotce 8f his pain 
K«i^<(Xi Vvt ^It^ for me« 



^ -J €W'tj artt 
I fix a finale heart, 
at noc oid nor ugly t 
MiTolt IDT falthfol gla(fM> 
iuch worlb than this mifht ptfii 
inks I look full {mu%lj0 

i*d with all thefe powerful charmiy 
tng Paidtmon fied my arraiy 
wild onthanking rover s 
lly maids, ik foon to bind 
lag ftreamy the flying wind, 
: a rambJiAg lover* 

kDcr*d in the ferriage noofe^ 
tbey ilruggle to get loofe, 
nake a mighty riot } 
dmen bow tbey rave and fiare ! 
ebcy fliakc their chains and fwear, 
hen lie down in quieu 
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B*a hut the frailty of the mind 
*cis not with ambition joined ; 
lame, which if not fed expires* 
ng*' wafies in feif coofuming ii^s« 

tot to wound a ^^ anton boy, . 
loroiis youth that gives the joy ; 
• glory to have picrc*d fhe fwain 
Inferior beauties figh*d in vain* 

alone the conqoeft prize, 
' infuk a rivars eyes ^ 
ghtin lo\e, 'tis when I fee 
icb others bleed for, bleed for fl 
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irhom I to fave would die, 
ill deiire; 

r cnflan*«s my heart, 
all en fire. 



The plaintive dove, without her love. 
Thus mourns, like meopprell| 

But when her mite arrives, tho* late, 
Joy triumphs in her bfe«ft. 

The boy thus of a bird poiTeft, ' 
At firfty how gieat hie joys ! 

He ftrokes it otc, and in his bread 
The little fa? ouriie lies* 

But foon as grown to riper age 
The paflioo quits his mind; 

He hangs ii up in fuqne «^old cage, 
Neglededand confia*d* 
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£* OR various purpofe fcrves the fan. 

As thus— •! decent blind. 
Between the fticks to peep ac man* 

Noryec betray your miod; 

Each a^ion has a meaning plain, 

Refentment's in the iti*.^ y 
A flirt exprefles ftrong difaain, , 

(^onfcot, a gentle tap* 

All paflions will the fan difdofe, 

All modes of female art, 
And to advantage fweetly fliewa 

The handf if not the heart. 

•Tis folly's fceptre, firft defignM 

By love's capricious bojr. 
Who knows hoMf lightly all mankiid 

Are govern'd by a toy. ^ 
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\J WHY fliould we forrow, who never knew fin 1 
L«!t fmtles of content fliew our rapture within t 
This love has fo rais'd me, I now tread in air! 
H e*s fure fent from heav'n to lighten m\ xate I 



^v^invra awx .M^nu x b,»» 



Each fhepherdeft nitwn me with fcorn a^d difd^in : 
Each (hepherd purTues nie» but all is in vain: 
No more will- 1 forrow, no longer defpair, 
Ke*8 fure fent from heav*n to lighten mjf care ! 



IS' 



X OO plaioy dear youth, thefe tell-tale eyes 

My heart your own declare ; 
But, for heaven's fake, let it fufficc* 

You reign triumphant there. 

Forbear your otmolt pow*r to try. 

Nor further urge your fway j 
Prefs not for what I muft deny, 

For fear I fliould obey. 

But could your arta fuccefifal prove. 

Would you a maid undo, 
Whofe greatefl failing is her love. 

And that her love for you ? . 

Say, would you nfe that very pow'r 

Yon from her fondnefs claim. 
To luin in one fatal hour 

A life of fpotlefs fame ? 
Ah ! ceafe, my dear, to do an ill, 

Becaufe perhaps you may ; 
But rather try your utmoft ikill 

To favc Die, than betray. 

tie you yourfelf my virtue*8 guard. 

Defend, and not purfue. 
Since 'lis a ta/k for me too ha|;d 

To tinve with love and you. > 



W ITH artftil voice, young TJbjrfis, you« 
lo vain perfuade me you are true ^ 

Since that can never be i 
For he's no profelyte of mine, 
That of&ffs at another's flmne 
Tbofe vows he made to me. 
The faitfalefi, fickle, wavVing loon, 
77tae eiraages oftaer tb»a th^moon, 
C<pi/ru gjfcJi acw ficc bQ meets 5 



Smells ev'ry fragraftrflow'r that blowf. 
Yet flily cuils the blu/hiog rofe. 
His quintefifence of fweels. 

StoThyrfis, when in. wanton play, ' 

From fair to fair you fondly ftray. 

And ileal from each a kifs ; 
It fliow^, if what you fay bd^true, 
A (ickly appetite in you, 

And no fubftantial blift. 
For you, inconftant, roving fwain, 
Tho' feemingly you hug your chain. 

Would lain, I know, get free ; 
To fip firefli balmy fweets of love. 
From bower te bower wiloly rove. 

And imitate the bee. 

Then calm that fluttering thing, your heirt| .^ 
Let it admire no other dart ; ' 

But reft with me alone: 
For while, dear Bee, you rove and fmg. 
Should you return without your fling, ' 

IM not proted a dtone. | 
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r ROM flowV to flowV the butterfly, 
0*er fields or gardens ranging. 

Sips fwee;^ from each, and flutters by. 
And all his life is changing. 

Thus rQving man new objects fway. 
By various ch .. rms delighted $ . 

While ihe who pleafes mofttoday. 
To morrow fhall be flighted. 

Auspicious fpirits guard my love, 

In tiqie of danger near him 'bide; 
With outfpread wings around him moT^ 
And turn each random ball aiide. 

And you, hit foes, though hearts of fletl. 

Oh ! may you then with me accord; 
A fympathetic paflioo feel, 
\ ^tVvnld htK f^ce, and drop the fword. 
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yoarb1uft*ring fufy letVe; 
I that o*er the ^rden fweepy 
in (ighs, tnd gently heave 
Sf HhoOth bofom of the deep. 
roD pfeace retara*4i bnce more, 
aftt liecure, and hoftile harmtf 
ritwf hit native fliare, 
bonrt lafe in thefe fond arms. 
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^ Co/m r^a my heart to inbve» 

, and talks fo much of love, 

lang or drown, I fear it) 

and woondi, and pointed darily 

t bow, and bleeding heartf, 

9 I cannot bear it. 

m pf«tty-^igh»y well } 

f coo^:-^ A better ftill | 

fHifible, Ifwearits 

ly you kno%r, are nought bot iHnd) 

.*||. freely tell his mind, N 

tr i cannot bear it; 

literd dances blythe and gay> 

•tly on his pipe can play) 

n 1 like to heu It : 

icift looks, and hums and haw^i 

plead d lover*s caufe^, 

w I cannot bc*r ih 

ihe friendly nympfi oi fwairi 

id the baftifttl boy fpeak piaiii» 

'ondei' be dioilld feMr it) 

take courage, like iny fexi 

tft youth no more to ^f±, 

«cd him* I declare it. 

It Sd is retarh'd, the winter is o'e^ 
hecring beams do natoie rfeftore ; 
ilip and d»ify, the vi*let tod rofe, 
den, eath orchard, does fragrance difclofe} 
t cbcarfbl noui areJieard in each grotCi 
ri fnftflVf ihc feafofi of lovet 



The nymphs and the Aepherdscome tripping amainx 
All haften to join in the fports of the plain ^ 
Ourraral diverfions are free fiomall guile, 
The face that is honeft fecureiy can fmile ; 
The heart that's fincere in afTeftion may prove 
All nature's force iheweth the feafon of love. 

O come then, Pbilander^ with Sylvia ivizj. 
Our friends that expert us accu^ our dblay ; 
Let*8 hafte to the village^ the fports to b.egin ; 
I'll ftrivc, for my ihepherd, the garland to win : 
But fee his approach, whom my hrart does approve^ 
Who makes ev'ry hour the feafon of love. 
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L/£AR Colin prevent my warm blufhet^ 

Since how can I fpeak without p^in ? 
My eyes hate oft told you my wiibes» 

O ! can't you their meaning explain ? 

My paflion would lofe by expreflion. 

And you too might cruelly bhme ; 
Then don't you expe£l a confeflion^ 

Of what is too lender to name. 
Since yoor's is the province of fpeaking. 

Why (hoiild you expe£l; it from me ? 
Dur wi(hbs ihould be m our keeping, 

Till you tell uS what tkey ihould be. 

Then qnickly why don't you difcover.^ 

. Did your heart feel fuch tortures as mine, 
Eyes need not tell over and over. 
Whatl in my bofoih cdnAne. 
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1 H AT I might not beplagu'd with the nonfenfe of 
I promis'd my mother again and again [men# 

To fay as flie bid me wherever I go. 
And to all that they afk, Or would have, tell 'em No* 

I really believe I have'-fright^o'd a fcoret 
They'll want to be with ane, t warrant, no more j 
And I oWn I'm. not forry for ferving them fo ; 
Where the fame thing to do, I again ihould fay No. 



i 
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TUT IjAUlCS* 



For a (bepherd 1 like, "^xih more courage and art. 
Won't let me alone, tho' I bid him drpart j 
Such queftioni he pots fince I anrwer him To, [no 
That he makes ne mean yes, tho* my words are ftill 

He afk*d, did I hate him, or think him too plain ? 

(Let me die if he is not a clever young fwain) 

If he ventur*d a kifs, if I from hi'm would go ? [iiO 

Then he prefs*d my yonr.g lips, wbilelbluibM & laid 

He aik*d if my heart to another was gone ? 

If Td have him to leave me, or ceafe to love on ? 

If I meant my life long to anfwer him fo ? 

I faulter'd, and figh'd, and reply*d to him, No. 

This morning an end to hit coortihip he made ; 
Will Pb'tUu live^ longer a virgin ? he faid : 
If I preftyou to church, will you fcruple to go ? 
In a hearty good homoor I anfwer*d, No, No. 
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Alexis, a ihepherd, young, conftant and kind, 
Has often declard*d I'm the nymph to his mind t 
1 think he*t fincere, and he will not deceive \ 
But they tell ine a maid (hould with caution believe. 
He brought me this rofe that you fee in my bread j 
He begg*d me to take it, and (ighM out the refts 
J could not do lefs than the favour receive ; 
And bethinks it n w fweeter, I really believe. 

This flowVet, he cry*d, reads a leiTon to you : 
How bright, and how lovel) it feems to the view 1 
*Twould fade if not plucked, as your fenfe muft con- 
I was forcM to defty what I really believe, [eeive- 
My flocks he attends s if they ftray from the plain, 
Alexli is fure cvVy fheep to regain ; 
Then begs « dear kifs for his labour FU give ; 
And I ne*er (hall refufe him I really believe. 
. He plays on his pipe while he watches my eyes, 
To reaid the foft wiOies weVe taught to difguile ; 
And tells me fwcet (lories from morning to eve ; 
Then he fwears that he loves, which I really believe. 
^" old maid I once was detcrminM to die ; 
*ut that wt9 bsfort I'd this fwain ia roy eye s 



And as foon as he a&s me hit paiii fofefleH 
With joy I (ball wed him I leally believt. 
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v^OME (ing round m/ favourite tfee. 
Ye fongfters that vifit the gro^ej 

* Twas the haunt of my (hepherd and dlc^ 
And the bark is a record of Itfve*. 

RecHn'd on the tur^ by my fide. 
He tenderly pleaded bis caufe | 

I only with bluflics replyM, 
And the nightingale fiUM apthcpau^ 
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I OU'VE fure forgot, dear mother mine. 

When you was cnce as blkhe as me ; 
When vows were ofFfr'd at Jfcor ihrine. 

And loveis dropt on bended knees 
When ynn could (ing,and dance, and play| 
Alas ! December treads on Mtef, 

Behold dame Nature's fav>ite blow. 
The rich jo!»quil, the blu(hing r«»fc. 

How (hort a date their beauties know. 
Surrounded by a thoufand foea ; 

*TiII time decrees their full decay. 

And har(h December treads on May, 

The whole creation own this troth 1 
Then why (hould wrinkled brows exa£k 

The mode fcvere, on blooming yooth. 
By which themfehes could never zCt } 

The blood tjiat's warm will have iu way; 

Too foon December treads on May^ 

Then, fwains, with Ubor, pipe, and glee. 
Let's, whilft weVe here, grim care deride | 

Come fport and frolic free with me. 
In fpite of age, and prudi(h pride t 

The laws of love— all (hall obey. 

Before Deember treads oa M^y. 



■«A va QO« 
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reigvs over r.he plaint 1 
veec flow'reti around ! 
lymph and each i'wain ! 
nuiical found ! 
ite> in the bow*rSy 

ev'ningsaway^ 
m the long hours, 

wandered away* 

lage's pride; 

n his abtence is feen ; 

nufif iupply*d, 

)anc*d.OQthe green; 

e^aodatfair, 

rotic were vip ! 

in the year 
:fs can be. 
snture from home| 
loftile alarm ^' f 
lim to roam, 

terrible arms : 
ruel and rough, 
fe and of limb ; 
tldiers enoogh^ 
g«ntle like himA 
itorer goes, 
langerous main, 
Ek lum from woes, 
' Cel'fa again. 
•elia again { 

fafety reftore ; 
stft to complain, 
le fliould ffitidet po more« 
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herds feelc to woo, 
they faithlefs prove I 
id them true, 
rd their love. 



Let not beauty make yoo valiv 
Men of worth defer ve yoar care } 

Never gi\e a lover pain, 
If you find his hPeart fincerc* 

When the ihepherds, £fc. 

Love, the fourcc of e^'ryjoy, 
Aiki whatever we can give $ 

Love fhould evVy hour employ, 
'Tift for love alone we live. 

When the (hepherds, ^c. 
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Strep WON, when you fee mcfty. 
Let not this your fear create, 

Maids may be as often fliy 
Out of love as out of hate | 

When from you I fly away, 

h is becaufe I dare hot ftay. 

Did I out of hatred run 

Left you*d be my pain and care) 
But the youth I love, to fliun, 

Who can fuch a trial bear f 
Who that fuch a fwain dtdf fee^ 
Who could loYe and fly like me ? 

Cruel duty bids me go, 

Gentle love coram ahde me ft i< | 
Duty's ftill to lov^ a foe, 

Shall I this or that obey ? 
Duty frowns, and Cutid fmiles; 
That defends, and this beguiles. 

Ever by thefe cryftal ftreams 
I could fit and hear thee figh, 

{lavifliM with thefe pleafing dreamt, 
O *tis worfe than death to flyi 

But the danger is fo great. 

Fear gives wingt, ioftead of hate. 

Str^pbon, if you love me, leave me| 
)f you ftay 1 am undone^ 

■ 0% 
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Oh ! with eaie you oity 4^flff me» 
Prithee charn^ing fwaia be gpne. 
Heay*n decrees that we ihould part. 
That ha» my vow8> but yoii my hearts 

^-f N a bank, befide a willow, 
Ke^^en l^er covering, earth her pil|p«ff 

Sad Amnta fighM alone : 
From the chearlefs dawn of morning 
Till the dews of night reluming^ 

Singing, thui (he made her 111040 1 
Hope \% bani(h*d, 
Joy 8. are vaoiQi*d| 
Damoti, my bflov'd, is gone. 
Time, I dare thee to difcoter 
Sodr a yooth, and fuch a lover. 

Oh ! fo true, JTo kind was he 1 
J>ame^ was the pride of nature. 
Charming in his eveiy feature, 
Damon livM alone for me j 
Mekipg l^lfes. 
Murmuring bliifeSy 
Who fo liv'd and lovM as we I 

Never (hall we cprfe thb morning. 
Never blefs the night returning, 
Sweet embraces to reftore j 
. Never (bail we bot!) lie dying, 
Nature failing, k>ve fupplying 

Ail the joys he drained before s 
Peath. co^e end me, 
' . To befriend me ^ 

Love and pamon are no more ! 
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1 ELL my Strepbon that I die j 
Let echoes to each other tell| 
Till the mournful accents fly 

To Strcplfon's ear, and all is well. 

•But genthr breatbie the fatal truth, 
And foften every barOier found^ 
-For S/r^Af/r^f fuch a fendef youth, 
The /oftea wordttoQ deep wlU woiiad* 



Now fouauins, echoes, til be ^umb | 
For flioold I coft ray fwaia a tear, 

I Ihould repent it in my tomb« 
And grieve I bought my reft fo deait 



5 
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OA^T not, nuftaken fwatn, thy art 

To pleafe my partial eyej 5 
The charms that have fubdu*d mjf hesf t 

Another may defpjie. 
Thy face is to my humour rnzAtf ■ 

Another it may fright} 
I Perhaps, by fome fond whim betriyM, 

In oddnefs I delight. 

V^B youth, to your confu6on, kAOV^, 

•Tis to my love's excefs ' 
You a^l your fancy *d beautiea owe. 

Which fade as that grows lefs* 
For your own fake, if not for rain^ 

Y011 ibouid preferye my fire,v 
3ince yoi), my fw^n, no more wiU AiiHi 

When I no more admire. 

By ipe indeed you are allowed 

The wonder of your kind \ 
But be not of my judgment proud, 
I VjThom love ^as rendered blind. 
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-Young I am, and yet unikiUM 
How to make a lover yield ; 
How to keep, and bow to gain, 
yrhen to love, and when to feign* 
Take m^, take me, fome of you. 
While 1 ftx. am yo<ing and true \ . 
Ere I cap my foul difguife, 
Heave my breafts, and roll my cyeft 
Stay not till I learn the way 
1 How to Ue and to betray j 
He that has me firft is bteff, 
I Y o\ \ "s&x^ deceive the rcft» 



1 1 bloonijii yoQth 
», afid full of cratby 
>f t jantjr mien, 
kg to >e fifteen* 
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ay bloom comes on ft-pace» 
iMliegintoteaMincs 
bo clum the fottmoft pUcSi 
fent ways to pleafe me : 
right, and chufe the beft» 
(oon decided j 
their merhf art exprtii'd 
left divided. 

Bocks unoamberM ftray, 

1 beyond all meafure $ 

at fmile, be kind and gay^ / 

erne all histteafures 

ir years do difagree 

i» at I remember ) 

!ay Vm fere with me» 

m it is D^0»^«r4 

» (carcely am in bloom^ . . 

aod fnow be fuing } 
)oil each rip*ning joy to como» 
'*ry charm to ruin } 
■d (hew, to touch my pride, 
B heart is panting $ 
bere*s fomeching elfe befide 
loold find was wanting. 

t, thou my choice (hall gain, 
I will ne*er deceive me$ 
tair*d wealth ihall- plead in vaini 
I haft more to give me t 
paints thee full of charms, 
its fo young and tender : 
his new and fond alarn8«M 
I MOW fvncAdcr. 



1 ELL me no a»ore of poiitted darts^ 
Of flaming iyes and bleeding hearts. 
The hyperboles of love. 
The hyperboles of love $ 
Be honeft to yourfelf and me, 
Spetk truly what you hear and fee, 
And then your fait may move. 
And then your fuit may move* 

Why ci^ll me angel ? why divine ? 
Why muft my eyes the fiars outfliine ? 

Can fucb deceits prevail ? 
For fliame, forbear this common rule g 
*Tis low, 'tis infulc ; calls me fool i 

With me *twill always faih 

Would you obtain an honeft heart, 
Addrefs my nobler, better part ; 

Pay homage to my mind t 
The pafiing hour brings on decay. 
And beauty quickly fades away. 

Nor leaves a rofe behind. 

Let then your open manly fenft 
The moral ornaments difpenfe. 

And to my worth be true t 
So may your fuit itfelf endear. 
Not for the charms you fay I wear. 

Bat thofe I find in you. 
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AmIDCiT my admirers when Damon appean. 
How great is the contraft to their foppifh airs. 
How great is the contraft to their foppiih airt4 
Good*fenfe and good -nature beam forth in hu facCf 
And dignity o*er all his form adds a grace* 
Qoodnfenfe and good-n«ture, &e» 

He*s handfome, pblite ; his wit eafy and free; 
Their talk*sonIy nonfeniie, and pert repartee; 
Their flatfry unmeaning, no charms tan impart; 
He praifes my form, but makei lovt to my heart* 
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The flame of tha£i W^ert, h triSiag and ^ay. 
Would be mighty iirfipi^, or foon would decay 5 
But he loret Wi(h paffjon — then blame me whacan, 
If 1 glory ia owning thatDtfWPw'* thcmaoi 
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000 D,amn tif you wnH, you may 
Set fpies and guards to wafch my v\ay ; 
Or mark my lookff with jcalout eye, - 
When any welLdrefsM fwain is nigh 5 
Yet woman's wit a wav ^ill fi nd, ' 
In fpiteof ca\:rtion-, to be kindj 
Por, if; myfclf I do not keep, 
laileai of watching^ you may flce>. 
Would YOU fecufe the fair at home. 
Go, "bid her wander, bid her roam ; 
Tir'd but with iof • and fools aU day. 
No more (KeMI afk abroad to ftriy f 
'Tis'frtiedom't fclf moft make her true. 
And fix heir choice on none but you i • » 
For, Vf ou'feWcs we do not keep, 
loftead of watching, you may flcep. 
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O HPW weak will powftr and reafon" 

*ra?ihi* bofom tyrant prut e 5 
XvVy aft is fancy'd ircafan 

5y die jcaloua-fbVercigA love. 
Paifion urg*d the youth to danger, 

Paffion c^lli him back again j « 
Pamon i« to 't)eace e ftrartgcr, 

S2ck I mull my blift or banc, 
• So ihc fcveV*d minds (bat lancuifli. 

And in fcorehing lormcnis ravc^ 
Thai to cnti or eafc their anguilh, < 

■Headlong pihngc into the wave. 
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Ve heroes, triumphant h> Un4 and hj fin» 
S^otn vot'iies to love, yet unmindful of me, 
you can ftorm a (Iroag fort, or can fonja a blodn 
Yel ye ftand by, like daftard», andfee me a tsnd) 
Ye lawyers fo juft, who with flippery tongue 
Candowhatyou pfeafe, oVwhhrtgbtor wifliwrc 
Can it be or by law or by equity fai^*. 
That a buxom young gtrloughc to die an oWai 
Ye learned ph'yficians, wbofe excellent (kill 
Can favc or demoliHi, can cure or can kjU, * 
To a poor forlorn damfel contribute your aid. 
Who ia fick— very fick— ofrcftiaininga mwd. 
You, fops, I invoke not to ijft to my fong. 
Who anfwer no end, and 10 no fex belong, 
Yc echoes of «.hocs, and fliadows o£ (had©-* 
For if 1 had you— I might ftiil be a maid. 
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Of all my expcrSehte hoW waft the amdunt. 
Since filtcen I6n^ winters I fairly can countf | 
Was ever ^oofdamfell'o fadlf b«ir»y*d/ 
^lyj- to Jjvero thefe^ears, andytc iUh be a maid \ 



Alexis, how artlefs a* U>vcr, 

How Kafiiful and fiUy you grow I 
In my eyes can you -never difcbvcr 

I mean yes, when I often fay iifo,.fay.no, 
I mean yes, when I often fay r\o: 
When you pine arid you whine out your paffi 

And only intrcat for a kift. ' '■ /• " ' 
To be coy and dtri? is the fafliion, 

Alexit (hould ravifh the blifs. " 
In love, as i ft war, 'tis but reafon 

To make Ipmc defence for the town 5 
To furrendcrwithout itwcre'treafon, \ 
Before ihatihe'but works were won. 
If I frown, ^tis my bluftcsto cover« 

*Tis for honour and modefty'a fake J 
He is but a pitiful love?,' ' » 

Who is foil'd by a fingle attack. 
But when we by forcii aVe o*crpower'd. 
The bell and the braveft chuft yield| 
Vm not to beVron by a coward; t 

Who hardlv dares enter the ficM. 
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F niy lover all night an^ all day, 
od-natur^d, and frolic, and gay, 
as fweet as the nightingale's lay, 

I his bagpipe my /he'pherd can pla;^, 
my yttung lad is my Jockey, 

iny, &c. , 

he love* me, I'm witty and fair, 
tnyeyei, and rhy lips, and my hair}\ 
nor lilly with me can compaie : 
■ flatter, 'til pretiy 1 fwcar : 
iny, Sfc. 

It my feet, and with many a (igh 
my dear, will you never comply ? 
to de(!roy me, why do it. Til die. 

II over/and'aofwer*d. Not I : 
iny, iSfc. 

tall may-pole he dances fo neaf, 
of love the dear boy can repeat ; 
t, he*8 valiant, he's wife and difcreet| 
B ib kind, and his kifles fo fw^t : 
iijy» (^c. 

n the fun feejcs repofe in the weft, 
ivDcfut chorifts all ikidn to their neft, 
t on the green the dear boy I love befl, 
juft resdy to burft from my breaft s 
my, &c\ 

the meadows are moiften*d with dew, 
, my dear ibepherd, I wait but for you \ 
each other, but conftapt and true, 
e felt raptures no monarch e*er knew ; 
iny.'^c* 
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ie*er a (hepherd, ye nymphs, pafsthisway 
h myrtle and all the gay verdure of ilf^? 
'^o«,oh! bring him dncemore to ipyeyes} 
cfitk fearchof new pleafures he flies, 
jave I traVelM and toii*d o*er the plains, 
a f ebcl that*i fcarce worth tny pains^ 
■ a rebel, &c» • 



Take care, maids, take etre,when heUttfcrfftfwttsf ^ 
How) ou truft your own eyes, or believe your own ea^ 
Like the rofc-bud in June evVy hand he'll invite, 
But wound the kind heart like the thorn out of fight | 
And trait me, whoe'er my falfe fliephcrd detams, 
"^ he'll find him a conqueft that's fcarce worth her 
She'll find him a conqueft, &c. [paios, 

TiTree months at my feet did he languifli and figh| 
Ere lie gain'd a kind word, or a tender reply j 
Love, honour, & truth, were the themes that hefunf • 
And he vow'd th^t his heart was akin to his tongue : 
Too foon I belicv'd, and reply'd to hii ftrains. 
And gave him too frankly my heart for his paiiu* , 
And gave him too frankly, &c» 
The trifle once gain'd, like a boy at his play. 
The wanton grew weary and flung it away | 
Now cloy'd with my love, from my arms he does fly, 
In f=arch of another as filly as I : 
But truft me, whoe'er my falfe ftiepherd detains, 
She'll find him a conquelt that's fcarce worth her 
She'll find him a conqueft, &c, [pun<* 

Beware, all ye nymphs, how you footh the fond flame 
And believe in good time all the fex arfe the fame 
Like Strephon from beauty to beauty they range. 
Like him they will flatter, dlflTemble, and change :' 
And do all we can, ftill the maxim remains, 
rhat a man, when we've got him, is fcarce worth 
rhat a man, when we've got him, &c« [our paini. 
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IVl V pride Is to hold all mankind in my chain \ 
The conqueft I prize, tho' the Havel 1 difdain i 

rU teaze tbem and vex them, 

I'll plague and perplex them : 
Since men try all arts our weak fex to betray, 
I'll ftiew them a woman's as cunning as they. 

Voung Damon ador'd me, and Lyew the vaiaf 
By turns I encourag'd each amorous f^aia ^ 

They knelt and they trembled. 

They fmil'd and dilfembled : 
Since men try all arts our weak fex to betray, 
ril (hew them a woman's u cuaain^ tathev 



Then heai me, jc ayaiplst, tnd my coanfel believe, 
Refift all their wiles, the deceiveri deceive t 

Their canting and whining, 

Their fighing and pining, 
Are all meant ai baits our weak fex to betray ; 
Then prove tbexe are women as cunning as tbey. 



D 
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AMON, if you will heieve roe, 
'Tis not fighing on the plain, 
Song nor fonnet can relieve ye ; 
Faint attempts 10 love are vain. 

IJrge but home the fair occafion, 

And be mafter of the field ) 
To a powerful kind invalion 

'Twerea madnefs not to yield. 
Love gives out a large commiffion, 

Still indulgent to the brave i 
But one fin of bafe omiiCon 

. Never wonun yet forgave* 
Tbo* file vows (he'll ne'er permit ye, 

Cries you're rude and much to blame. 
And with tears implores your pity ) 

Be not merciful, for (bame. 
When the fierce aflault is over, 

Ckloris time enough will find 
This her cruel furious lover 
Much moregentle, not fo kind. 
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W^HATl put off with one denial. 
And not make a fecond trial ? 
You might fee my eyes confenting. 
All above me was relenting j 
Women, oblig'd to dwell in forms, 
Forgive the youth that boldly ftormss 

Lovers when vou figh and languiih. 
When you tell us of your anguifh, 
To the nymph you'll be more pleafing 
When thole forrows yoa are eafing x 
fVc lore to try bow f Mr men dare^ 
^at/ iisifcr m:h ths foe CO fpitd*^ 
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StREPHON has faflkion, vrit and y«Qll^ 

With all things el(e that pleafes 
He nothing wants but love and tnull 

To ruin me with cafe i 
But he is fiiot, and bears the art 

To kindle firong defire } 
His pow'r inflames another's. heartt 

Yet he ne'er feels the fire* 
O ! how it does ny foul perplex. 

When 1 his eharmt recall^ 
To think he fiiould defpiie the fex» 

Or worfe, ihould love 'em all. 
My wearied heart, like Noah's dovtg 

Thus feeks in vain for reft; 
Finding no hope to fix iti love. 
Returns into my '^eaft. 

i8j^ ■ ■ 

1 HE viranton god, who piercet heaiu. 
Dips in gall his pointed darts { 
But the nymph difdains to pine. 
Who bathes the wound vvith rofy wine} 
Rofy wine, rofy wine. 
Who bathes the wound with rofy wine I 
FareweUlovers wh^ they.re cloy'd. 
If 1 am fcorn'd becanfe enjev*ds 
Sere thefqueamiih fops are free 
To rid me of dull company ; 
Sure they're frttt ^o'C they're Iree, 
To rid me of dull company. 
They have charms, whilft mine can plaiie] 
I love them much, but more my caie 1 
No jealous fears my love moleft* * 
Nor faithlefs vowi (hall break my reft { 
Break my ttUt, break my reft, 
Nor faithlefs vows ihall break my reft« 
Why fliould they e'er give oie pain. 
Who to give me joy diUain ? 
All I hope of mortal man. 
Is to love me while he can } 
While he can, while he can^ 
1% \A \«^tm!^ >t^Vi&ft Va caa« 
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NG btaatyy men defcry 
»nt fliore, and long to prote 
er in variety) 
ifviiet of ti{e Uod of Ipve. 

n, like weak Indians ftand, 
; from oar golden coaft 
'ring roTers to our land s 
who tradei with th^m ii loft* 
lUe Tomithey firft hcgju^p 
nalceii into the heart | 
Teflioo iettlcd in, 
lickly wGt another part. 

and banblep we refign 

ranee o«r ihiniog ftorp } 

iature*s richeft mue, 

: the tyraotf will have mwtf 

e wife, ftnd do not try 

: can court, qt yon be won ; 

f but difcovery j 

hat if made, the plcafure^i done* 
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:ow I was milking juft now in tbe.vale^ 
aeis advanced and told a fond tale $ 
e, gentle maidens, believe what 1 fay, 
pleafu|re could wait fof to |iear at all day ; 
>leafare could w«it, 
pleafore could wait, 

pleafure could wait for to hear it all day. 
Ua, he cry*d, now I*m happy I vow, 
yoU| believe me, I came from the plough 
have me Flortiiat my dearcft now fay ? 
owna foon reply 'd, 1*11 not hear you to day. 
ffs, I faid,«v-for to^try him I ftrove, 
le near ne more, fot |*m fure yqu don*t love; 
'd by rough fpeeches, not[ all I could fay } 
f«er*d, with (milef, iy>ak« m« happy today, 
h blulbes, I tell, | no longer faid nff | 
s aoji J ttota ^hiirch fofm did go f 



Ve laflfet, then hear mi^ oh betr mt I pny, 
Never wait for to-morrow, catch hold on to-dty. 

yV Hen fable night eacl^ drooping plant retforiof 

Wept o*er the flowVi her breath did chear. 
As fome fad widow, o*er her babe deploring^ 

Wakes its beauty with a tear* 
yiThen all did fleep, whofe weary hearts coald kottow 

•One hour from love and pate to reft} 
Lo 1 as 1 prefs*d my couch in filent forniWf 
My lover caught me to his brekft ! 

He vow*d be came tofave m*e 
From thofe who would enflave me j 
Then kneeling, 
Kifl*es ftealingi 
Eodlefs faith he fwore 1 

But foon I chid him thence* 
for had his fond pretence 
Found favour then, 
And be had preisM again 
I fear*4 my trtach*rous heart might grant hia no^ere | 
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i HOU c^nft not boaft of fortune's ftore^ 

My love, while me they wealthy calls 
But 1 was glad to find thee p6or ■ 1 ■ 
For with my heart I*d give thee all. 
And then the grateful youth diould owa 
I lov'd him for himielf alone* 
B6t when his worth my hand fhsU gato, 
Ko word or look of mine (hall fhow < 
That { the fmalleft thought retain 
Of what my bounty did beftow: 
Yet mil his grateful heart (hall owa 
1 lov*d him for himfelf alone. 
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My Jockey ts fled from the plain. 
And left me in forrow to mourn. 

Was ever fo cruel a fwain. 
Ah 1 when wi\\ the rover return } 



-TIT' ■■■ " POHGB 

No longer be pS pet on hit ree^^ 

Whofe mofic cou^d pleafe us To well. 
And dull are the banks of the Tweed, 

Since Jocky hat bid them farewell. 
Hif crook he ha» broken in twain, 

His iheep and hi* lambkins now ftray, 
They bleat for their (hepherd in vain, 

And carelefly wander away. 
No longer he pipes, &c. 

The fwain w>s made up of deceit. 

And as falfe as the wavering wind, 
His manners were ^«ntle and fwect. 

But his heart was ftill falfc and unkind. 
No longer he pipes, &c. 
. — 188 — — — 

ilTTEND, ye nymphs, while I impgrp 
The fecret wi&es of my heart. 
And tell what Twain, if one there be. 
Whom fate defigns for love and me. 

Let reafon o*er his thoughts prefide, 
Let honour all his anions guide \ 
Stedfafl in virtue let him be. 
The fwain de^gn^d for loye and me. 
Let folid fen/e inform his min.d. 
With pure good«Aature fweetly joined ; 
Sore friend to modeft merit be 
The fwaia defigoM for love and me. 

^hereferrow prompts the peijfive /igh^ 
Where grief bedews the drooping eye^ 
|lf<liing in fympethy 1 fee 
The fwain defign^d for love and me. 
Let fordid avarice claim no part 
Within his tender, gen*rous heart } 
Oh 1 be that heart from falfliood free, 
Pevoted all to love and me. 
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At fetting day and rifing morn. 

With foul that Aill Aail love thee, 
^}} sSk. 0/ heaven thy fafe return, 
WA^ *nthMtcMa improve thee : 



lOr LiADIEB. 

ril vifit oft the birken bu/b. 
Where 6r0 you kindly told me 

Sweet tales of love, and hid my blufta 
Whilft round thou didA enfold me* 

To all our haunts thou didft repair. 

By green- wood« ihaw,.or fountain} 
Or where the fuminer's day Tdiharc 

With you upon yon mounuin : 
There will I tell the trees and flow*rs. 

With thoughts uareign*d and tender % 
By vows you*re nline, my love is yours, 

My heaitj which cannot wander* 
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A.S archers' and fidlers, who cunningly know 
The way to procure themielves merit, 

Will always provide them 1^0 ftrings to a boW| 
And follow their bufinefs with fpirit. 

So likewife the provident damfel fhould dp, 
' Who*d make the beft ufe of her beauty ; 
If the mark (he would hit, or her lemons palirthl 
Two lovers muft ftlll be on duty* 

Thu¥ arm*d againft chanee, and fecure' of fuppt 
So far our revenge we may carry \ ^ 

One fpark for bur fport we may jilt .and fet bfi 
And t*other, poor foul ! we may marry. 
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A G AIM in ruftic weeds array *d, 
A ^ple fwain, a fimple maid { 
0*er rural fcenes with joy we'll rovCf 
By dimpling brook, or cooling grove. 
The birds fliall ftrain their little throati. 
And warble wild their merty notes; 
Whilft we conyerfe beneath the (haide, 
A happy fwain j^nd happy maid. 

Thy hands (hall pluck, to grace my boiw*c^ 
The lufcious fruit, the fragrant ^ow*r ; 
Whilfl joys fliall blefs, for ever new, 
TJ^y Pbeit kind, ^y Ctl'tn troe« 



lA. 
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iretty young lw%in, 
t comet many a mile 3 
ehafle back again, 
hitn toftay a great while: 
lich love is exprefty 
ly heart to beguile t 
:efs, 1 proteKy 
m be*ll wait a great while. 

: a nofegay to day, 
twas more plealure than toil } 
ly can fay, 

m not alk a great while t 
to grant him a kifc 
le made me to fmile ; 
cry'd J fie, 'tis amifs ! 
k to laft a great while. 

»oght to1>e k«nd« 
.11 my beauties will fpoil; 
10* quite of bis mind, 
im to talk a great while t 
veet thiogs. he has faid, 
at lafthe will'fpoil; 
once aiks me to wed, 
tlire a maid a great while. 
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At night in my dreamt hii btoftimiie'I triet 1 -'■ 
Think how hard my coddiciort, tftd pity my «aft. 

Whene'er I think on b}m» I fi^ and Mk pM«« 
My mother (Ke a/Its me, what it it I ailt 
My rural compaftions all to^k in my faeey 
And in friendly compafflon they p&ty my cafe* 

Oh, Hymin ! be kind, and giKecar t0 tstf ifiiu 
Reftore my young (^epherd once more.to mr eyes f 
Tt\e dear nuptial moment with joy V\\ embnic«^ 
And maidens (hall enVy, not pity ny cafe« 



of a hill, in a ne^t lonely cot, 
maid Vm afraid is my lot ^ 
: my father e*er feen in the phcet 
ard mv condition, and pity my cafe. 

the pride of^ihe plains, I ado'-e ; 
;, good humoured, has riches in (tore : 
r damfel, of parearage bafe 5 
ird my condition, and pity my cafe. 

ce caught ns' alone in the dark, 
md fOrcM me awav from my fpark 3 
acb of forrow, of (hame and difj^race i 
ird mycondition, and pity my cafe. 
alteiation has fctz*d me of late, 
mottcb ail the day for my mate ; 
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ixS t'other day o'er the green meadow Ipift** 
A f wain overtook me, and held my hand fad $ 
Then cry'd, my d«!if Lucy, thou caufeof my care, 
How long mud thy faithful young Urnfis defpair } 
To crown my foftwi(hc8, no longer he (toy ! 
But frowning, I anr«ver'd,oh 1 ficy fliepherd, fia. 
He told me his palfion, like time (hould endure. 
That beauty, which kindled hi&ilame, would fecore; 
That all my fweet charms were for pleafuredeflgn*d« 
And you h was the feafon to love and be kind. 
Lord what cou*d I fay ! I could hardly ^ny^ 
«\nd faintl)^! ut:er'd, oh 1 fie, (hepherd ! fie. 

He fworc wiih a kifs that he could not. ref rain, 
I Told htm *twas rude, but he kifs'dme again ; 
My conduft, ye fair-ones* in queftion ne'er call. 
Nor think \ did wrong, I did nothing at alls 
Refoiv'dto refi(l, yet inclin'd to.comply. 
Now guefs, if J Aill faid, oh, fie, (hepherd, fie. 
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BlYTHE Jcckey, yoting and gay. 
Is all my heart's delight; 

He*8 all my talk by day. 

And ail my dreams by night* 

If from the lad I be, 

' ris winter then with me; 

But when he tanies here^ 



^Wi 
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Firft M the flow'ry dtle^ 
Kigbc iWeetly he ne tret, 
lAnid lof i wu all Mi tale* 

Yoo are.the Ufs, (aid bCf 
Thatftaw my heart frae mej 

cafe me of my pain, 
And never ibew difdain. 

Tm gltd when Jcch^ ^mes^ 

^ad when he gangs away ; 
*Ti8 night wh'en Jocltey gloomi^ 

Bnt when he imiles *ti8 day. 

Hit fuit I iU deny V, 
He kift*d and I comp]y*d { 
Sae Jockey promt»*d me, 
* That he would faithful be* 

Well can my Jochiy kyth 

His love ano couicefie } 
He made my heart full blythe. 

When be firft fpake to me. 

When our eyes meet I pant, 

1 colour, figh, and faint $ 
What lafs that would be kind. 
Can better fpeak her mind ? 



OONG8 lOr luADIEI. 
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•*5y AtofTy brook and flow''ry plain, 
I fondly feek my Aepherd fwain; 
Tell me, fweet maident, have ye feen 
The gentle Damon on the green : 
Avoid the danger While you may^ 
He*Jl fteal your tender hearts away. 

Perfuafion fmilec whenever he fpeaks^ 
And rofy dimples deck his cheeks. 
Blooming at health, as Hebeiiiti 
The graces twine his auburn hair 3 
Xovts in his funny eye- beams play, 
7/iMtaoJe a/ tender hem Mw»y, 
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Sweet wreaths of flow*n bt wov* for die/ 
Laft night, beneath the ha wihom-ueei 
Bewitching are his tales of love^ 
Propitious may they evei: prove s 
For Damn, gentle, kind, and gay^ 
Has ftole my tender heart away. . 
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^Y the fide of the fweet river Tay, 

Or eife 00 the banks of the Tweed, 
Young C«/i« he whiftles all day. 

Or merrily pipes eta his irted. 
His mind is a Granger to care, 

For he is blithe, bonny, and free ; 
At harreft, at wake, and at fair. 

No fwain is Co chearful as he. 

At eve, when we dance on the greeny 

How fprightly he joins in th« throng | 
So pleafing his air and his mien. 

So gaily he trips it along ! 
The laiTes his manners 96ote, 

And Arive his affedions to gain; 
When abfent, for him they deplore. 

All figh for the fmiles of the {fithu 
But I am the girl to his mind. 

He chofe me above all the reft. 
And vows that to me he*ll be kind^ 

With me he will ever be bleft. 
The maidens all envy my blifs. 

And tell me I*m Ample and v^| 
Yet Vm not difpleafed at this. 

Nor heed their contempt an#difdaxn/ 
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i^E^EATH this grove, tbis fiknc 
Come, Damon, to the gentle maid ; 
What other nymph wou*d lov^ like me f 
For, oh, thou*rtall inconftancy) 

You us*d to talk of lore and bfifs, 
And often (igh'd my lips to kift | 
But roving now is fwecler glce^ 
F«t (hott an all anconftancy. 



9UXIM9 <vi xj/1 x/isa« 



mot dow^fct'i fweetty fpriniy 
Br'd choir in concert fing^ 
B what 1 bear and {tt, 
Mil's all inconftajicy. 

as dovea now bill and coo^ 
»lfe DatHMt (o can >oo$ - 
like them contented be^ 
lelight*8 inconftancy. 
fair ! believe not man> 
)roceed on Damon'i [Aan ; 
n the fex your hetrtt keep free> 
like them, inconftancy. 
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C£ love is the plan, 

jve if I can, 

d 1*11 ttll you what fort of a man> 

drefa how compleat, 

io drefs fpruce and neat, 

• how tall, fo he*s over five feet; 

loll, nor too witty, 

7eiril think pretty, 

Dg with pleafure whenever we meet 

*oog bear a bob, 

llalt a hob-nob 

of hii reafon his noddle ne'*er rob} 

gentle he be, 

oan he Ihall fee, 

be conquer'd by any but me, 

,'thit ii my fancy, 

:h I can fee, 

' be*s mine, ontil then Til be (tt€» 



ST youth, why thuiaway, 
ive me here amooroing ! 
ears, while thoa'rt iway, 
m tot thy retumifl|;;' 
irookt, if by yoor fide 
JcfaPtfrisftrayiag, 
irm«r, foftly chide. 



Meads and groyei I*ve rambled o*rr 

In vain, dear youth, to nud ibeet. 
Come, ah ! come, and part no more^ 

To leave the love behind thee. 
On yon' bill Til fit till night, 

My eyeful watch Aill keeping} 
But if he does not blefs my fight, 

1*11 lay me down a weeping. 
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r ROM thecoort to the cottage coi^vey me away, 
For Vm weary of grandeur, and what they call gay ) 

Where pride without meafure. 

And pon^p without pleafure. 
Make life in a circle of hurry decay. 

Far remote, and retired, from thenoife of the towa, 
rU exchange my brocade for a plain raflet gownt 

My friends (hall be few, 

But well chofen, and true, 
And fweet recreation our evenings ihall crown. 

With a rural repaft, a rich banquet to me, 

On a moiTy green turf, near fome ihady old tree} 

The river's clear brink 

Shall afford me my drink. 
And temperance my friendly phyfician (ball be. 

Ever calm and ferene, with contentment (lifl bleft. 
Not too giddy with joy, or with forrow depreft, 

1*11 neither invoke, 

Nor lepine at death*s ftroke. 
But retire from the world ai I woa*d to my left. 
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Far fwifter than light my lo?e flies. 
In queft of a happier clime. 

See yonder he fteers through the ikies. 
And fmiles on the wreck of old time* 

Since I here on earth fliil remain, 
J^ Aranger to comfort and reft, 

At once I will end all my pain ■ ■ 
This 'dagger Til Acath la va:\ ^tcv^ 
H 
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•T LY» fly to yon vale, other paftimes parAie, 
My eyes and my tongue have determine thy fate j 

Tbif face and this fliape are not deftin'd for you» 
And lonaer difdain it now turn*d into hate. 
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As down the cownip dale I Aray*d 

One momibg in th^ dawn. 
Young Damon, for the fair arrayed, 

Caone tripping o*er the lawn | 
His anborn locks, with manly grace. 

Id lowing ringleu hun^ ; 
The bloom of health glow*d on his face. 

And blithe the (hephcrd fung. 
Thus onward drew, and as he paii*d. 

He fmiling bade good day $ 
fntrancM I gas'd, till, oh 1 at iaft 

I gax*d my heart away. 
That moment all to love reiign*d. 

Each fenie feemM to declare 
Tho* haplefs I vat left behind^ 

My heart went to the fair. 

JnTain, my anguifh to r^more^ 

To once-lov*d fcenes I fly 4 
The rofedepk*d bowV, the pine-top*d grore. 

Seems fading to my eye : 
Thott gentle youth, by nature kind, 

A maiden's bluihes fpare ; 
ferceive, though flie was left behind, 

Herbeait went tothefair. 



And are you fure the news is true ? 

And are yon fure be*s weel ? 
This is no time to think of wotk, 

I muft fet by my wheel. 
Cire me my cloak, 1*11 to the quay. 

And welcome him 00 fliore; 
But why do I thus loie my time ? 

Perhaps he*s at the door. 
iic dill, lie dill, .my beating breaft, 
^^ I w$}€om§ i)ja OA Jhf^rc % 
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Perhaps from ma ao mofli be*llroaMi 
Or truft the rude fea more. 

So true his words, fo fmooth>is fpcecb. 

His breath like caller air /^ *^ 
His very foot has moflcktn'r. 

When he trips up the flair ; 
And will I fee his face again ? 

And will I hear him fpeak ? 
There's lilty whitenefsin his&ia. 

And rofes in his check: 
Lie ftill, lie fti||, my beating heart. 

My/>effi0i;/*4atthedoors 
Perhaps from me no more he'll part. 

Or Uoff the rode fea more. 

"^^ «old blaft of the win(«- wind. 

That ihrilPd latethrough % hear^ 
^'tfl! ****'*'" ^y» •"<> J^*»Mt fafe, ^ 

Till death we ne'er muf» part: 
But what puts parring in my head ? 

It may ^e far away; 
The prcfent moment fure's our owa. 

The next we ne'er miy fee : 
Lie ftill, lie ftill, my beating heart. 

Hark ! hark ! he's at the door j 
Perhaps from ma no more he'll pan. 

Or traft the rude fea more. 
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PlwAawife, 
And my deareft dear life 
Took it into his noddle to die \ 
Ere I took the whim 
To be bury*d with him, 
I think I'd know ^^ well wkj. 

If poignant my grief, 

I'd fearch for relief. 
Nor fink with thewfi^t of my cuts 

A fal?c might be found, 

No doubt, above gi^nd. 
And I thiok X kaow f€t| w^ w|icif 



Sowot fpr La PIES. 
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sr kUd-mttM 

give OM what fate 

^rom the former jillow | 

itm I'd tmuie 

wrt ymi abafe^ 

1 1 kaow very «c|l )m«* 

oe, rm « naid^ 

*t may be faidy 

' the conjugal lot J 

arrtafCy 1 ween, 

care for the fpleesy 

K I hiif»w very well what^ 
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!eitgang*d far siway o'er the plain, 
irrow behind I am ferc*d to remain ; 
bells and vi*leta the hedges adorn, [thorn 
"CM are in bloflom, and fweet biows the 
' they give me } in vatn chey look gay» 
thing can plea^ me now Jocke^^s away t 
it Unging, and thif is my ftrain, 
tf my dear Jtktf^ m me back again* 

add their ts^es are on the green mtt, 
i and they fing, they Uogh and they chat } 
and happy, with hearts full of glee, 
hoot envy their merriment fee t 
ioMB offend me, my laddic*s not there, 
e I reliih that Jock^ don*t ihare. 
Be to jfigh, I can fc^rce tears refrainy 
dear y9cktf returned back fgain. 

ball foftain me, nor will I defpair t 
Td he would in % fprtnight b^ here i 
spe^tion my wiftes I'd feaft, 
ay dear Jwk^ to Jenay will hafle s 
well each care, adien each vain figh, 
eq be (b ble(t*d, or fu happy as I ? 
m? the meadows, and alter my ffrainy 
:l^ retonis tvthpfe arm»hacy|^ ^|«jiu 
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My bonny railor*s won my mind. 

My heart is now with him at iea) 
I hope the fummer't weftern bVeeae 

Will bring him fafely back to met 
1 wifli to hev whatglorioos toils, 

What dangers he has undergone ) 
What fons he*s ftorm'd, how great the fpoile 

From France and Spain my failor^i won* 

A thoufand terrora chiUM my breaif , 

When fancy brought the foe to vieWi 
And day and night Tve had no red. 

Left ev'ry gale a tempell blew e 
Bring, gentle Rales, my Tailor homtf 

His Aip at anchor may I fee ; 
Three years are fure enough to roam. 

Too long for one who loves like me. 

His face by fultry cKmes is waa, 

Hia eyes by watching, fliine lefs bright; 
But ftill ril own my charming man. 

And run to meet him when in fif^t i 
His honeft heart is what I prize. 

No weather can make that look old j 
Tho* altered were his face and eyes, 

V\\ love my jolly failor bold, 

No more along the daifyM OMad 

I meet my fickle fwain, 
Whofe charms and falfehood far exceod 

The fliepherds of our plain { 
He fighing, followM where I rov'd, 

Till pity touch'd my heart ; 
Tben^ laughing, bogfted how I \Qm% 

And play^ a traiior^s part. ' 

Ladies, ladies, while jou fly, 

The men will ftill purfue ; 
But If you pity when they figb, 

AUi ! ihfy*Uft:i itwivi^v. 
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They prafVife, and they moil approve 

An innocent deceit | 
AflfeA indifTrence where you love^ 

Or you*ll iadiflf'rence meet. 



Songs for LApiit^ 



vJh ! where will you hurry my deareft f 
Say, fay to what clime or what (hore. 
You tear him from me the iincereft. 
That ever iov*d mortal before. 

Ah ( cruel, hard hearte4 to prefs him» 
And force the dear youth from my armi> 
ReQore him that I may carefs him. 
And fliield him from future alarmi* 

In vain you iofuU and deride me. 
And make but a feoff at my woes; 
You ne*er from my dear (ball divide me, 
1*11 follow wherever he goet» 

Think not of the xnercilefs oceaOy 
My foul any terror can have. 
For foon asthe ihip makes itt motiooi 
So (oon (tk»]\ thefea be my gravct 



»ia 



O" »** — . . ; . - 
Welcome, fny (hepherd, hoyr welcome to qie 
Ii ev>y occafion of meeting with thee ! 
But when thou art abfent, fo joylefs am I, 
Mechinka J contented could fit down and die« 

The ofc^ner I view thee, the more I approve 
The choice I have made and am fix^d in my love $ 
For merit like yoor'^s more brighter is (howoi 
And more mnft be valn*d the mortit ii known. 



Oh ! let me unreferv'd deciar« 

The feelings of my heart. 
My Strepbon reigns norlvaird there, 

No other fwain bat pait ; 
Such worth and titith my he«rt docf moyc^ 
To give my (hepherd Ipve for love. 

When abfent from my longipg ^gbt, 

He it my conftant theme } ^ 
His fliadow form appears by night* 

And ihapes the mornipg dream i 
For ah I his worth mi heairt dqei q[(«>r« 
I To give the (hepherd love for lovp. 

Ye fpoilefs yirgins of the plaiOf 
Deein not my won? 8 too free j 

For e'er my paffion you arraign. 
You mnft have lov-d like m< } 

And to hit worth iny heart doet 

To give t)ie ^pherj love for loye« 
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To live in a cottage with thee could I choofe. 
And crowns fgv ^hy fakf I would gladly refufc; 
Not all the vaft treafure of wealthy Ptnt, 
To me would feem precious, if banifh'd from you< 
For all my ambition in thee is confio*d, 
And nothing could pleafe m^ (hould you prove un- 
Thtfjj /atth/u/Jy )ov^ me, ifld happier V\\ be, [kind : 
^^^ i/pJac*don a thronfifor to reiga without t!i:iw^\ 



Sweet, oh ! fwectthe flowertin Hajf^, 
Sweet the 'dew-drop on' the fpray ; 
Yet more than all, if all (hould nw^ 
My Danm'$ fweetqft of the fwtet. 

In gentle D.amonU face the rofe 
Blended with the lilly grows j 
His fp%rkling eyes that slow with fii^ 
Mildeft, geptleft love ^n^ire. 

His lipa are of the rpfe*9 hue, 

Still dropping with the morning dew | 

While breathing, and inviting love. 

They foftly, geptly, fweetly move. [» 
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Somehow my fpindle I miOaid, 
And loft it underneath the grajt, 

Damon advancing, bow'd his head. 
And faid, what feek you, pictty liftt 



SpKQs for Lad I £9. 
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but qrgM witH tutp 
eart and leads it fv, 

I hy yon fpreading oik 
^indle loft joft now $ 
m DamoH kindly toojCf 
the tree he cnt a boughi 
ntle« &fm 
telove^^c; 

youth htatimeemployfl 
he tenderly beheld, 
love, I leap'dforjoy, 
y heart did fondly yield i 
lk*doflove,9r. 
le love^ &C0 

tRn I now am forftken, 
my templet Aall bind | 
\ by chance am miftakcoa 
hope, will prove kind, 
roold leave roe in forrow, 
Mfonld have him to know, 
ie good maxim I borrow, 
have two ftringt to one*t bow* 

gkt eyes were my pleafure, 
from their beams fmird on ^ || 
I once all my treafure, / 
as fickle as he % 
n can cure all my forrow, 
wottM have you to know, 
n this good maxim J borrow^ , 
way% two firings to their boifa 
» to fcorn the falfe rovers, 
you ^etjiufe you ere true| 
It and kind to yotq: lovers, 
e tbey prove c^^nftant to yon t 
le *tis ibUy tolanguiih, 
sd to my counfel, and knoWj^ 
foch pining and anguifii 
% of vWpMiwfitQm/ bam^ 
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i O hear the jar of noify war. 

To me it plcafiog matter \ 
Give me, ye pow*rt« in dangerous houfff 

A f^ear and fliield to clatter | 
tf this fupply ye fliall deny. 

Yet grant me hat and feather, 
A fmart cockade, and polifiiM blade«i« 

But .keep them from the weather* 

ril then proceed, for fure there^ need. 

To get my corps together } 
Who feel no dread, but for their head. 

Their hat, cockade, and feather. 
Let now each maid, in tafie array*d« 

Advance, in faireft weather*- 
But halt I I fear the Frentb are near««. 

Alas ! my hat and feather* 
If thefe I lofe. Til not refufe 

To leave the ftrife to otheri | 
To thofe who dread no lofs of headf 

Sritannia^s funs and brothers | 
For theyMl advance *againft Spaiti and Franc9g 

And knock them down together ;-« 
Then where theylieyo-tfaere let them die<«i 

Pefpoird of hat and feather. 

Wh en the hated morning's iight| 
Peeping in, oflfends my fight. 
Toiling to and fro in bed. 
Aching heart, and aching head j 
Counting o*er my various ills. 
Fickle lovers, mercers bills ; 
All the fums I've loft at dice, 
When thefe in my mind arife, 

?"y - - "^ ^ 

But if ^ns Pantheon night. 
Or that Ranelagh invite, 
Cfaxcl^eratas here, macheratu ther%i 
Or to Vauzhall I repair 5 
If I meet ipy Cord Peifumt^ 
Of 4cv €ornd T>u&iiM^^i»^ 



Sqng* fo^ Lapi|i- 



When fucb pleafuras >re my lotj» 

Fickle lovers all forgot, 

Dice and mercers bills forgot—^— 

I laugh - - - -. 

Then, if in the Morning Poft 
I read reputations io(l, 
Sly intrigues, andcuclcold rpoufei* 
Great debates in both the Houfesi 
When Vm told that dhfipattoo. 
Folly, iuxVy, rule the nadion ) 
That the rich, the young and wifc^ 
To true pleafi^re (fa^t theu eyes, 
Icry • - - - 

But, if ere my tears ar^ goi^e, 
Simp*ring, enters honeft Jobh» 
f« Ma*am. Sir Jehu's at the door, 
« In his phaeton and four j" 
Inf^ant all my forrows ceafe. 
Out I run, and take my place T 
Wiih fucb joys the moments glid« 
By my dear Sir Jehu's fide, 

I laugh - - - - 

Vv HEN fragrant bloom of yeilow broon^ 

Delights our lads and lalfes. 
O'er yellow broom, in beauty's bloop^ 

My mU all lads furpaiTes ; 

Wi' H'illy then TH o'er the braef, 
rU o'ec the btaiBS with fTilfy j '^ 

From morn to eve Til Angthe'praife. 
Of buxom, bonny Wiilj. 

Redin'd by Tay^ at Qooo-tide day, 

W-;'ll pou the daify pretty ; 
The li'^e long ray weM kifs and play* 
" Or fing fome loving ditty. 

Wr fyUIj lh?D^ ( 

Jiow Wiihe and gay, at fettihg day, 
M/ auther diona bincti \ * 



V\\ ring and play wi* mily gay^ 
For W9 twa ne'er (hall under. 

Wr Wilty dM 
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WoULD'St thou all th<} joy rcceiir^ 
That ^oraptur'd ^oi^crs give, 
Take a heart from falfehood fr«e^ 
Take a heart that doats on thee ; 
Nice fufpicion's jealous irainj^ 
Still creates a virgin pain j 
Then each timid car* remo'vc. 
You can fmile, iM>d I can loirci^ 
Blefs'd with tl^ee, p.rofufely gay. 
Time ihalt wing h<8 fm.iling waj ^ 
Ever blooming ][oys increa(l^ 
Tranquil liberty and peace/ 
Oh 1 let kipdnefs rule thy b/eaftK 
Smile my panting heart to reft $ 
Sweetly fmile, t^nd tl^ou ihalt kno^. 
We can make a heav'n below* 



W^H^N mofii with porple flreaks tha 

And refted flocks to paftiire rile, 
I long my abfeot love to fee. 

And ligh for him who doats- on mCft 
His lovely form and gtaciovs fmile 

Firft caught my partial eye. 
And fofc perfuaiion, free frona guile. 

Soon won me to comply. - 

Our vows of mutual truth are pafsM, 

I only live to. love 5 
And ever fliall that paflion laft. 

Which earth and heav'n approve^ 



W^HEN Jtmmy firft began to love. 
He was the gay eft fwain, ' 

That ever y^t a flock Had drove, ' 
Or danc'd upon theplain x 

»Twas then that I, wae'smy poor hcf^rt 
^^ Ctcedom threw away. 



fweett IB ev'ry (m»ttt - 
it Uyhim.Mji - 
leq he uJ V of loyet 

bit eyet depllne, 
gb a bcarc woqld move, 
b, and wby not, mine ? 
nj hand, and kift it ofr^ 
l^t hit Bame ; 
1^ tfcs^ted me thus (oft, 
him nocfO blame. 

feed my iiocks with hlm^ 
\f would invite qie*, 

e fofteft fongt would ^og^ 

fe to delight. met. 

eyVy grace difplay'd, 

ere enough^ I trow, 

i.ny princely maid, 

me, I vow. 

Jtmmy I muft moorny ' 

be watt muft go J 

wk to a fword muft turi^ 

batihallldo? 

into warlike foundi 

' exchanged be, 

racelett, fearful foundt, 

tt becomes of me ?. 

■ TAX ■ 

wat yoang,. tho* now am fAi^ 
were kind and true \ 
sy're grown fo falfe and boldj ■ 

1 a woman do ? 
laccan a woman do? 
nen are tr^ly,, 

So onmly, 
le at ieventy-two I 
) fair— ^ho* now fo fo, 
t were pv*n to rove, 
eatnotifaft, norCLown 
wat faith and lo« \ 
|hat can a woman dp \ 
men are trufy, 

So onraly^ 
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E^i at tight a lad to fee td. 
As e*er ftept in leather ihoe. 
And, what*t berter, he*ll love me toO| 
And to him 1*11 prove true blue. 

Tho* my fifter caftt j| hawk*t eyCf 

\ defy what fl^e can do i 
Heo*erfook*d the little 4oxy, 

Tm the girl he meaai to woq. 

Hither I ftole put to meet him ; 

He*ll, no doubt, my fteps purfoe \ 
If the y9uth prove true, Fll fit him i 

If he*8 falfe— ru fit him too, 

▼V HEN evening gales cheer rural grov^ 

And village lafles gay. 
Are roving with the lads they lore. 

Along the banks of 7<zy, 
1*11 chufe young Colin for my guide. 

From harms he*ll fure defend { 
For Colin is my joy and pride. 

My lover, and my fiiend. 

Young Colin^i now in beauty *s bloom* 

Hit looks are fair and gay; 
He pi pet along the yellow broom. 

Or flow*ry banks of TViy i 
When harveft fmilet. the ifaepherd*t pva^ 

And all his doubu ihall end \ 
For then 111 wed the gentle fwaio. 

My lover, and my friend* 



Y' »»5 — — — 

ET awhile, fweet deep, deceive me. 
Fold me in thy downy armr. 
Let not care awake to grieve me. 
Lull it with thy potent charmf • 

I, a turtle, doom*d to ftray. 

Quitting young the parent*t neft* 
Find each bird a biid of ^t^^) \ 
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SoKGS for Ladies, 
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iVs o*er the hwn yoong Sfindy uipp*!), 
Wbile kldt and Umbkini round him ikipp*d| 

AH bonny, blithe and gay} 
So fwect he tun*d hit pipe and reed. 
He charm* around each verdant fiiead« 

And ufliers in, and olhenin theA£f|» 

And ofliert in th^ Maj, 
But Satiily he is a* unkind, | 

My fighs nor plaints fie does n* mind. 

Yet ftill I love the fwain i - 
For much I fear another' flie. 
Attracts his mind fnAead of me. 

And caufei a' my pain. 

Oh ! may the maid ¥rhere*er they meel^ 
Hit v^armeft wi(hes ftill complete 

United with her own : 
Guard the dear boy, each facred power. 
Your choiceft bleiling on him fhowV, 

Her life with pleafure crown. 
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JdlEST with thee, my fools dear treafure^ 
Sweetly will each hour be paifl*d | 

£f*ry day will bring new pleafure. 
And be happier ihln the U^m 

With fo lov*d a partner talkingf 
Time will quickly glide away | 

With fo dear a bulband walking, 
Nature dots each bloom difplay* 

Such a darling fwain poifefBngi 
All my forrowj wUl be o'er ; 

Thou art fortupe*» iitmoft bleffifig. 
Fortune cannot give me more 
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ROM morning till night, and wherever! go. 
Young Cofitt purfues me, though ftill I fay No, 
yovog CfiJin ;)urruet me, though ftill I fay Ncy 
_ye matrons experienced^ inform me, 1 pray, 
^ ^j>ium Utsrs^ €iiticMl, whu ikiU \ivi \ 



Ye matrons ezpetUoc^d, Inforni i 
In a point that's fo critical, what 

Soft fonnets he makes on my beat 
Such praifes a bofom that's tende 
He vows that he*ll love me for ei 
In a point that's fo critical, what 

He brought me a garland,* the fwe 
AnH fainting me, calPd me his he 
in my breaft, like a bird, I foi^nd 
InftruA a young virgin then whi 

But vain my petition, yen heed n 
But leave me unguarded, to ftand 
No more 1*11 folicir, no longer I'l 
Let prudence inform me in what 

When next he approaehet, with ( 
If he aiks me to wed I tow 1*11 < 
At church he may take me for e 
And I warrant you then I ihall k 

M' t29 — 

V mother oft chides me, and 
I beg to men*t tales you will nev 
They're as fubtle as fezes, their ' 
Be cafeful, my child, how you li 
Lord love her dear heart, to be f 
I did my endeavours her precepti 
And to hear her advice oft gravel 
Tho'it fignifies nothing, no mat 

Yet ftill {he kept teaziog a'hd pU 
And begging *mong(l men Td no 
I gave my confent her opinion tc 
But what are love prortiifea i no 
It chanced that one day, both m; 
Were afk'd b a friend's, both to ' 
There with a young fellow I fell 
Indeed he was handfbme, no ma 

No fooner got home, how my hm 
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yMfiy perjoriet, adding, (he tbojught 
tt wander much more than J ought 
., I thoujghtyon the point ibrq^what bot, 
Mrah preaching, it fignifiea not. 
Weet fellow, HI have him, ihat'iflat, 
ifim$j preach, but no matter fort)>at. 
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me, kind and gentle fwaio, 
•| fweet Toicc delight you, 
foorh thoiy Id drin^ each ^raii}, 
tautj s iipi invite you : 

I valotsr warm your heart, 
li and honour guard you : 
dcd breach extra A the dart^ 
ucjr will reward you i 
iin*d eye*, their wifli difclQf^ 
1 you refufe 'em ? 
: dew* from off the rofe^ 
c it in ypor bofomt 
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long J^c^ey toy'd and fported. 
inr'd each vrining art, 
6ltnt glancet courted^ 
mi my witlefa heart ; 

i*fj my hand, too yielding, 
j(a'd, andofthefmilMs 
mf .bofom ihieiding, 
«rt be Iboo beguird } 
te my inclination 
la|d. the faithleft (Wain t 
fit maidt with patience } 
> foon fprlakea the plain. 

e maid a prf y to young Cupid, 
nly fault was her Teeming (Qo'kiod } 
yooth wat grown very ftupid, 
ithat the fting would remain long behind j 
fwains, tell xpeye'fwaini. 
Ml do fa, would you do to, 
479«ild.y.oa,wottId you, could yoo, 
^ have icrw^d a flulden fp; 



Soon aa I bad Ipft my lofor, 
Fool 1 I fate me dQwn and cry*d | 

Rail'd at fate, and curt*d the rorer, 
Sigh'd and fobbM, fml iQbb*4aad^ghM| 

I no breakfaft ate nor dinner^ 

Suppcrleff 1 went to bed } 
I a lofer, be no winner, 

*Till a thought came in my head « 

Whv ihoi^ld I, my bloom deftroying, 

Vex and teif e my foul ^vay i 
No.— the jift of life enjoying, 

I will tafte thefweeta of May, 

Juft at the rofe, the bee flying from h«r, 

Blufliet and buftles at et ery wind : 
So Cbloe's refolv*d to laugh chr.^* the fummtfi 

To evVy new fwain to be gentle anif kind. 
Tell me,yemaidf, tell me, ye maids. 

Could you do fo, would you do fo ? 
Could you, would you, wquM yo)i, could yoU| 

Would not you have ferv*d the rOTer fo i 



OHEPHERD, woqid you hope to plcafe aa. 

You muftevVy humour try i 
Sometimes flatter, fometimea tease ui» 

Often laugh, and Ibmetimes cry. 

Soft denials are bnt trialf 

Of the heart we wifh to gain I 
Tho* we*re fliy and feem to fly. 

If you purfue we fly in vain. 
Shepherd, &c. 
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1 Ho* his paflion in filence the youth would conctal« 
What his tongue will not utter, his eyes ^ill rere^^ 
What his tongue will not utter, hiQ eyea Aill reveiU i 
And by foft ftolen glances unwillingly prove. 
That they are but tell-tales of CeiaJon't lo^e^ 
That ihpy atcbattt\Vu\uQ(CilaA<iiv\\mv 
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To tbe grove, to the greeo, tothedmce, to the fair J 
Wherever I go my blithe fliepherd ii there ; { 

I know the fond youth by hit blufli, by hit fmile,- 
And furciy f&ch looks were not meant to beguile. 
Tho' indiflfrent the fubjed, whatever it prort. 
He infenfibly tarns the difcoHrfe upon lovei 
> If he talks to another, with pleafure I fee 
Tboogh hit words are to her, yet hit looks are to me. 
Sometimes I command him his fpeech to refrain $ 
But, alat I my refoWes* I command it in vaip, 
For when the dear theme he'll no longer purfue^ 
1 forget my cpmmandSj and refume it anew. 
"Whenhe talks, if alone, I am ever in fear 
He Ihould fpeak what I dread, & yet wtfli moft tohearj 
Should he mention his love, though my pride would 
Afy heart whifpers, dl'ta, fond Ctli^ comply^ [deny, 

W HY", Cel'm, muft your Laura mourn^ 
Or longer wait your wi(h*d return ? 
O quickly come, and bring with theft 
<ylad joy to all, but love to me. 

Ko more the tenants of the grove 
In concert tune their tales of lovej 
And nature ceafes to be gay 
When e er my (hepherd keeps away, 

K« longer fly the peaceful ihade, 
But hafte to nneet your conftant maid I 
O quickly come, and bring with thee 
Clad joy to all, but love tp roe« 



Ladibs. 

What though the th filling lark ar^BJ» 
And make each rural^ fwaxn hit.friciidf. 
Though throfh «nd blackbiid ftrivc to pMl 
Withoot jimyMior, vhit are theft'? ' 
Though fliepherdsy each in tcjyder tak^ 
Proteft me faireft of the vale, 
What though, in gpUeful homage 4i9ltf 
Deceit may lurk t*invade m^ brcaftj , 
No fccond love my foul can pleafia* 
WichoBt'.i^ff/0r, yirhatare thele f 
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VV HAT though the blooming genial yearj 
In all its beauteous pomp appear. 
What though each bluAiini! border rife, 
And primrofe with the vi*lets vies; 
' Though gay green mantle (hade the treei^ 
Without u4myff/or, what are thefe? 
Without ^myvtor^ fez, 

f^*r tjipugb ihe cuclcow from the grovC| 
^raeJMifn the fpring thp tiipc /or Ipvf, 
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Woman Aould be wifdy kind 
Nor give her pa^ion fcopc a 

Tuft reveal her toclinatioBc 
Never wed without probatioQf 
Nor in the lover*s mind. 

Blight the fweet blo(S>m, hope* 

Youth and beauty kindle iove» 
Sighs and vows will fan the fire ; 

Sighs and vows may traitors provcf 
Sorrow then fucceeds de6re \ 

Honour, faith, and well eam*d famfi 

Feed the facred lafting ftame I 
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Believe me, dear aunt. 
If you rove thus, and rant, 

YouMI never a lover purfoMe S 
The men will all fly» 
And leave you to die, 

Oh, terrible chancel an old miid-iw 

How happy the lafs, 
Moft (he come to this paft , 

Who ant tent virginity Ycapes} 
'Twere bet^r on earth 
Have five br^ts at a birth. 

Than in hell be a leader of apee. 



\ 
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AITHLESS Damom^s turnM a rovcr» 



OOMUI IQT 1>AD1BI« 



w peijurM loTer» 
Ka 6itu 

ioe and languiik ? 
i cruel proTe ? 
eafc my angujfliy 
7e/;lKi*i love. 

€, how thotdeceWtngt 
arU are won; 
toa Toon beUeviBgy 
ten undone* 

lou falfe deceiver, 
we mufl part ; 
it gone for ever» 
:e from my heart* 

^ I ■ 3140 ■ 

in, I cant abide you j 
vows fo foon forgot ? 
I had try*d you, 
ive been my hopeful lot* 

i you—make them happy ; 
Mr, and crown their blifs i 
;ood«natur*d pappy y 
d yott with a kifs. 
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at my Damon" s air. 
It his golden hair, 
ce th« nightingale's, 
►reath than flowVy vales 5 
leaufes to reiign, 
lel talk ii mine. , 

I ev'ry grove, 

trgin of each ftreara, 
:enet of founer love, ( 
Damon is my theme. 
To^er^ the dreams remai;?', 

I I (i^ in vain* 



From hill, from dale, each chami it (led. 
Groves, flocks, and fbuotaint, pleafe 00 

Each flow*r, in pity, droOpi itt headf 
All nature doei my lof» deplore t 

A 111 all reproaclt the faithlefs TwalAp " 

Yet DamM ftili X feek in vain** 



LIKE the maiv whofe foaring fo«| 

IigenVous and refined, 
Whofe paffioRs ad beneath controttlf 

With love and honour joined. 
The oak, by woodbines on the platA, 

£ncompafs*d and carefs'd. 
Is not more ftedfaft in its rei^n. 

Nor it more fweetly drefs'd* 
The frothy font of \ice and (bow. 

Like fliadowsand like noife. 
Have nothing in themfelves, w« knew. 

That fober feofs enjoys s 
But pure and conftant love endears. 

And feafts both ear and light. 
While evVy thing, that virtue fears. 

Can give no true delight* 



I. 
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vJN£ April morn, young £)««#» f^aglM* 

0*^r Syhis to prevail. 
And with diflimulation fraught. 

He thus add^elsM his tale* 
Now winver*s chilling blafts are oVtj 

And fprings prolific reign 
Impels the blofTom and the flovV, 

To deck the fmiJiog plain* 

Let us my deareft g|rl repair. 

To yonder bloomy grove. 
For oh 1 1 long to tell thee there^ 

How ardently I fove. 
When prudence, watchfal for the g^ 

Of all who feek tier ctre; 
Confeft before the damfi^l ftood^ 

And tiii oC iMaV(«ut« \ \ 



S0KO8 for Ladies* . . 



What tho* bit wordi tt honey (wett, 

Seem'all in candour dreft, 
Yet art, the parent of deceit, 

•Lies lurking in bis breaft. 
Adinonifh*d by this faithful friendj 

The cautious maid reply*dy 
The youth I to the grove afendy 

Muft make me firft his bride. 

Aba(b*d ! the fwain his purpofe faWy 

Id blackeft colours rife. 
Her honour ftiuck his foul with a^e. 

And iiird with ihame his eyes; 
To church he led the lovely maid. 

Fair virtue^s facred fchool ! 
While Sylvia archly fmird, and Taid, 

Now— who's the u1j>ril fool f 
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O INCE Ho^^^ proves uogratefuU no farther ril feek, 
But go up tu town in the waggon J^ext week j 
A fervice tn London it no fuch difgrace. 
And regifter's ofBce will get me a place : 
Bit Bl^cm went there, and f on met with a friend ) 
Folks lay in her ftlks fhe'snow Aandingan end, 
Then why fliould not I the fame maxim purfue, 
And better my fortune as other girls do? 
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1 HO* the winds are whirling round mt% 

And the midnight rains dcfcend ^ 

Painful fear (hall near confound me. 

Guardian love will be my friend. 

Night I how much I can defy thee ! 

Laugh at all thy negro train I 
Day returning, DamoiCs nigh me, 

btorms may beat, but beat in yaii. 

On my ihepherd, fond reclining, 
PJesiing fafrty foothes my bread : 
JVelccme winds to ptBce ;/:cJfnir.g ! 
WJnifM tbMtlull to ^cwtij fcfl ) 
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1 ALIC no more of love to me. 

Ail your fuit will not prevail { 
1 for one confefsA flame, 

In the humble flow*ry vale. 
For each other, long we*ve figh*d. 

Equal both, in birth and placeg 
He*s my only joy and pride. 

Love can laugh at noble race* 
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Young I am, and fore afraid: 
Would you hurt a hatmlefsmaid ? 
Lead an innocent aftray ? , 

Tempt me nor, kind Sir, I pray* 
Men too often we believe; 
And) (houldyou my faiih deceive. 
Ruin 6rft, and then forfake, 
Sure my tender heart would break. 
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¥ £ nymphs, whofe fofter fouls approve 
The touching ftrain of heart- felt love, . 
ril tell you of the gentleft fwain 
That ever grac*d the rural plain. 

Who, but Lyfander, has the powV 
To brighten ev'ry datkfome hour ? 
To call a fmile from dimple fleek. 
Or make the blood forfake the cheek ? 
None with my love could e*er compare. 
For manly beauty, graceful air j 
For fpeech whofe accents mild infpire 
Gay- delight and foft dcGre. 

This matchlefs youth I now poflfeft, 
O love abate thy fond carefs ; 
For I am loft to all relief, 
if joy can kill as well as grief. 
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EAREST Damon do not fly ■ 
Cannot tears your pity soovc^ 
' Oh ! believe me, don't deny iAe» 
\\ \\^^\i I Qoly love ( 



he ihiiBi me^ cniel fkte ! 

Ah, never, never he*ll return^ - 
'bat can now my tears abace. 
While with hopeleft love I born, 
re my Damon now believes me^ 
He returns, by pity mov'dy 
rery pleaftire now furrounds me^ 
Lovingy and again bclov*d. 

gales, in pity bear 
, my tender fighs away} 

1 StrepborCs ear 

fit CMnplaints convey 

nofly fountain's fide, 

le verdant bank reclined, 

iling itreams in murmurs |^ide^ 

the dear deluder find. 

i« in pity bear 

my tender fighs tway } 

1 Stnf ban's ear 

ft complaints convey. 

fe one how I mourn^ 

all my pains and woesj 

*.\\ him to return, 

I my wounded heart repofc* 

I, in pity bear 
my tender fighs away j 
I Strephons ear, 
(ft complaints convey. 
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)iher, if you pleaie, you maf 

to obferve my way \ 

If the watchful fpy, 

le ever in your eye I 

riU itfelf retrain, 

others is in vain; 

:lf I donotkeep. 

Itching, you m&y deep. 

orbid what love infpirUy 

you bitt fan it's fires j 

BS appetite enrage, 

nay prove tto firojii fofsv 



Then leave me iincoofin*d and free. 
With prudence for my lock and key { 
For if m>felf I do not keep, 
InAead of watching, all may fleep, 

G- »5* ■■ ■ — 

O, perjur'd youth, thou foe to truth, 

Retradt the vows yon fwore; 
A PrUeus true i*ve found in you. 

And ne*er can like you more. 
UngenVout boy ! made to deflroy. 

And rob me of my peace } 
Awake, afleep, pangs round me creep, 

That never , never ccafe. 
Sad throbbing fighs, tear-fheaming eyet. 

The emblems of defpair $ 
£ach friend in vain (while you difdain) 

Attempts to fooihe my care. 
But all their artsto cure my ffflartt« 

Inefficacious prove ; 
My mind's not free from flavefy, 

*Tis bound in chains of lovt. 
Marias fair,falfe man, declare, 

Juft as thou didft to me ; 
(But maid beware his fatal fnare. 

It's wrapt in perjury.) 
His main delight ii dories bright, 

They (leal upon our earsj 
Our tempers vex, degrade the fex. 

And force down fl6ods of tears. 
1 favage man, made to trepan. 

And call love's pain a jeft ; 
O grant that I might change the figb. 

For joys within my bread I 
i*d then be free from fuch as thee, 

Td fpend in mirth each hour \ 
My virgin heart ihould know no fmart. 

But laugh at all thy pow*r. 

rUenvy not the fair-one's lot. 
To whom young Edwin roves | 

But wiih to fee them ever be 
The portram oi i^xi^ ^vi«^. 
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For fweet content was never meant 

To wretched me below j 
Yet when I die, my fool fliall fly 

Beyond the reach of woe. 
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tlOw pleafing • my Damon, how charming hit face ! 
AdornM w th fweet I'miles, and bedeck*d with each 
■ Hif^mannen are gentle, engaging and free | [grace ! 
And what is Oill better, the ihepherd lovet me« 
Tho* plaintive his fong, it drives forrow away 5 
To hear hit fweet Toice I could liften all day j 
I always am happy when Damon I fee i 
J lore the young (hepherd, becaufe he loves me* 
T*other day, as I fat beneath a green fhade. 
He prefs'd mv hand gently, and calPd me dear maid : 
Hia wordff, and his looks, and his a£^ioPS agree. 
And I love the dear (bcpherd, becaufe he loves me. 
The morn now invites, to the fliade I'll repair. 
And furely my Damon will follow me there. 
Should he i^e his fond (uit, we fliall quickly agree j 
ru marry my ihepherd becaufe he loves met 

*54 — — 

JriOW imperfeft ii expreffion. 

Some emotions to impart ! 
When we mean i foft confeflion. 

And yet feek to hide the heart ! 
When our bofoms, all complying, 

With delicious tumults fwell. 
And beat what broken, faltering, dying 

Language would, but cannot tell. 
Deep confufioo*8 rofy terror. 

Quite expreffive paints my cheek. 
Alk no more— behold your error j 

Blufhe! cloquentl/ (peak. 
What tho* filent is my unguifli^ 

Or breathM only to the air ; 
Mark my eyes, and as they languifli. 

Read what yours have written there* 
O, that you could once conceive me ! 

One; mv i.eait'i ftrong fcelin,»s view ! 
Z^F-t? /iJJ n' irht mote hnd, believe me | 
Irlead/bip /JocbJng half fo (rue* 



From you I am wild dcfptiriiig# 
With you fpeechlefa as I (ouch| 

This is all that bears declaring. 
And perhapa declarea too much* 
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Winna marry ony monbat Saa^f o'ertbe Li 



But I will ha my SanJy Lad, my OMid^ o*ertbc 
For h^ aye a kiffing, kiffiag, aye a kiffing m 
I wilf not have the minifter, for all his godly li 
Nor yet will I the lawyer have, for all hit wily ci 
I will not have the plowman lad, nor jeffiriU 

[" 

But I will havt my SanJy Lad, without one | 

For he*8 aye a kifling, 9c» [1 

I will not have thefoldierlad, for he gtogstothi 
I will not have the failor lad, becaufe be (mails < 
I will not have the lord nor laird» for aUtheirfl 

But I will have my Samfy Lad, my SanJ^ 0' 
For he*s aye a kiffing, &e» [ 
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•L*D have a man of fenfe and air. 
The pride of ev'ry witty fair; 
Genteel in make, in ftature tall, 
' Polite to me, and good to all. 
No powder*d, filly, flattering beta. 
Who of good fenfe doth nothing know t 
A man of fcience, fond of books, 
Who*s temper*s equal to his looka. 

No jealous fearO*^ have annoy 
The uleafing profpe£i of our joy t 
That life a fcene or love may be 
To the dear youth, the world, and me. 

I*d have this mild and gentle, youth 
Infpir'd with wifdom. grace, and truth } 
And as for wealth, I'll not repine. 
If he has none, 1*11 give him mine* 

Ye genVous goda ! I a(k no orare { 
If fuch a man youNe got in ftore. 
And Vm deferving, fpeak your minij 
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me— Jittle— beaaty— 
pit?— no, not I— 
ick, too— *tis my di^ 
recious to apply. 

.tiM— ^ve *em fntly, 
*ein— qnite {enteeUy* 
nirtt of the Iky 
ogle« and figh^ 
'cr I paft by | 

And cry, 
>k y* there ! 
Iiat in air ! 
idff» how fair I 

Pray^ why 
9 feed your ftarch*d pride) 
ift I go and hide* 
U you*re made a bride ? 

W]|0,I? 
f no— If I do^ may I die* 

I dull, inglorious life^ 

will not tarry; 
m and martial fife, 
camp with Harry, 

pipe, and ruftic play 
is my paflion ; 
«, I will not ftay^ 
now the fafbioo. 

ill not be left behind, 
to fear a ftranger $ 
rocks ril never mindj 

toil and danger. 

I not tell me, nay, 

I'm unfteady \ 

my Twain away^ 

DO CO be ready. 

J^ ft Offl pleafayt Ttuttd^ 
I naft be ^ying ; 
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Till tumult's o*er, adieu t« all^ 

Not long I hope to urry \ 
I hear the drum's enlivening call, 
J mult be gone with Harry ^ 

I'LL to fome Aady, cool retreat, 
Where fpreading trees confpire to meet^ 
To hide my blulh, while I repeat 

The love I bear my CoRn \ 
Name all that's amiable in love. 
My Ctf/jTff amply doth improve; 
The facred truth of Heav'n abovt. 

Is centered in my ColUt, 

Were I pofleisM of monarchs lands. 
Of eaftern fliores, or golden fandsj 
No one fliou'd fhare in HymenU bandt 

With me, but lovely Coiin, 
With him, beneath a myrtle feat, 
1*11 fing, aod blefs my happier fate^ 
Than feated on a throne of ftatei 

With any one but Colin* ' 

So long as Saran*s glafs ihall run. 

Or Periian's hail the rifing fun. 

Or till my thread of life is fpun, / 

So long ihall I love Co/in ; 
And when I take the parting kift s 
In death 1*11 chear my heart with this : 
That I fliall meet in future blift, 

Again, with thee my Colin. 
|p ■ a6o ■ 

If ever, oh ! Hymen, I add to thy tribe, * ^ 
Let fuch be my partner, my mufe (hall defcribe j 
Not in party too high, nor in ftature too low. 
Not the leaft of a clown, nor too much of a beav. 
Be his perfon genteel, and engaging his air. 
His temper ftill yielding, his foul, too, fincere; 
Not a dupe to his paiBon *gainft reafon to movt. 
But kind to the fweeteft, the paflion of love. 
Let honour, commendable pride in the fex» 
His anions dittd, and Yivi.'^nsccv^t^^i^x ^ 
Ihen ground\c{s{ut^\c\ou\wt*\\t«.N«SNXtM)Sft% 

' Nor jcaloufy reid cVq ^%ii« ^^ w^'l ^^* 
1% 



89 



dONGS tor J^ADISS. 



If fuch a Meft youth apptOTe mr Tinall charms, 
And DO thoaght of int*ieft his boforo alarms ; 
In wedlock Til join with a mutual defire 
And prudence flball cherifli the wavering fire* 

Thus time (bait glide on, uHperceivM in decay* 
Each night fliall be blifsful, and happy each day; 
Such a partner grant, beav*n, with my pray*rO com • 
Or a maid let me live, and a maid let me die. [ply ! 

L' a6i ■ 

ONG time Tvc cnj'>y*d the fof( tranfpoti of loTc, 
Tve biird like a fparrow, or coo*d like a dove* 
In* woodbine alrove* or in jefl*amin bowVy 
To many fond ihepherd*8 X>e Hfteoed an hour. 
But now for fuch pleafures I care notarufh, 
One bird in the hand is worth two in the bufli* 

r Young Colin^s careffes infpirM me with joy. 
And Damon's (jft vows I thought never could cloy^ 
With each I have fat in a fav'rite retreat. 
And beheld with delight each fond Twain ac my fect| 
But now for fuch pleafares I care not i ru(h. 
One bird in the hanJ it worth tw; :n:he bufli. 
Gay Strepbon declares I'm rhegirl to hi^ mind. 
If he proves fincere, I'll be conftant and kind, 
' JHe vows that to njorraw he*ll make me bis wife, 
1*11 fondly endeavour toblefs him for life j 
For all other fwatns now I care not a rufli, 
One bird in the hand is worth two in thebuih* 
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OVE^s a bubble, courting trouble, 
Whilft we love and love in vain } 
V/hen *tif orer, is the lover. 

Now we've got him, worth the gain ? 
Is love treafare, is it pleafure, 

That can pay whole years of care? 
Is the bleffing worth carefling ? 

Speak, ye fwains, and own, ye fair* 

Kind, ye*re pleafing ; coy, we*re teizing { 

Love's a lond fatiguing chacej 
Sm})e» dectire os^ hopes relieve us, 
^ffjrrs ourfpon from phec to pji^e* 



Cupid fmiling, lift bcguilinfi!^ 
Tempts us with the playful toy § 

Oft denying, oft complying, 
Love*s our tormear and our joy* 
263 



•L^EAVE party difputes, your attention I pi 
All you who to mirth are inclined, 

And of thofe t diflike when you hear what 
You may guefs at the man to my mind* 

Ye felf-loving coxcombs, whofe fondnefs 11 
From the form your falfe mirrours dtfph 

When 70U talk of a paffion, as nothing yoi 
So alt goes for nothing you fay. 

No pretention I boaft to the aokward ^iim| 
1 ho' born to a wealthy tft'ate. 

Who paying no court to the charms of tbi 
Buys a wife, like a calf, by her weight. 

The old batter'd rake fure no woman can I 
Who has long reckon'd marriage a.curfe 

Tho' his great CO .defcenfion he*s ready to | 
By his caking a wife for a nurfe* 

A fool for a hu(band fome femalea havecl 
And repentance oft rues what. it paft, 

Tho* he turns for a fcjfon which way the i» 
The weaiheicock's rufly at laft. 

But the man thai ha^h.fenfe, with a heart 

Where pafiion and reafo>i agree, 
Whofe fortune's lufficicnt vo combat with 
-^Can*t you gvefa at the lover for me ? 
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l-^ONG, long I defpair'd a young fbephe 

Nor prouH of his merit, nor falfe aa the wii 

But at laft I have got a de^r lad to my mi 

Oh 1 1 never can part with my HHi/f 1 

We hied to the altar laft Midjummer^d^\ 
. I htufliM all tlie while, and fcaice knew w 
But I vow'd (I fenicmber) (o luvc and ob< 
I C^Tk I do any left by my Willy ? 
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J frf grant ai frefb morning air } 
rhe rofe it more^nddy, 1 fwear; 
I as fwcet— ofa ! beyond all compare 1 
c fnch a lad ai my H^tlly. 
e pretends to pipe or to play, 
er foft thinp does the ihepherd not (ay ! 
1 Aire, be night fteal hearts away \ 
er diftrnft thee, dear IKiUy, 

'd all in pain, and hung down my head, 

re watcb^ me ! what tears did iie ihed ! 

DC a moment till ficknefs was fled : 

rget thee, dear HUhf» ^ 

^lom my fight tear the ihepherd fo tniCj 

it he chufcs, then, me away too ; 

Id I tarry, or what conld I do, 

fe foch a lad as my Wdly. 
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I bane of foft content \ 

inaufpicioQS goeft ; 

why thy fliaft was Tent 

:e peaccial breaft ? 

:, I thooght the paffion, 

new joys could feej 

mn alteration, 

( from Iota and me* 

in thecohfcioQs grore, 

plaintire mourn'd, 

chancM that way to rot C!, 

aymph mnrnM 1 
entance at her feet^ 
upon the fwain ; 
d heart refponfive beat 
i joy again. 
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ind mother (what ail them !) 
I too young to be wed \ 
hot in troth I (hall fail them, 
h my chairs and my bcdt 

miodi are bnC cheny^ 
tan w9Vwi vgu€ a glove. 



I Any bed will hold me and my deary, 
1 The main chance in wedlock is love* 

My father, when alk*d if he*d lend nt 

An horfe to the parfon to ride : 
In a wheel barrow offer*d to fend ut. 

And John for the footman be6de* 
Wdu*d we never had a(k*d him I for whip it. 

To the chvrch, tbo* two miles and a half} ^ 
Twice as far *twere a pleafure to trip it. 

But then how the people wou*d laugh t 

The neighbours are nettled moft (adly : 
Was e*er fuch a forward, bold thiag t 

Sure girl never afted fo madly ! 
Thro* the pari(h thefe backbitings ring^ 

Yet I will be married to-morrow. 
And charming young Hsrrff the maat 

My brother*6 blind nag we can borrow. 
And he may prevent us that can* 

Not waiting for parents confenting. 
My brother took NeiJ of the green } 

Yet both far enough from repenting, 
Now live like a king and a queen. 

Pray, when will your gay things of Zsniov 

Produce fuch a ftrap^er as Nel/f 
Their wives by their hufbandi are undone. 

As Saturday^ newfpapers tell. 

Poll Barnley faid, over and over, 

I foon fliou^d be left in the lurch t 
For Harry fbe knew was a rover. 

And never wo\i*d venture to church* 

And I know the forrows that wound herl 

He courted her once he confeft ; 
With another too great when he found hitt$ 

He bid her Uke them (he lik*d beft. 

But all that are like her, or wo«*d be. 
May learn from my Harry and taa^ 

How faivhiu\l\it\t lwt!C&«a*UHiwii.\«* 



^o ou^v« 

My mothf r fayt, cloathing ind fee^of. 

Will foon make me fick of a brat ; 
But, tho* I grow fick in my breedipg» 

1 care oot a farthing for that. 
For, if I*m not hugely miftaken. 

We can by the fweat of our brow, 
Stick a hog once a year lor fat bacon. 

And all the year round keep a cow« 
I value no dainties a button, 

Coarfe tood will oar ftomachs allay i 
if we cannot get b-.cff veai, or muttony 

A chine and a pud ing we may. 
A fig for your richcft brocading j 

In Hndfey there's nothing that*8 bafe % 
Your finery foon fets a fawing ; 

My dowlafi will ftand beyond Jace. 
I envy not wealth to the mifer, 

Nor wou'd I be plagu*d with hia ftore s 
To eat all and wear all is wifer ; 

Enough muft be better than more* 
So nothing (hall tempt me fiom Ilarry^ 

For he is as true as the fun i 
Eve with Adam was ordered to marry ; 

This world it (hoold end as begun. 

• ' *^7 • 

JVLy S^ndy is the fwceteft fwaia 

That ever pip'd on Ttfyj 
He tends the flieep upon the plain^ 

And chears me all the day. 
As on a moify bank we fat, 

Beneath a verdant ihade. 
The youth fo ch&rm'd me with his chati 

While on his bagoipes play'd. 
He caird m: his dear life and care. 

And his own Moggy, too; 
He vow'd by all that** good and fair. 

To me he will prove true. 
For Sandy is a bonoy fwain. 

And ril bs Sandfs wife ; 
T/rrn bid adieu w CMre Mild paili| 
^j?d fo be kleit foi ii/c. 
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iVl Y former iime,liow briik and gay. 

So blith was I, as blith could oe » 
But now Tm fad, ah ! well a«day. 

For my true low e is gone to &a« 
The lads purfue, I flrive to ihuoa 

Their wheedling arts are loft on me| 
For I ro death Aall love but one. 

And he, alas ! is gone to fee. 
As dro<p the flow'ii till light retnrn, 

As mourns the dove it*ft abfent flie{ 
So will J droop, fo will I mourn, 

Till my true love returns from fea« 
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IVIORE bright the fua began to dawot 

The merry birds to fing. 
And flow*rets dappled o*er the lawn* 

In all the pride of fpring} 
When for a wrea-.h young Dmmon ftrey*d. 

And fmiling to me brought it ; 
Take this, he cry*d, my dearcft maid; 

And who, aye wbo*d have thought iU 

I blufh*d the prefent to receive, 

Andthank'd him o*er and o*er ; 
When fofl he figh'd, bright fair, forgive^ 

I mud have fometbing more: 
One kind fweet kifs will pay iQe beft. 

So earneftly he fought it, 
I ler him take it, I pioteft. 

And N\ho, aye who*d have thought it I 
A fwain tha: woo*d with fo much art. 

No nymph could long difdain ; 
A fccrct Ajme fwn touch'd my heart* 

And flafti'd thro* ev'ry vein » 
*T ■ as love infp'.r'd the pleafing change 

From bis my bofom caught it; 
*Twas ilrange indeed, 'twas paffingflrangig 

And M hu, aye whoMhave thought it I 

Hark I Hymen calls, the ihepherd cry*d { 
. l^t us,' my dear comply j 



mmmammmm 

nt vent, vltfa love oor KoUei 
Krand the nuptial tie s 
r fince fhat happjF day, 
tiiuai warmth hat taught it, 
ilr kifs, and (port and play, 
vho» aye isrho'd have thought it ! 
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lOtber erica, £etjy be Ay, ^ 

itvcr the men would intrude t 

not her meaning, not I, 

*d take her advice-i.4f I could. 

ept op toother day 

ft me, and aflc*d if he (hou*d j 

lit cou'd a Aepherdeft fay ? 

'd faia have faid 00-— if I could* 

her rr members the time 

I file like a veftal wii mew*d 
is, 1 conceive, was a crime, 

'd sot be fervM fo-^if 1 cou*d» 
ith^idOwMflieMl chide; 
iy8*be perhaps may be rude s 
ot pretend to decide, 
fancy he wbuld — if he cou*d. 
y-wmm I a>ipt o'er the plain ] 
w me, and quickly purfu*d i 
J la<igh'd at the fwain ; 
tch you, he cry*d^f I coD*d. 
m he o*errook my beft hafte, 
wore he*d be conftaot and good } 

II live decent and chafte $ 

d marry the fwain— <if Icou*d. 
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itttioos motber, t*other day, 

» Potty^ mind me, do 3 

ug Damon come this way,' 

ear he came to you 1 

iw hc*f gay, and thought a rake« 

cr welcome make him, 

OC fcolded for his fake, 

the deuce ouj Cake him* 



It*a true I met him in a grove. 

He geiuiy cUfp^d my hand, 
Then figh*d, and talic'd more thingl of love 

Than I could under(land \ 
And who*d ha? e thought that we were feea ? 

But oi fiich tricks Til break him^ 
If he won't tell me what they mean. 

The deuce, fure, ought to take hima 
I often feel my bofom glow 

With warmth I never knew. 
If this be Jove that haunts me fo, 

Whit can a virgin do ? 
Indeed, for pipe, ror dance and foog, 

*Gainft ev*ry fwain Td cake him. 
But if he tantalises long. 

1 hope the deuce will uke him. 

They fay from wedlock fprings delight. 

Then let him fpeak his mind, 
Tve no objection to unite 

With one fo fond and kind : 
My mother, tho* too apt to pry, 

To difoblige Tm lothe, 
HoweVril wed, then alt her cry 

Will be, deuce take you both. 

Night, to lovera joys a friend, 
Swiltly thy affiftance lend;^ 
Lock up envious, feeing day,i 
Bring the willing youih away ) 
Hallc; and fpeed the tedious hour, 
To the fecret happy bt w*r : 
Then, my heart, for bills prepare, . 
Tbyrf.s furely will be there. 

See the hateful day is gone, 
Welcome evening now comes on { 
Soon to meet my dear 1 fly, 
None but love (hall then be by'| 
None (hall dare to venture near. 
To tell the plighted vows they hear; 
Parting thence will be the pain. 
But wc*ll pJktC 10 mtc^ l;!^>xck« 
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Don't you feel a plcafing fmart, 
GeotJy flealingto your htart? 
Fondly hope, and fonrily iigh ? 
For, xny fheplerd eft do I j 
Wifh in Hjmgus bands lo join, 
Tl\ be ycur*», and you be mine ? 
Tell me, Thyrfis. telj me this. 
Tell me, the/', an-! tell me )es» 

Fvewd, loit'rlng idle day I 
To my dear I hie away j 
On ihc wings of love I go. 
He the ready way will Aow: 
Pc3ce, my hrcaft, not danger ftaxt 
Love and 7kyrJ;s both arc near j 
•Tis the youth ! Vm fur 'tis he I 
Night, how much I owe to thee. 
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vJNEmidfummer morning, when naturclook'd gay, 
^ lie birds full of fong, and the flocks full of play i 
When earth feem*d to anfwcr the fmiies from above. 
And all things prcclaim'd it the feafon of lo?e : 
Wy mother cry 'd, Nancy, come hafte to the ui'll, 
Jf ihc torn be not grouno, you may fcold if yon will. 
The freedom toufe my tongue, pleaa'd me no doubt; 
A woman, alas ! would b^ nothing without, 
1 went ro'ard the mill wtthont any delay, 
And conn'd o'er the words 1 intended to fay j 
?ai when I cane near ir, I found it ftoek ftill; 
ipiefs my {^dT8, now I cry*d, hiiff*em rarely I will. 
The miller to mark*' thv initant was gone, 
The *ork was all ]cf> to the rare of his fon j 
Now tho' 1 ran fccid t*«;1 is any ore ran, 
J ct I thought 'twonld be wrong-to fco|d the young 
1 faid, Tnj furpria'd you can ufe me fo ill ; [man. 
Sir, I mull have my corn ground, I mnft and i will. 
Swcei maid, cry*d the youth, thencgUft is not :ninc, 
N'^ corn in the town I'd grind fooner than thine, 
^f^^^'^^^onr morceendy in ptf:^f:n^ the f^ir, 
^'^y/^j J/ go merrily round, J declare; 



But hark how the birds iing, and fet faov the 
Now I muft have a kift iirft^ I maa uii I wil 

My corn being done, I toward home bent niyva 
He whifper*dhe*d fcmeihing of moment tQ bf 
InGfted to hand me along the green mead. 
And there fwore he k>v*d dm, indeed and iodfli 
And that he'd be conftant and tfue to wat Ba\l 
So that iince that I*ve iik*d him, and like himl 

I often fay, mother, the miller IMl huff; 
She laughs, and cries, go girl, aye plague hima 
And fcarce a day palTe*, but by her dcfire^ 
I fteal a fly kifs from the youth f admire. 
If wedlock he wiflies, his wifh 1*11 fulfil j 
And rU anfwer, oh yes, with a hearty gMd « 
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Om r.7y*i green banks 1*11 boldly tell 

The love I have for Jockey, 
Attend my fong, each biythfomebelle^ 

And (hepherd's hither flosk ye. 
I gave my heart to tba' fond fwaittn 

Who won it of me fairly } 
Td do't if 'twere to do again^ 

I love him ftill fo dearly. 

His manners foft, tho* ftrong his miada 
Not fickle like the weather. 

Not crofs to-day, to-morrow kittd» 
•And lighter than a feather ; 

His words and anions both agree. 
His temper's warm, not beaidy t 

He*f always good and juft to me. 
To love and honour fteady. 

For his ow« felf, I like my fwainj^ 
I know his worth and nature t 

ni give hitn not a moment's paio. 
Nor wrong fo fweet a creature. 

No girl on Tweed, on Ciyde, or Sfay, 
Is born to fo much pleafure. 

Alls the merry lafs of Toy,' 
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r the (heep are in the fauld, and a* the kye 
le •#eary warld afleep ii gane; [at hame, 
s of my heari fall in fhow'ri fra my e'e, 
y gude roan fleepi found bjr rtxt, 
amis loT^d me weel^ and aik*d me for hit 
gm crown he had naiihinetlfe befide [bride 

the crown a pound my Jamie went to Tea, 
crown and the pound were baith for me , 
a been gai.e a year and a day, [ftole away 
|i faitber brake hii arm, and our cow was 
sr (he fell fick, and Jamie at the Tea, 
I Robin Gray came a courting to me. 
;f cwuM na work, & my mitber cou*d na fpin 
ay and night but their bread I cou*d na win 
in fed *em baith, and wi* teara in hise*e, 
nw, for their fakes, oh marry me : 
; it faid na, and I look*d for Jamie back, 
rind it blew hard, and his (hip was a wreck 
was m wreck, why did na Jamie die, 

was he fpared to crj wae is me ? 
r urg*d mc fair, but my mitber did na fpeak 
okt in my face till my heart was lik^to break 
ied him my hand, tho* my heart waiat fea, 
i Robin Gray was a gude man to me : 
been a wife, but weeks only four, 
ling fa mournfully ouc my ain door, 

y^mritf *i ghaift, fori co>ild na think it he, 
lid Vm come hame, love, to marry thee. 

did we greet, and mickle did we fay, 
)ut a kifs, and w: toreourfelves awA^, 
were dead, but I'm na like iodic, 
was I born tc fay, wae is me ? 
Ee a ghaiii, and 1 canna like to fpin, 

think on J^miey for that would be a fin j 
do my be ft a gude wife to be, 
Kobin Gray is fa kind to mc. 
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nmer it was fmiling,narufe round was gay, 
anie wa« attending on Auid R:bin Gray j 
is lick at heart, and had na friend befide, 
DC, poor yca3U£j whoaewly was Mis bride. 



AKJeanie / 1 fhsll die, he ery*d,u fure at I had birth» 

Then fee my poor au Id banet, pray, laid into the earth* 
And be a widow for my (ake a twelvemonth Se a day* 
And I will leave whatever belongs toAiUd RobinGray* 
I laid poor Robin in the earth, as decent as I cou*d. 
And ihed a tear upon his grave, for he was very gude^ 
I look my rock all in my hand, and in mv cot I ii<h*d 
Ah wae ismewhatfliallldo(inccpoory^»/f/120^i«died 
Search evVy part thro* out the land there^s none like 

[me forlorn | 
I'm ready e*en to ban the day, that ever I was born. 
For Jamie all I lov*d on earth ; ah ! he is gone away 
My faitber & my mitber *s dead SeektAtidRobin Gray 
1 rofe up with the morning fun &fpun till fettingday 
And one whole year of widowhood 1 mournd for Robin 
I did the duty of a wife both kind 5econftant too[Grajf 
Let ev*iy one example take and Jtanies plan purfue. 
I thought llkzX, Jamie he was dead cr he to mc was loft. 
And all my fond and youthful loveeiitirely was croA. 
I tried to fing, J tiied to Ungh, and pafs the time away 
For I had not a friend alive lince died AuURobin Cray 
At length the merry bells rung round, I cou*d na guefa . 

[the caufc^ 
Yet Rodney was the man they f«id who got {o much ap- 
•^ [plaufe 

I doubted if the tale was true, till 7<«ffi< came to me. 
And (hew'd a purfe of golden ore, & faid it is for thee. 
Aula Roh'iu Gray I find i»desd&fli!l your heart istrue 
Thrn take me yfjmV to your arms, Scl will be fotoo* 
^frpJcbn fliaM join us at the kirk& we'll be blith&gay 
1 bluln^d, confented, & replied, ad«eu to Robin Gray* 

■ 277 ■ 

WAS in the dead of aight, foon after J.anie wed 
And wi her faithful Jamie was fleepi ng in her bed, 
A hollow voice fhe heard v,h ch call'd her to awake. 
And liften to the wrrds would be utter'd tor her fake. 
She ftarccd from h^r fleep. her bofom beat wi fear, 
Wh^n the ghaift of Robin Gray before her did appear. 
He w iv'd his /hsdowy nand, and f hus to her did fay. 
Ah Jcarie ! lift awhile, to )0\irAuid Robin Gray- 
^ do not come,dur |Jcan«^out T^w^xv&va'w^vw^ 
Of intcn^pi ibc )0^\ ^ttu ^^x^Sji'JawvJ \Ns«%^, ^ 
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His honeft besrt dererVet whatever he can receive. 
Since he h?B fought fa nobly & would not you d( ceive 
Still let hii couiagc rife, hit country'*! foes to quell, 
To you he fafe fliali come again, ihe fates now bid 

[me ter, 
V^ith Hcwe as well as Rodney his valor he'll difplav 
If you will but believe the ghaift of Robin Gray. 

And Jeame muft fubmit your virtue is your guard. 
For fortune basin ftore for you a high & rich reward- 
The hai^ghty Dons fubducd with HoUtirdScuviih France 
V^w yMe with frcih laurels ciown'd will to your 

[wilh advance 
Then let him hafle wi all his fpeed to join a noble fleet 
The* danger does appear in view no harm fliall 

[Jamie meet 
But joyful /hall return a^ain upon a future day. 
As you may fure believe the ghaift of Robin Gray, 

«. 27« " 

1 £ galea that gently wave the fea» 

And pleafe the canny boatman. 
Bear roe fra* hence, or bring to me^ 

My biyth, my bonny fcotman: 
In holy bands we joined our hands. 

Yet may net that difcover. 
While parents rate a large eftate, 

Before a faithful lover. 

But I would chufe in highland gleni, 

To herd the kid and goat-man, 
E*er I couM for fuch little ends 

Refufe my bonny Scotman : 
Wae'worth the man who Hrft began 

The bafe ungenVous faihion ^ 
From greedy views, love*s art to ufe^ 

Whilft ftranger to it« paflion, 
Fra* foreign fields my lovely yonthy 

Hafte to thy longing lafTie 3 
Who pants to kifft thy balmy mouth, 

And in her bofom prefs thee, 
tiove gives the word, then hade on board, . 

/>/> wind a/fd gent]t boatman, 
^^io'erj waft o'er, from yoadtt ihorC| 
vKr ^^jnh, my bonay fcotnua* 
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1 HE fportfrean goes out with his dog frhii 
To kill all the game till the day-light is gone, 
My pleafure*« to fpare all the birds I can get, 
For I catch them alive, and they're fafe in my 
The men are my birds, for whom fpread is my I 
I can judge of their merit the beft when they're I 
And if they have nothing my heart to engage^ 
ilofe not a twelvemonth in making mcage. 
If they whittle and fing, and my faney emploTi 
rm glad of my pritc, and grow fond of my toy 
If their plMmage is gaudy, and fweet it their ft 
I can fee, and can hear the deaf thinga all day 
But if they deliffht not my eye nor my oar, 
If too fqualling their notes for my pmtieflice to I 
If they are not worth keeping, I e*en kt then 
A cage is too good for a magpie or crow. 
!f the lark, thrufli, or nightingale, bullSntb, « 
Who*re the witty, the tuneful . tbe gay aasooi 
Will fly to my net, 1*11 draw tight if I can, 
In a cage place my captive— I mean my fwcet 

■ aSo ' 
1 HREE lads contended for my heart. 

Each boafted different charms and graoe» 
Young H«/cQu*d fing with tafte and art» 

Beau Jemmy (potted frogs and lace. 
Blith ffllly was a foldicr brave. 

Who fearM not fears or deathaor woon4t. 
His country or his love to fave. 

When Britain's filver trumpet foondt. 
Kow fear is rous'd by war's alarms, ^ 

And thrcat*ningfoc5 each hour arife, 
I fcorn young Batry*s vocal chaims, 
^ And matter Jemmy 1 defpife ; 
I love my fViUy, bold and brave. 

He heeds nor fears, or death, or wound>» 
His country or his love to fave. 

When Britain'*: (ilver trompet foundt. 
In ptpiog times of peace, a beau. 

Dear girls, may idle thoughts employ ; 
y\iu\. li^^ ^hjVi\\.«. tht eaten'd by each foc« . 



cCi love bifii thtt*s braTe» 
not fcarsy or deatb» or woitnds j 
finileft your country fave, 
sill's fiWer tiuiopetfouiulss 
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vi(y blyth at early dawn, 
id fair at rofei blawn, 
dewy lawn he roves^ 
e laff he dearly loves. 
11 the birk, green grows the graft j 
: wMl nathtng move thee, 
; true, my bonny laft> 
re to love thee. 

claim can make, 
e ior your dear fake^ 
faer bnfinefs free, 
ive Aall follow thee* 
lelli the birk, &c, 

t wing and will not ftay^ 

k let^s make oar hay j 

lei at hit altar ftand, 

' heart, Oh ! give your hand* 

lellt the birk, &c. 
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fat beneath a fliade, 
r (beep from ftraying^ 
g thinf > ibe faid, 
:hout obeying. 
eafiog th^ng, &€, 

is afinglelife, 
fond exprellloo ! 
ii become a wife, 
and compaflion. 

I to all her joy, 
imony bindi her 
loea hit thoughts employ 
to confine i:er. 

then is libsrty. 
scan e*er moleftthem, 
fools who don*t live (teCf 
me ib ha .bleA tbem^ 
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CURSE attends that woman's love. 
Who always would be pleufing j 
The pertnefs of the bi l.ng dove. 
Like tickling is but teal^ng. 

What then in love can woman do ? '^ , 

If we grow fond they fhun us j 
And when wefiy them, they pu: Tue, 

But leave us when they've won us. 

. iS4 ■ 

Ah ! why did yocky gang a<«ay. 

And leave his love behind him, 
So far in dtftant climes to (Iray, 

When yane could never find him ? 
Where thundVing cannons they do roar 

And drums fo loudly rattle ; 
Where verdant fields are all in gore. 

By fome moft furious battle. 

By fome mod furious battle. 

Ye guardian pow'rs, my 'Jocii*; fave. 

When danger's fix'd around him 'f 
For oh ! in arms \is known h'iw brave 

His lairds have always found him. 
There'* ne'er a lad in au the town 

Can boall his equal meriij 
He'll everfig'ir for ^W.W5cro»va,. 

With loyairy and ipsrit. 

Oh ! had I known the cruel war 

So long had kept my laddy, 
I'd gang with him 'hough e'er fo far. 

In au ny beft of pladdy ; 
Bur, ha'k ! I hear tfke fifes, the drums^ 

Oh ! joy beyond expre(Rng ; 
My lovely foldier, fee ! he comes, 

ril fly for to carefs him«. 
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A^-S I went o'er the meadows, no matter the d^y, 
A fhepherd I met who came tripping chat way ; 
I was going to fair all fo bonny and gay. 
He afk'd me to let him go *long with m= thete\ 
Mo harm (hall comclo>|Q'l»"^QM'^^^^s8A<^.^\\«t*^^ 
'rii buy jfott ^ hma^io ^\x*:\ti^<i^^Vwa2vtv 



YouWe a good way to go, H ii more than a mile* 
We*ll reft, if you p'eafe, whan we get to yon ftiles 
IWe a ftory to tell, that will charm you the while* 
. To go with him farther I did nor much care ; 
But ftill 1 went on, not {tifpeAing a fnarc , 
For I dream*d of a fairing to come from the fair* 

To make me more eafy, he faid all he could t 
I threatened to leave him, unleff he'd be good ; 
For Td not for the world, he (bould dare to be rude- 
Young Roger had promia'd and baulked me laft year ; 
If he (houlo do fo, I would go no more there, 
Tho' I long'd eVfomuch for a gift from (he fair. 

When we got to the ftile, he would fcarce be faid no. 
He prefi*d my foft lipi, as if there he would grow ; 
(Take care how that way with a fbepherd ^lou go). 
Confounded I ran, iwhen I found out his fnare j 
No ribbon, I cry*d, from foch hands will I wear^ 
. Nor go, while I live, for a gift to the fair. 
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■aa-S t'other day milking I fat io the vale, 
Younf[ Damon, came up, to addrefs his foft tale. 
So fudden I ftarted, and gave him a frown, [down. 
For he frighted my cow, and my milk waskickM 

Lord blefi^ne ! C») s 1, what-a-deuce can you mean* 
To come*hu6 upon me, untheught of, unfecn, 
I ne*er will approve of the love you pretend ; 
For, asmifchief began, perhaps mxfchief m:y end. 

1 little thought now, he*d his paiiion advance } 
But pretty excufes made up the mifchance $ 
He brggM a kind kifs, which i gave him, 1 vow ; 
And I laid, my own felf, all the fauU on my cow. 

How many ways love can the bofom invade ! 
His bair, prov'a too flrong, alas ! tor a maid. 
He hintvd that wedlock was what hc*d be at. 
But I thought it was tti\ to fiiy nothing of that. 

I flutter all other whcn'er he ccmes nigh j 
^or, jy/jc/bcuJdptefs, 1 ihould lurcly comply, 
^J3a jjtfUr/haJJ be angry, my heart i;i"clf lc\U, 
f^^^'ttaingsdowamy milk, <h Uoc.*i yU»in^t\$t 
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LAB not what you ought to fmothcfi 
Honour's laws Aoold facred be j 
Boafting favours from another, 
Ne*er will favour gain with me. 

But, infpir*d with indignation. 

Sooner Pd lead apes in hetl, 
E*er rd truft my reputation 

With fuch fools as kifs and tell* 
He who finds a hidden treafure. 

Never fliould the fame reveal } 
He wDom beauty crowns with pleafure. 

Cautious would his joy conceal. 

Him with whom my heart 1*11 venture,. 

Shall my fame from cenfure fave ; 
One where truth and prudence center. 

And as fecret as the grave. 

^ >gg 

vyOME then, pining, peeviih lover. 

Tell me what to do and fay. 
From your doleful dumps recover. 

Smile, and it ihall have ita way. 

With their humours thus to teixe us. 
Men are fure the ftrangeft eivea I 

Sillv creatures, wou!d you pleafe u9, 
Vou ihould ftilifeem pleas'd yourfelvet* 
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ASTE, LorCTizo, hither fl/j 
To my longing arms repair { 
With impatience I ihall die ; 

Come and footh thy JeJiy$ caic» 
While wr, then, in wanton play. 
Sigh and gaze our fouls away. 

rlxST, hifl ! I hear my mother call ! 
Pr'ythee be gone, 
Wc*il meet anon.-?- 
Catch this, and this. 
Blow me a kifs, 

UTv^\^\v^\^'nA]^'4utttb, that*! ilL 



md jCtt omrfent ^mj^ 
;be6deIhtveU»fa/) 
IVell, *tii foiigoc i 
4o matter what. 
;«ove grant on graca. 
The miirs thp flace* , 
gain, I muft away. 
• agi. 
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rill yott plague me with your pain ? 
fuch oenfeofe i difdain ! 
»n, angaifliy feara,.aad fighi» 
:hfbll),Iderpife. 
>wn, you fay, yoo die ; 
s can never hurt a fly i 
ly ffflilet iuch bkfogi prove 
tile at you and lote. 
at lam all divine, 
ie brighteft ftaA ootihine} 
harm have fuch a ftore, 
iri pollefs'd before t 
I am ai mad at yoo, 
ve ii to be true } 
till that time fliall b^, 
It more of love or thee. 

■ ft9i ' " 

> young maid, 
bffcly afraid, 

one, ifaouiJi new woman grown* 
ty, ye fwaina, 
who complains, 
ry of lying alone. 
rarce ten yeart old, 
re been told 

•matc» in Arange diiaial tone | 
te fptitev, 

■nt the dark nighta, 
fcarfol of lying alone, . 
re F now ftand, ' 
ly my band, 

oo the youth who (Ml own, 
Ting for life, 
s ne hit wife. 
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But lee it fuffice, 

I fomewhat am niee^ 
Then the marha of my choice 1*11 make kno«rn» 

Unlefi I can find. 

The lad to my mind, 
I bad rather by half lie alone. 

The haughty and vain^ 

Alike I di£dain, 
The pert fool and infenfible drone ) 

The brave and the wife. 

Are virtues I prise, 
And ihall tempt me from lying alone; 

And when once poflefi'd 

Of him 1 like beft, 
I*d not .envy S^Keen Cbarloite her throne | 

But cheartuliy join. 

At love*8 purple (hrine 
Make amends for my lying alone. 

T — a93 

1 AM a young virgin, who oft hat been told 
i fliould try to get married, before I'm too old, 
I took their advice, and got one in my e>e, 
Who if I cao*t have, Vm afraid 1 (hall die. 
Young 7byrjts ii witty, well-fcktor'd and tall, 
Hlf fellow iMraini own thithe outdoea them aU* 
When firft I beheld him, I cannot tell why, 
1 thought 1 was going that moment to die* 

If through the recefTei of yon fileoc grove. 
Or over the meadowi I happen to rove, ^ 

And fee my dear fhepherd at diftaoce pafs by^ 
1 tremble all o*er, and am ready to die. 
When he playt on his pipe to the lambktni aroundt 
I fly to the place where I hear the hUft found t 
Oh ! Thyrfis ! fweet youtl) !. to myfelf then I cry, 
Vd liflen to thee, was I going to die. 
Laft Saturday eve, I remember the day, 
I caught him faluting Clartmla the fay. 
That 1 envy*d each kils, I vili no deny. 
And fer^reotly pray*d that my rival might die. 
Come Hymn^ and lend a poor damfd your aid« 
y Who wiihoutxout aJXi&Wk«*tM& «\fc^Ok.^^»»*^ 
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To all my f6ni wiAef make ^lytfa eomply. 
And if I 4on*t have htm. I wiSk I may dta* 

1 B virgui pow*n defend my httrt 
From amorona looks and fmilms 
From faocy love» or nker art,. 
Which moft our fez beguileia 

From fight and Towa, and awful feariy 

That do to pity move | 
From fpeafcing filcncc, aod from ttara, 

Thoft fpriof t that water lore* 

But if thro' yafllon I grow bKnd, 

Let hoQOorbcmy guide) 
And when frail nature feema incUn'dy 

There pUcc a |uard of pride* 

Aji hearty whofie flames are fecoy tho* pure^ 

Ncada eY*ry Virtue*! aid ; 
Asd fre who thinks htrfelf /ecuret 

The ibooeft ii bctray*d. 

IlfDEEDy foriboth, a pretty yottth« ^ 

To pUy the am'rous fool ) 
At foch an age, methinks your rage. 

Might be a little cool. 
Fie, let me go. Sir, 
Kifi me !— No, no, Sir. 
You pull me and ihake me. 
For what do you take me. 
This figure to make me ? 

rd have you to know 
]f*m not for yoor game. Sir, 
Nor vrill I be tame. Sir, 
Lord, have you no flbame. Sir j 

To tumble one fo. 

296 • 



It it I believe, next Hollantide eve, 

A twelvemonth fincc firft I began 
To hold up my head, in love to be read. 

And to conftrue the lodks of a man. j 

YgtwgDajmn 1 faw ; he kils*d me, oh la? 
I row thro* my bofom it ran 3 ' I 

^Jip$At!fopfef$% 'rff tnm I proteft. \ 

-ftiuiougbt tim a deuce of a man. 



Philander the gay, I met at tha.i^qrf - 
My heart beat a foraoni rattan j 

Becaufe you muft knowt I fomm tima agcv 
Had hopes of hia being Iha aaaa* 

Brifk Senpben came next, bat then I watm 
He pUy*d with M^t Pbmit faa i 

I own tobe fure, I couU adt eatefai* 
To (ee myldf robbM of a maa. 

My mother and aoats^ ftill iratch* ng ay kn 
Obftrud me at much u they can. 

But what do I care, I vow aod declare^ 
1*11 fit myfdf Iboa with a omq* 
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LOVE V thou bitiv fee to raft J 
Whb haft, within this hannleft breaftf 
So home the fick'oing arrow laat } 
Relieve a pooronwary flSaid« 
Who, fondly gasing^ wat bttray*d. 
Nor knew what'felf dchifion aaaaat* 

Since cuftom, cruel to the fair» 
Forbidt my pafiion todecUrCt 

Afiift, blind god of foft,defift I 
To thy oflBiupotence I kneel | 
Let him my fecret an^uili fMly 

And burn for me with equal fiR< ' 

Then if the lovely youth appear. 
By turnt inclin*d to hope and fin^ 

And tenderly hit pafiion move. 
My heart (hall flutter to hii figk^ 
VTith gentle looka 1*11 meat hia aytt^ 

And never, never, ceafe to lota* 
«9» 



IME has not thinn*d my fio«rtng kdfff 
Nor bent me with his iron kan^t 
Ah ! why fo foon the bloflbii bear« 
£*re autumn yet the frail daaauii* 

Let me enjoy the chearftil day, 

'Till many a year ha»o*er ma tolt*d^ . 
PIeat*d let me trifle life a%iray, ' 
KsA^tk^^Vvi^ Vet 1 grow 4kL 



soirGV lor 



fifhi ny iMurc it firaUi0|^ 
tMTi my tjrtt o*trik»w» 
if piftth«tdliaf9 
anttry y 



tilt iseanftaiit Ami 



every rifiag bfiCM, 

Kt woHt and IcoIbi (b teodiry. 
lave yotf iaat exprtftMy 
me to fttntB4cr» 
1ft to makc^Bie bleit'd. 
'n not cMiipl|!iif^ 
oubmr fweyt ^our nkdf 
la be no deaytag | 
a& I maft W luadr 

pott talle of freedom*! channti 
Jiee to her anm } 
dilfle* ftoald pity mor^ 
f ftoold kiadic knc^ 

; adopttthy woes, 
Uiag, a« it glows }' 
iy and follow mt^ 
ra fet tliee free. 
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le in yain^ of whet ills I complsia» 
boars rhe tormeot I find $ 
In ny lieart, it inYtdeseir*ry part, 
es bodi my body and mind* 

tcyt av'ry med*cine apply, 
of my foul Co appeafe ; 
endure, what I mean lor a con, 
oa and feeds the difeafe. 
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'dim iboglrt my heart to gain 

ieni» loft m love* 

g ^raaTd me on. the phis, • 



Yet my denial Aill wtt this, 

Pfliaw ! Man, I am*t endoia you } 
And if he ofier'd but a kifs. 

Such rudeaefi I I'll aflUre me, Dl aflbft fon. 

Such rudenefs, 1*11 efliure you. 

For twenty youths (not he alone) 

The am*rous flame confeft*d ; 
And had I once been kind to one, • 

Fm Tore l*d loft the reft t 
Bcfide, he as*d no pretty arts, 

But fagely wau'd allore me $ 
While others talfc*d of flames and darts } 

*Twas pretty*i-I*ll afliire ye, 

*Tfras pretigr, difc* 

My face, my form, were praifed aloud. 

My wit new conquefti firM ; 
And *twas enough to make one proud 

To be fo much ad mir*d ; 
At length, refle^Hon fliew*d the fata ' 

Such flatt*ry might procure me. 
And virtue warn'dto'fliun tbe bait. 

Nor vainly— nt aflure ye. 

Nor vainl^, &c» 
I bid the fighing train depart $ 

This maxim pleaS'd to proves 
That flatt*ry fills the fenfoal heart, 

But' truth the heart of love s 
Young Celitt, wont in vain to plead. 

Of vanity to cure roe, 
Now woo'd again j and now indeed 

I lov*d him, 1*11 afTure ye, 

I lov*d him, &ct . 

( blam*d myielf fuch feofn, to beat 

To n^it now (4 dear : • 
By my eaample, learn, ye fair. 

To prize the youth fineere > 
We inftant join*d the nuptial tie{ 

He raptured to enfure me } 
And, truft me, damfels, when you try, 

*Twin charm you, 1*11 affore yoii, 

*TwiU chaxm)Qtt)^c« 



Kz 



ncwi 



too 
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Young Damw ftrivet my love to gaioy 
He iighs, he fickeas but in vain ; 
Hit looks cxprcfi a heart- felt pdo. 
And mine returni a cold difdain* 
Unhappy Damon ) thus to lovoa 
What never wu deiign*d above. 
Sincere, I told him o*er and o*ery 
I*d pledg*d my word and truth before^ : 
And beg'd he wou?d perplex no more| 
His figbs were vain, more vain bit pow>« 
Unhappy Damtn ! thos to love. 
What never was defignM above. 
When you perfuade the conftant dove 
To leave her mate, incooAaot prove, 
An^ through the dcf^rt woodlands rove* 
Then 1*1 i deceive the Twain I love I 
But ne*er till then will 1 agree 
To quit my love, who loves like me* 
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OW cruelly fated 11 woman to woe. 
Too weak to contend ftill beCet bv the foe$[rttCcefs 
Tho* each wi(h we conceivM (houid be crowo*d with 
What would flowf'om thefewidies but care 5ediflrefs 
For love intervenes, and fancy*! gay fceoet^ 

Alas, are Clouded all o*er, 
The fun quits the ikiesy hope fickent and ^iet. 
Heigh ho I tho heart fays no more. 
Tho* beauty and fithes 'ogether confpire 
To Aatier our pride, and fulAl each defiref. 
Nor beauty nor riches give peace 10 the bieati 
Which pailinn has tortur'd, and grief has oppiels*d« 
For lovoy &e, 
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E happy nymphs, whofe harmlefs heartti 
No fatal forrowt prove. 
Who never knew men's faithlefi trtf. 

Or felt the pangs of love* 
If dear contentment is a prise, 
Be))eve not what they fay ; ' 
TAc/r fpccious uJtt tre all diCfflllkp 
^^rejtitrd to beUM/9 



Songs for LAOiit, 

Alai ! how ccrtnin is oor grief I 
From caiet how can we Ay* 

When our fond fex it all betsef« 
And man is all a lye. 
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Where ftill a love.fiek Tirgin find 
The fweer, compos*d, contented mindb 
When paflioni raging like the wind, 

Diftraa her tender fool. 
A parent's arbitrary voice. 
Milled by rithes glittering toiyi, 
Dente* the freedom of her choice^ 

And ev*ry wifli controul. - > 
O fmiling liberty, appear f 
Thoo only canft relieve my care, 
Difpel each df/obt, each f komy fw, 

A nd every pain remove { 
Come, like a foft rcfrefiiing breese. 
In gentle whifpers give me eafe. 
From every grief my foul releafe. 

And wa^ me to my love. 

JNO fwa'm ever proved half fo faithfui 
AiJfilloi the Green has long prov'd 1 
A youth fo endearing; ttij heart moft a 
And IVtllfs the lad th^t demands all m 
When he it but near, and my lambs all 
Dull winter appears full aa pleafant as \ 
So kindly be treats me, fo manly hit l< 
YoaAg fyUlfi the lad that my heart mu 
Should be prove but true, and wiJ take 
£*re fumttoer is gone, he ihall make mi 
For worth like to hi- cv'ry heart muft 
And fTiUfs the lad that demands all a 
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1 DO as I will with my fwain. 

He never once thinks i am wrongi 
He likes none fo w^ll on the plain* 

I pleafe him fo much with my (bog« 
A fong it the ihepherd*s delight, 
y Ht hears m« with joy all the ^ji 
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n comet tht 4*11 l^l^» 

id wick caitMWt oppn#^ 

t M finlli him tht whilcj 

it mind tU toi itft, 

phcrd wMld inlHntly fiailt i 

r in mead;«r In grove, 

J. or the «kar rivec't fide^ 

foafi to mt let«f 

m him itgmva ail mjf fride* 

Itocndttft 

iof natareaadartj 

that iMd gaib*d on hii car, 

oot Uie way to hti heart i 

voice woo'd B9t plearc, 

'. to ioin the'px throng } 

I pf»e all with cafe, 

ae*a fond abroad wLh my fimg* 

: iealonfy ralfe, 
Jiant but mf (Wain $ 
armalahitpraife, 
Iff him tha lov*d Rrain* 
wmlth,-ajid beaoty may faif, 
be|dicnlf dode all yonr lul! } 
J of long may prevail, 
I yowf fwatna to yomr will. 



fnmtrnj blith y^ky to fee, 
KtHahioelrhdfirft bent on hit Itsee, 
rink wT fweet kmlcs on hik eeti, 
i of a* he hod met for hit qu^n } - 
he faid were My een and my hair,' 
MS gieeh cooM *^* me eVr compare i 
14m flock, hit true love bcfide, 
MM i^» ^n rd be hia bride. 

iliod» wi* thy flockt.'oevef pmt» 
lat woo'intanly difpofe of her heart. 
It foi^t in retom for nnine.aio» 
that and thy flocks I dittain t 
ifiod,*! had it loiy flj^ . , 



My hand I then gi*m withont thought of hit flock* 
While even the brook marmor*d faitibfal J^k 
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What bard, oh tim^dtfcover, 

With wingi iirfl made thee movoy 
Ah 1 fure he wai fome lover, 

Who ne*er had left hit love* 
For who that once did prove^ 

The pangt which abfence brtngt» 
Tho* but one day, he were away. 

Could pidure thee with wtngt* 
Tbo*botonaday, fie* 

— _. 3,ft ■■ 

D V him we love offended, 

H6w foon our anger fliet. 
One day apart 'tit ended. 

Behold him and it diet* 

Laft night your roving bfother, 

Enrag*d I bad depart. 
And fare hit rode prefumptioOy 

Defcrv*d to lofe my heart. 
Yet weift he now betore me. 

In fpite of injatM pride, 
I fear my eyei woii'd pardon, 

Beftme my tongne could chide* 
By him we love, &c. 

With truth the bold dacetver, 

T'o me \hiit oft bat faid. 
In vain would Clara flight me. 

In vain flie would upbraid^ 
No fcorn thofe lipt difcover. 

Where dimpkilaogb the while. 
No frowns appear rcfentful. 

Where heaven hat fttmp*d a finil^* 
By him we love, &c* 
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V^OMB, my gallant foldier, come, 
To the call of CufiiTt drum t 
Tho* my honour be engag*d, 
Refcue now thy\ot^%Va^ti|£4« 
Come, my fLa)\ua« ^u 



Down of dovei, thy coit of mail 
Softeft found* thy triumph hail { 
Myrtle wreaths, thy brows cniwinCp 
And that pleaHng ta/k be mine. 

Come my gallant, &€• 
Hofli^d the trumpet's braxen throttg 
Hark ? the flute^a melodious note i 
Mars (hall deep, and difcora ccafe. 
Ail is harmony and peace. 

Come my gallant, &c, 
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AYS CoRh to me, Ive a thought in my head» 
J know a young damfel I'm dying to wed. 
So ple^fe you <]uoth I— and whene'er it is done. 
You'll quarrel and you'll pare again as fure as agon. 
And fo when youVe married, poor am'rous wight^ 
You'll bill it and coo it from morning 'ill ni^htj 
But truft me good Colin^ you'll find it bad fun, 
Inftead of which yoo'U fight & fcratch as fure as a gun 
But (hoold (he prove fond of her own deareft loTe« 
And you be u f up pie, and as foft as her glove } 
Yet be (he a faint, and as chaiie as a nun, 
YouVe failen*d to her apron (brings as fure at a guo ! 
^oppofe it was you then, faid he with a leer. 
You would not (ctvt me fo, I m certain my dear. 
In troth I replied, I will anfvtrer for none,-* 
But do as other women do, as fore as a gun« 

W ISH me joy, ye nymphs aod firaiot» 

Johnny comes to morrow. 
He (hall qtiickly gad the plaint« 

Bani(h care and forrrw i 
He had left us now too long^ 

Robb'd us of our treafure ; 
But he'il bring; us dance and fong, 

And ev'ry nniling pleafure. 
Jf I've time 1*11 deck the bower. 

Once my fwain df lighting, 
Twine it round with many a flow*r« 

^itd With fweets inviting ) 

T/»t^rt! he e^/k'd fo well of love, 

^^o ay hssn ftQm UntQW | 



There on wings of haAe III rovc^ 
He'll be there to-morrow. 

Come, my (hepherd. quickly corae« 

Where can thou be Aayiisg ? 
Love who wants thee now at bom^ 

Chidea thy long delaying) 
From to-day I'll never roTe^ 

But be blith and bonny. 
For I never more (hall live. 

Without my fweeiheart. y%himf* 
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X Once was a maidm as fre(h as • rofe. 

And as fickle as April weather, 
I laid down without care, and I wak'd with fC 

With a heart as light as a feather* 

With a heart, &c. 
I work'd wi;h the girls and I play'd with thai 

1 always was romping or fpioaiagg 
And what if they pil'er'd a kifi now and tboi 

I hope 'twas not very great finniog* 

I hope, &c. 

I wedded a ha(band as youag as my (elf. 

And for every frolic as willinf. 
Together we Uugh'd when we had any pdf, 

And we laugh *d when we had not a fliilU«| 

And we, &c. 
He's gone to the wars, heaT^a fend him a prill 

For his pains he is welcome to fpend 1^ 
My example! know is more merry than vili| 

Lord help me X never (hall meod it. / 

Lord help me, &c. 

VV HEN wars alarms entic'd my WUif frM 

My poor he^rt with ^rief did figh. 
Each food remembrance brought fi«(h fimoirt 
'Woke e're yet the morn was nigbs 
No other could dcligM himt 
Ah ! why did I ere flight him. 
Coldly anfw'f iog hit fond tale, 
Whieh drcve him far. 
Amid the rtge of wer. 
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;er, though a maSd forfakeoy 
mourn Kke yonder dove, 
irk to fflorrow fluli awakeilf 
my abfent love, 
hie coontry over, 
) feek my lover^ 
y threat*ning feary 
int fliore, 
noQs roar» 
ceep me from my dear. 

3'8 

id drum loand merrily » 

aldier*! the Jad for me, 

t love I iboo will be, 

ind. To true ai he, 

ev.ery toil Til /hare, 

1 ^ all be all my care, - 

ril ril dare, 

Aipa m bear $ 

a foldUr*! the lad for me. 

heaven preferve ray love, 
at joy (hall hit iVT^ffry prove, - 
k< camp ihall my footftept bounds 
'VtUiam 4nxh conqueiV crowned, 
aiihful bofom preft, 
htiA his cares to re^, 
fl thefe arma> 
rar*! alarms, 
a faldier*! the lad for me. 
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' bcaft I ownM my flame; 
fear I wat to blame \ 
*• force we*re doom'd to feel^ 
areaknefa Aoold coneeaf. 

kC fpeaks the foften*d miod^ 
notcf the wiih behind ; 
ch down the cheek will fteal, 
s art we ihotild conceal. 

poor jtuides the yeath» ^ 
love U led by trut^ 
ijmeiTs porch we kjieel^ 
r wtikatiil t0 cpsraaL . 
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JLORD, what care I for mam or dad f 

Why let *em fcold and bellow. 
For while I live, 1*11 love my lad, 

He*i fueh a charming fellow* 

The laft fair day on Gsnder green, 
The youthj he danced fu well-o, 

So fpruce a lad was never iecn, 
Ai niy fweet charming fellow. 

The fair was over, night was come, 
The lad was fomewhat mellow ; 

Says he my dear, I II fee yoo home—* 
I thank*d the charming fellow. 

We tnidgM alonfr, the pooon (hone bright. 
Says he, it you'll not tell o, 

rU kift you here by this good light- 
Lord what a charming fellow* 

Vou rogue, fays I, you>e ftopp*d my breath. 

Ye bells ring out my knell o. 
Again I'd die fo fweet a death, 

With fuch a charming fellow* 
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VV OE betide each tender Yair, 
Who now beholdf vou muft adore yoo } 

Such a ihape, and fuch an air. 
Will make each beauty fall before you*. 

Narcijfut fate and youri'were one. 

Could you but your own charms diicOTfTi 

You*d die as many a fop hat done, 
Only of himlelf a lover. 
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x ATIE is a lover gay. 

His brow is never cloudy. 
His breath is fweeter than new hay, 

His face is fair and roddy \ 
Shape is handfome, middle 6se, 

He*s ftatdy In his walking. 
The (hioing of his e*eii fat^me^ 

'Tit he»Va to Wt Yum vi^S£k»v 
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I«aft flight I met liim on the Tuiwkf 

Where yellow corn wai growing. 
There many • kindly word he fpake^ 

That fet my heart a glpwing. 
He kif**d and vow*d he wad he miney 

Aad ioT*d me beft of ony» 
That gave me leave to fing fa fine^ 

O corn riggi they an boany. 

l«t maideni ofl filly miad, 

Refufe what maifi they're wanting. 
Since we for yielding are dcfign*d| 

We chaftely (hould be granting. 
Then I'll comply, and marry Pgtf 

And foon my caokemonny, 
Ht*s free to tow ale air or Ute^ 

Where corn riggs they are bonny. 



SoKGg for Ladies. 
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W HEN May day budt en trees were ieen» 

And flow*reta deck*d the ground* 
When my laft birth-day told nineteen. 

And time came fmiling round : 
My mother oft, with anxioui care, 

W!t> ^ow, and where, and when, 
Won*d ;cil of many a wily fnare 

That ibe kad TcapM from men* 
Then bade me Aon young Joch/t art^ 

From bis embraces fly, 
|«eft he ibould flea) my fimple heart. 

But no, indeed, not 1. 

Ij^is hair \( aa flaxen, and he fong^ 

Like any nightingale i 
^18 cheeks were ro^, and his toagnt 

TnU many a flatt^ing tale : 
He n»et me here, he met me there. 

With kifs, and fong, and imxUi 
At mill and meadow, wake and fair» 

And at the milking ilile.. 
By chance, as 'twere, at night or 000% 

To £ad him J wouU Af i 

^ft if he M/k'd diltM$llt& boov 



ifPoor 7of*y, vex'd to be fo toas'd, 
RefolvM my love to prove } 
No more the ftrdgg^iog kift bn fdz d« 

Nor fought me in the gro?c; 
He toy'd with ^eiwiy on the gnest 

He gave her kiflet three j 
By Bridget of the brook *Cwa8 i(Ka» 

*Twa8 Br'iim told it me I. 
She bade me £u9 young Jochfi art. 

From his embraces fly, 
Left he flioold (teal my tender ktnit» 

But no, indeed, not !• 
At length he aflc*i of me to wid^ 

With many a tende? vowj 
I fmird,I fimper'd, hnng my hea4» 
And k>ok*d, I icarcc know how s 
I wifli*d, I fear*d, I fcarce knew wkit}. 

He blufli*d, and begg'd, and ftg|lM> 
He prefs'd, and faid, Yoani fbrtlf OBk 

Refufe to be my bride? 
Lord help me ! bow could I itfim? 

'Twere finful too to lye } 

So when he afl^ed thit again* 

*Twat no, indend, not I* 

T? ' W ' , 

Jt* OR twice twelve montha hai Bmrri ft 

With downcaft looka and figbiog ; 
Yet never canght me in tkt naood 

For foftneft or complruig } 
TUl told by P^a0» of ne.grov« . 

CAnd flie I hop*d wni Joking) 
Her fifter 5ir/48 kcaid hit love. 

Now was not that profoking ? 
Till told by, &c. 
Next CY*ning, er^ the ion «ai tara*. 

To 5fl/kfl*i cot I hiod ow, 
A Utae after came the ck>wa. 

He fimperM when he fpied me 1 
Convinc*! whit ThWk fiid waa 00% 

V^th paflioo flimoft ekmkiflg, 
yl bit my U^t* 4kt telTd on 5ne J 



Q^ainthttearbypride» 
sv»*4«otildpletl«him| 
rcfolveo tohMle, 
'« fy, and teafe him j 
well M he, I try'd, 
e bis cheek wu ftrokinc, 
"T *t.-Myl believe I cry *d« 
not that prOToking. 
gh as well, &c, 

Vwe found out to my coft, 
Vd beA have tarryMj 

lovfc INe fureh loft, 
1 Syeskte marry'd. 
no, that I will not do ; 
ft cod xny croaking* 

I lofe your patience too, 
wroold be provoking. 
>e«, &e, 
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tongue, It IS aOiamei 
• ii inuch to blame^ 
: it fweetly flow, 
mrt of (he great, 
f maiden's fate, 
id on Yes or Mo. 

Lack a- day ! 

Foor Fatima I 

Stinted (o^ 

To Yes or No* 

nt to talk or chat, 
^a this or that, 

I I about it go ! 
me what /he will, 
my clapper ftiU, 
)nly Yes or No, • 

Lack a day ! 
Poor Fatima I 
Stinted fo. 
To Yes or No ! 
316 



Theic flow*rt will kot^ their hri|iitdl hm^ 
While you treconflant, kind, and trac t 
But Aould you, fslfe to love and om, 
Wifli from my fondnefs to be free ; 
Forbodtng that mv fate is nigh. 
Each grateful flow*r will droop and dit. 



bis wreathe my hand has wove, 
and cnblem of my love^' 
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On ilfW-ff, yotthg CSs/m, who liv*d in tbcdali^ 
Came to me when milking, and earry'd my pail } 
He faid that he well had examin*d hia mind. 
He'd wed meon f^eJntfday, if I was incUnM ; [broolr 
And vow*d, when we came to the wiliow-dock*4 
If I doubted hit thith, he*d fwear on the book* 

To know if my lover woo *d keep to hia vow. 

On TuefJayt the while he was bufy at plow, 

I ran to the cot o| old Dorcas below. 

And beffc*d (he wou*d tell me the thing I woo'd kaowf 

I gave her a (ixpeoce Td farM from my yoath. 

And promit*d another to come at the truth* 

Her fpedacles quickly <he toojc/rom her fidt^ 
Examin*d my hand, a(k*d me queftions befide $ 
Then told me (he faw, by a fpark in my eye^ 
If Colin was willing!, 'twas beft tocomply i 
Then faid, ch^ld do this, Irft vour wi(het arecrofiV^ 
For in matters of love« no time's to be loft* 
On Wedntfday he came disen*d out in his beft. 
He gavr me a poiey to ftick in my breai> ; 
Then fweetly he kifs'd me, and told me the tine* 
And faid. Ictus haAe ere the village bell, chime* 
But 1< filly I, fure the worft oi my kind ! 
Rcply*tdwiih a fnerr. Sir, Tve altered my mind* 
At this, wi'h refentment becoming the fwain, 
He turned from a fool, and went oflF with dififiia | 
As foon as he left me, I thought on my fate. 
Aiid the words of old Dorcas, but ah ! 'twas too laU \ 
I ran to the vale, fearch'd the hamlets around. 
To find out my fwain, but no CiUin I found. 

On Thurjday^ fo foon is the lark ftruck my f»t%, 
I travert d the meads in purfoit of my dear| 



Sing 00, pretty l«rk| (to itiewubKiu\^V^\ 
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Thoo'rt htppTt beomfe thou art tfueto thy bride: 
But alas ! all eodeavoun were idle aad vain ! 
Kot one on the meadows knew aught of ny fwMn. 

Vhcn Friday wai come I grew fick of my k>t § 
I ran to the vale, and enquired tC each coC \ 
But riirceriUrs, alas ! were all cflToi ts to me. 
No tidinf.8 1 heard, nor no Co/is cou*d fee : 
'T^as Saturday, now, and the fearch I renewM, 
As luckiefs as erer, the f;:arch I parfu*d. 
On Sunday I wandrr*d ritftraAed till noon» 
When ihc bells *gan a psal, delightful in toae^ 
J ftopt the firH perfon 1 met in my way, 
Aad aiked ?he caufe of their being fo gay \ 
"Who told me, this morning young CoGn had been 
Wedded to bcaatiful DoUof the green. 

That inftant I ran to the green willowM brook, 
Where Colin had fwore to be true on a book| 
My garters I bound to the fturdieft boagfa, 
And had a€^d, ye virgins, I canikot tdl how t 
If reafon had not interpos*d with her aid. 
And bade me defift, for a filly yoong maid. 

Ye ma:dcns who hear me, ne*er ad foch a part, 
Kor rejcAthe true fwain who*d yield yon hta heart; 
Comply when he*s kind , for I*ve known toroy coft, 
In matters of love there^s no time to be Infl. 
Do this, and no caufe in your bofom Aall lork. 
To make you repent of a pretty weck*t work. 
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'0*ER the (eat ny lote U failiBg, 

Gently blow, ye eafteni gaka } 
Love his dear apptoaeh is hailinf. 

Flies to view the fweUing falb. 
0*er the ocean whilft he*tfeviog« 

Who has bra? 'd the foltry cU«ie> 
I endure the pain of loviAg, 

I grow fick of thought and time* 

Sea nymphs all the while are playiilb* 
Guard his veiTel fafe from harmi } 

But no more flball he be flaying^ 
Damni's port ihali be my itoia. 

r\ ■ 3?? ■ 

V-IN hia face the vernal rofe. 
Blended with the lilly. gJowi } 
His locks are at the raven black. 
In ringlets woreD down his back. 

Hit eyes with milder beauties beam, 
Thfli billing ddves befide the flream $ 
His youthful cheeks are beds of Bow*!!^ 
Enripen'd by refrefliing fliow*rs. 
His lips are of the rofe*s hue. 
Still dropping with a fragrant dew } 
Tall as the cedar he appears^ 
And as ered his form he boara^ 



W. 
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HEN my hero in coart appears. 
And ftaJDds arraigned for his life) 
Then think of poor Polly's tears { 

For ah, poor Polly^s his wife* 
Like the faiJor he holds up his bandy 

Diflrcft, on thedafhing wave. 
To die a dr^ death at land. 
Is as bad as a watVy grave. 
And alas, poor Polly ! 
A lack, and a well a- day ! 
Before I was in love, 
OA / cftrj month wu May. 
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Since fweet love has had poflbffion 

Of my fond and Under brraft. 
Take my free and true confeffioo^ 

Friendfliip is too cold a goet. 
Love has got the whole dire^oiiy 

Friendfliip has no kingie^Manns { 
Only mutual, ftrong afifefflosy 

Now my raptur*d bofom btinit* 

Friendfliip now is cool at realb«» 
Taftelefs all it*s pleafnrcs prove | 

Love*8 the pafiSon now in feaifoB \ 
WdcflRACtdaaff. bevstclang lote* 



Sanes far Ladisi* 
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«; why It geotlt lovt 
10 chat mM 
ind eftiCB can mmt, 
ibejoftaiidkinA? 

fott fear to prove 
at kwe'molcfts 
arcf. tlie fight that more 
rated brcaft ? 

e degree of «oe« 

blifimuftgaiai 

in iie*er a tranfport koow» 

r fek apidn* 
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fe, beat the drtta» to my ftandard repair, 

who will courser or die; 

my foLf m a capeaiQ Fin here* 

I courage and valour to txy i 

ig and your cofnotry now call for yoar 

tdlet command you to go } ^ [aid, 

inoonce it, and you, «ho*re afraid| 

oor vengeance nail know. 

he fingle— thefe thingt I declare, 
laiden moft fi'ifily decreet,) 
lU be granted, by black, bro^n, or fair } 
e* a iigb, or a fqueeze. 
sd— if they but look glum, or fay, no, 
modfieur dare blufter or huff*, 
ja*d, mm. c§ii. that their forehead t (hall 
the wife it enough. [fliew^ 

ncnU we've in terrwrm prodaim'd; 
i>nld your courage be lacking, 
r refort, tbit refolre (hall be oam*d, 
td ! will foon fend you all packiog. 
icbca affiime, *pon my honor *di true ! 
le, IDtldfl, widows, and wivet| 
rch, hmthc ^Afi^ then march back, 
[aod beat yoo, 
rctr*cmtht.f€ftofottriires# / 
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OHE that would gain a con((ant lover, 

Muft at a diftancekeep the flave. 
Nor by a look her heart difcover{ 

Men (hould butgueft the thoughtt wt have* 
Whilfl they're in doubt, their (lame increafet | 

Aod all attendance thev will pay t 
When we*ns pofleli'd thdr tranfport cciittp 

And vewtflikevapottri, flsetaway. 
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OINCE Jan^ thinkt mean her heart*t lotnto deny, 
Aod Peggy's nneafy when Harrft not nigh ; 
I will own, without blu(hing, were all the world by. 
That Willft the Ud, the lad for me. 

He brought me a wreath which hit head did coaipo(e» 
Where the dale-loving lily waitwinM with the rofe | 
Young myrtle in fprigt did the border indol^ 
And H^illfi the 'lad, the Ud for me. 

By myftle, faid he, it my paflion ezpre(a*d{> 
The rofe, like your lipt, in vermilltoo it dre(i*d x 
And the lily for whiteneft, would vie with your btotft 
And WiUfs the lad, the lad for me. 
Thefe ribbandt of mine were his giftt at the fair. 
My methcf looked croft, aod cry*d, F«My bewve f 
But d*ye think I regard her? not I, I declaie. 
And mUfx the lad, the lad for me. 
Beneath a ull beach, and reclin*d on hit crook, 
I faw my young (hepherd ; how fweet wm hit look ! 
He a(k*d fot one kift, but an hundred he took. 
And WiUfi the lad, the lad for me. 
Then what can I do, O inllruft me, ye maidi ! 
When a loverfo kindly, fo warmly invades, 
Whofe (ilence at much as his language perfnadei ? 
And W'iUfi the lad, the lad for me. 

1 HO* prudenca inay pte(a me. 

And duty d(ilreft me, 
Againft inclination, ah I what eatf they do I 

No loqger Grocer, 

Hit foilies are over, . • 
Uj heart) IB7fcKldlMW^|U^vavlB«an:|>^s^^^ 
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Tbe bee thoi it ekingfng, 

Ffom fweet to fwect nnf ing, 
A rofc Aould ht light on ne'er wiAci lo ftrayi 

With rapturet poiTeffing 

la one ev>y bleiluif , 
Till torn from ber boAm neVr fliei far tway. 

That littlc rogue Cuftii, J vow. 

It playing fuch trickf with my heart* ' 
I flutter— I cannot tell how, 

Yet feel the fharpf angi of hit dart« 
What cruel, ungenerous fwaio, 

Coold fend thit fond orchin to me, 
IVbofe beart wat a ftranger to pain. 

And e'er rov*d at free at a bee. 
^ot now my poorfenfes are gone, . 

My fpirht are fled from me qitite^ 
And I*m a poor maiden forlorn. 

No reft can I take day or night. 
How happy, ah ! once, fore, wat I } 

So chcarhiUy rofe in the morn, 
^ut now am addified to fig h 

For him that I created with fcorn. 
yboBg Caltdon moft be the Twain, 

None like him appears to my view ; 
He caught my fof:d heart on the plain, 

Ah I ibepherd, Vm wretched for you : 
Oh ! come then, dear youth, ai.d be kii.d. 

No longer difdamful 1*11 be. 
But harbour content in my mind, 

And think upon no one but thee* 
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1 HE ftory goet, that fifter Bet^ 
Kefoiv*d to \ lay the fleld coquette^ 

Amongft the ruftic b.etd i 
But tir'd of flirting on the green. 
She cry*d, who*d live, to live uofcen t 
Not l^ not I, indeed. 

A wMy /be fliet, leaves ev'ry fquire. 
To teiJhig lah by mntcr Arc, 
^Mc iicMrtt iikc eberrits hJecdt 



lur LiADISS. .- - . -^ 

But what's aJI thitWl? fayt ih«s 
A rural life won't do for mct • 

It won*t, it won't, irdced. . 
Give me the Park to flaunt aboot. 
The f^iay-heuji, Ramhgb, and nwtfr— 

But how d'd thit fuccetd I 
Admir'd by lords, flie loft her fatOe, 
On ev'ry window glar*d her name, 

'Tit true, 'tit true indeed. 

At length ihe fought the flighted plain. 
Grew a good girl, carefi'd her fwatn. 

And foon tliey were agreed i 
Will you net love me now ? he fayt. 
O yes! the iongeft nighttand daya, 

I*ii love. Til Jove, indeed. 
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W iTH tuneful pipe and merry giee^ 

Young fFill^ won my heart, 
A bivther fwain you could Aa fee» 

All beauty without art. 
mUys rare, and mltf'i fair. 
Ana IVilhi wond'rout bonny ; 

And JVilly fayi he'll marry me 
Gin e'er he^l marry ony. 
O came yon by yon water, fidc^ 

Pull'd you the rofe or lily, 
Or came you by yon meadow green. 

Or faw you my fweet mUy 
fTiJ/fs rare, and fTUfy's fair, &c. 
Sin BOW the treet are in their bloom. 

And flow'n fpread o'er iika field, 
I'M meet my lad among t ha broom, 

AoH lead him to my fummer't fl»ieM, 
f^il/y^s rare, nod mti/s fair, ftc. 

Waft, o Cupid! to iJ^tr 

Sight that rend m^ tender brvaft 5 
Whilft I ftray in groves meander, 
\ ^v^Vvm^'t v^ make mc bleflf, * 



llf be gently floviagy 
K flladet your fwectt JillAh| 
eut*t incefltnt glowuigy 
ontent toy limcj fill, 
haflc ! my lover to me ; 
t> oow, my cold difdain 2 
tt€t ihephcrd, yeu purfne me^ 
p my hean I ftrive in vain* 
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lan hat long bmjfted an abfolute fvay, " 
maa> hard /iste was love, honour, obey; 
over wedlock fair liberty dawnt, 
orda of creation maft poll in their hornt j 
t among ye proclaims hit decree, 
hands are tyrants, their jrives will be free, 
b your donbts, yonr fufmifes, and fears, 
i-beat» op for her gay volunteers } - 
>tr banner, you'll vanquifli^with eafe, 
of your hafi>ands what creatures you pleafej 
hen, ye fair ones, and let the world fee, 
bands are tyrants, iheir wives will be free. 
I of your fex, would you e*er feeieftor'd, 
jes ibou*d be ns*d as a two ejiged fword j 
iercing weapon each hufband muft dread, 
u of the marks yon may place on hisheadj 
ly iinire, till tbe men all agree, 
tan, dear woman, fliall ever be free. 

ball the wife, all as meek as a lamb, 
to, sourids f do you know who I am ? . 
lolitenefs ftall flonrifii again, 
nen take courage to govern the men { 
d to your charter, and let the world fee, 
aods are tyranti, their wives will be free . 

r- 34* 

! or no purpofe I fpent many days, 

; the Park, ch* Exchange, and tbe plays i 

njmy .rambles, till now, did I prove 

9 meet with the man I cou*d love. 

am I pleas'dy when I think on ibis mto, 

d J and liTt^ let Rc'do what I c«ji» 
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How long I Aall lore him, I can no more teU, 
Than had I a fever, when I (hoold be well. 
My paffion iball kUl me before I will ftew it, •> 
And yet Lwoold give all the world he did know it t 
But oh, how I ligh, when I think fliodd he woo me» 
I cannot deny what I know wou*d undo me I ' 

X OUNG Roger be courted me for a whole year. 

He fighed aod ma^ fuch a moan. 
That I lovM him, yet dare not to tell him (thro' fuf) 

So I vow'd that I would lie alone* 
Heffid, and he fwore, if I'd be his bride. 

He would bring pje to fine London town, 
I fliould fee Fox's IlaU and the playhoufe bcfidc;. 

But I flill faid I would lie alone. 

Away then be went, to tbe dance at the fair. 

Where I faw him, give Sut a green gown j 
I wilh'd from my heart that I had not gone there. 

And hop'd that ihe might lie alone : 
I redden'd aod figh'd, I danc'd and I cry'd. 

And nay heart fent foith many a groan $ 
To get him again all my arti they were iry'd. 

For I now thought I'd not lie alone. 
T'other ev'ning he came to my cot, with a imile. 

And aik'd if 1 kinder wa& grown ) 
I told him no longer his hopes I'd beguile. 

Nor would I lie longer alone j 
To London we came, to the playboufe I've beco^ 

And then de:<r FoxbaJlwit 1 (hewn ; 
Such dr^fling, fuch dancing, fuch fighla have I feqi. 

That I am g\jid I no moxe lie alone. 
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1 HE morning young Jockey would make me his 
He ftolc to my chamber, and fat by my fide j [bride. 
When he open'd the curtains, fuch joy 'twas to me, 
That my heart play'd a tune, that went pitty pattyl 
But feigning to deep (oh, how great watmy bli^!) 
So gently, fo kindly, he gave me a kift ! 
Then my head to his bofom be prefi'd with fuch glee 
That my hcait gU^M 4\uu%,\Sk«^^^u^\[\>s?\\vvn\.* 
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Grown bold with fuecefs, be vcnturM to take, 
A fecond falute^-'lhen 'twas time to awake. 
Arifcy love, he faU, to the kirk let ut flee, 
Ai our hearu play a tune that goes pitty patty. 

VV HEN hope wai quite funk in defpair^ 

My heart it was going to break, 
My life appear*d worthlf ft my care. 

But now 1 will fav*t for th> fake* 

Wbere*er my love travels by day. 

Wherever he lodges by night, 
With me his dear image (hall ftay. 

And my foul keep him ever in fight* 

With parience 1*11 wait the long year. 

And ftudy the gentleft charms, 
Hop^ time away till thou appear, 

For ay to lock thee In my arms. 
Whilft thou wai a fliepherd 1 priz*d, 

. No higher degree in this life, 
B«t now Til endeavour to rife 

To a height tbat*a becoming a wife. 

For beauty, that*8 only ficin deep, 

Muft fade like the gowans in May, 
But inwardly rooted will keep 

For ever withoot a decay. 
Nor age nor the changes of life 

Can quench the fair fire of love, 
If virtue's ingrained in the wife, 

And the hufband have fen(e to approve* 

W HEN laft we parted on the plain. 

Fond DafKon feero'd full lothe to go j 
He kifs'd and faid. That foon again 

HeM come and wou*d not leave me {oi 
For that, fays he, the time is near. 

And then, my love, I do deiign^ 
It is the beft day in the year. 

To come and be your l^aUnthe, 

I wi(h*o the tedious hours to fly, 
- AAd k>n^*d the look'd fot day \0 fee} 



And as the time then grew fo nigh. 
How blefl, thought I, will Nancy bet 

The morning came, and at my door 
I heard a noife, that faid. Incline 

For once, dear girl, if never more. 
To rife and be my VahnttHe* 

A thoufand fears difturb*d my mind« 

*Twas ThyrJU there in Damcn*s ftead, 
I thought my youth was quite unkind, 

I Nor knew what ihoold be done or £iid« 
I hopM it could not be a fin, 
In fpite to Damon now n«t mine, 
I let the kinder tbyrfii in, 
And was that flieptMrd*« Valentint* 

Nor what I did I now repent. 

For fickle Damon foon at light. 
To Lucy on that morning went. 

Nor has betn fince from out her fight I 
And Tbyrfii, late but half lovM fwain. 

Is now both all and only mine ; 
I blefs the time that once was pain. 

He came to be my Vakiitmt, 

VV H AT is he gone ? and can it be ? 
And is ihe then more fair than me ? 
The fight of her might give me painj 
Bring her not near me, fickle fwain ! 
And fiocetbac you can leave me f«y 
Go get you gone, for ever go. 

Oh ! I in rage wou*d madly tear. 
This gaudy libband from my hair; 
Thefe hated. gifts Td have him.uke; 
ril wear no baubles for hia lake \ 
I fcorn the gifts and hands untrue \ 
For her fhey well enough may do. 

How near was I when with a kifs. 
He a/k*d my heart to anfwer yet I 
To hear hini at the altar fay. 
Vows beM have broke the fooneft day ! 
There be may love and take his fill, 
JAnd fwear to her Juft what he wilK 



»ow'r I Mw defy, 
>e blefty and fo Willi; 
s long I*m fure to find, 
nore fuited to my mind j 
iwel, Florio, now for good, 
at have you if I couM. 
348 
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rt me young Ceiin came many a mile, 
t by my fide he hat fatj 
ing ! often requefted to know, 
3iuier*d what he would be at. 
le he faid many pretty foft thingi, 
»ing the height of his paffion j 
en I've bid him to hoid hii fool'a tongue, 
•faith— *twai againft inclination. 
>t heJp laughing fometimei I declare, 
he f-arore that he lov'd beyond meafure j 
me, and-lighing-he*d kifs me again, 
ing I was his whole pleafure s 
lid him forbear-my heart it faid-no, 
not in mv heart to deny; 
n he requcfted, if I'd be his wife, 
Dom«nt-l thought I Aou'd-die. 
that fays no, never meant it as fo, 
eemingly prudifli or fly j 
fay wh t flie will-but cannot difown 
lu-Che word-yes-does imply. 
I at he wa k'd he would tell a love-tale, 
9w, that for me he ihou*d die; 
r than fuch a mifchance fliould e*erhap, 
;ht I*d much better comply. 
all the time, how it playM pit a -pit, 
inuce he urg*d his requert ! 
» be tcia'd-I thought any more, 
•d, to the purpnfe.be bcft. 
lurch in the village next morning we went, 
ofenfe beins over and done, 
I at the altar otited our hands, 
<iin and I were made one. 
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^ jrocMj wbo teis d me a 11 monthor nfire 
Icr if grown dnm wju mortal befqn. 
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He whifpers fuch things as no virgin (hoald hear. 
And he pxefles my lips with a warmth I can't bear- 
With ftorics of love he would foften m^ mind. 
And his eyes fpeak a temprr to mifchief inclin*d S 
But 1 V. w not a moment 1*11 iruft him alone. 
And when next he grpws rude I will bid him be gQOe/ 
Of honour and truth not a word has he fpoke. 
And his aflions declare he thinks virtue a joke s 
He fliail find his miftake i: he ventures to try j 
For, than yield on fuch terms, oh 1 I rather would die. 
With no creature befide he fuch freedom dare take* 
yet the handfome and witty he quits for my fake t 
But how can I think that he loves me the beft ? 
Or how C4n I love him who*d break all my reft ? 
Oh ! Jtckj^ reform, nor be fooli<h again. 
Left you lofe a fond heart you (hall never regain S ' 
If you change your behaviour, to church we will gOy 
I'll forgive all that*s paft, and will never fay no. 
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1 Oung Sirej>be»t a (hepherd, the pride of the plaijif 
Each day is attempting my kindnefs to gain t 
He takes ail occafions his flame to renew } 
I always reply, that his courting won*t do. 
He fpares no rich prefentsto make me more kind, 
And exhaufts in my praife all the wit of hit mind, 
I fay, Vm engag*d, and i wifh him to go j 
He afics mefo oft, till I rudely fay 00. 
To Tbyrfis lift Valentine's dav, the dear youth, 
I tell him I plighted my faith and mv tru>h j 
That wealtA cannot peace and contentment beftow> 
And my heart is another's— fo beg he wiil go. 
That love is nor purchased with titles and gold. 
And the heart that s honefl c«n never be'fo)d. 
That I fie'- ^ot for grandeur, but look down on fliow^ 
Ard to Thyrjts ntiuft half en. nor anfwer him.no. 
He hears m^ and iremhiipg all over, replies^ 
If hi' fuit I prefer not he inftan'ly diesi 
He gives me his hand, and would orcc me to g0| 
1 pity his fuff 'ring, but boldly fay^ qo« 
I ify to avoid h\m »n Yio^t^ oi ^iiwx ^vw.^ \ 
/ He haunts mc each momtikWA rfta2»A«A^'»!\'^*^^ 
L z 
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B\it to-morrow, ye fair onet^ with Tbjrps I go \ 
And truftme, at cbQrch,that I will not fty^ no. 

VV HEN I enter*d mj teeot, tnd threw pliythingi 
I conceived myfelf woman, and fit for a bride ; (afide 
By the men 1 was flattered, my pride to erfhance ; 
For (hemvids will believe and the men will romance. 
They fwore thkt my cy» the bright diamond ezceird, 
Such a face and fach treflTes fure oe*er were hthtXi, 
That to f ase on my neck was all rapture & trance 1 
Oh, the maids will believe and the men will romance. 
Yonng Pofyd§ri(iw ma one night at the ball. 
And fwore to my charms he a conqneft muft fall j 
On his knees he intreated my hand for a dance, 
Ahj the maids will believe and the men will romance. 
He conduced me home when the paftioae was o*ery 
And declar*d he ne*er faw fo much beauty before^ 
He ogled and figh'd, as he faw me advance. 
Ah, the maids «ill believe and the men will romance. 
Then day after day I his company had : 
At length he declared all his flame to my dad ; 
But m^ father lov'd money and would npt advance, 
And repiyM to my lover, Voung men will romance. 
But tho* my papa would not give us a fliilliog, 
Wy Folydori Iwore he to wed me was willing | 
S» to church we both went, Sc at nighthad a dance. 
And believe me, my Polydote did not romance* 

^ HEN firft the youth his fears forfook. 

And that he loV'd I fondly heard. 
What fweetnefs was in evVy look I 

What eloquence in evVy word ! 

From her whole /lore, to make me blefs^d. 

Did fortune bid me chufe ; 
How gladly would I all the reft 

For love and him refufe. 



SoNGt for Ladies* 

The girl that has beauty, tho* kiM bt ft€r «k 

May wheedle the clown or tBe benr. 
The rake may repel, or may draw in the cxt. 

By the ufe of that pratry word No. 
When powder*d toupeea aroQnd are in chat, 

Each driving his pafBon to (hew. 
With kifs me, and love me, my dear, and all thi 

Let her anfvrer to all be, O no. 
When a dofe it contrlv*d to lay virtM afleep, 

A prefent, a treat, or a ball,- 
She ftill muft refoXey if her empire ihe*il hcep^ 

And No be her anfwer to all. 



Bot when Mr. Dappemvtt oflfera Ids handf 

Her partner in wedlock to go ; 
A hottfe and a coaeh, and a jointsre iD landj 

She*s an ideot, if then flie fay a no. 
But if flie*s attacked by a youth full of cham^ 

Whofe courtihip proelainis htm i man} 
When prefs*d to his bofom, sfld claf{f*d in hiii 

Then let her (ay no, if Ae cin. 

VV HEN Yapoof s o*er the ineadows die^ 
And morning ftreakt the purple fty, 
I wake to love with jocund gk«^ 
To think on him who doats on me. 
When eve embrowns the verdaot grove. 
And Pbildmel laments her love. 
Each figb I breathe my love rersalty 
And tells the pings my bofom fecit. 

With fecret pUafure I furvey, 
The frolic birds in amVoos play. 
While fondeft cares my heart employ. 
Which ilucterE, leapt, and beata for joy. 
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X HE lafs that would know how to manage t mtD| 
, Let her liflea and learn it from roe, 
Kh courage to queU, or bit heart to ttepaiii 
^^£/ic time SMdoeciBott igrte. 
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Vv HEN firft my dear laddie g«de to the gtlH 
And I at ewo>milking firft ihow'd ihy yoeafl 
To bear the milk bowie.nae pain gave to nti 
So at eve I was bleft with thy piping and tboh 
.For a|e at I milk*d, and aye aa I fang, 



SoNos for Ladibs. 

g^ wived jrdjow, and blue hether belli 
> oomooriand, orfweet rifing fells j 
iert» or brakens, gave trouble to me, 
weet berries whenicatherM bj thee | 
allc*d, and aye as i fang 
iiv*d laddie fliall benny 



US 



Bfiiy goodmaot 
n, or you wreftled, or putted the ftane, 
the victor, my heart wat aye fam. 
all thefe pleafuret, tny ihidy (hall be, 
elf better and fweeter for thee j 
/eddedj and aye at I faog, 
iir*d laddie iball be my good mitt* 
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ee m> Strtpbon languifhi 
ender lo?e oppftft^ 
is pain and angaiflii 
; my tender breaft. 

in and humble Aature 
firft to bear his tale ; 
th, by every creature, 
Mlhroogh all the vaie. 
I beloVd again, 
1 Strepbw figh in Tain ! 
faith, and find it true, 
oynefs bid adieu. 
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good part the fqueeze of the hand, 
;e of lovers vrho dare no't demand, 
ith another as clofe and as dear, 
ide him believe his happinefs near; 
him a tale of a cock and a bull, [fool 
eaot no fuch thing, but was playing the 
I the toe to admit and be intt 
to reply with the toe repartee ; 
rhh ) our eyes your inward defires, 
itb full hopes to kindle his fires \ 
ell him a tale, &c, 
late to difclofe what he dares not reveal ; 
ok* 

vaaiMf wJA,tbe cmTc ofhUpim iTbmn, 



To let him, enraptured, proceed 00 to btifs; 
To fuffer the Tnatch or the theft of a kifs \ 
When covnefs retieatiag unwillingly flies \ 
w hen fighs aofwer murmurs, and eyes talk to eyet| 
ibaa to tell him, &c. 

Y- 358 -^ 
OUNG tbyrjii^ ye (hepherds, is gone; 
1 look all around for the Twain i , 
HeV fled, and joy with him is flown s 

He leaves me to forrow and pain. 
Where is it 1 madly wou*d rove ? 

Can yt^tell me what's left worth my flay } 
Too late I perceive it was love 
All the while led my fancy aftray. 

What avails If 1 tarry behind, 

. Now my heart be has floie quite away ? 

No comfort on earth fliall 1 find, 

No reft or by night or by day. 
When he fung, oh 1 J liften*d with glee : 

When he fmiPd, how I languifliM and flgh'd 1 
Ne'er thought I the moment to fee. 

Than to fee I coo*d wifli to have died. 

But who is it comes o*cr the green, 

'Tis Tbyrfiit the d«%r, wiihM-for youth $ 
Not death e*er fliall part us, 1 ween, 

For than death is much ftrongCf his truth. 
The mufe faw them meet in the grove ; ' 

Saw the maid and the fliepherd all blefl V 
He vow*d to be true to his love ; 

She dares not to whifper the reft* 
359. 



Why will Dtf/wthtts reiirc. 
And languifli all her life away. 

While the figbing crowd admire ? 
^Tistoofoon tor harifliorntea. 

All thofe difmal 1 -cks and fretting 
Cannot Daofni life reftore; 

Long ago the worms have eat him^ 
You can ncv« (tt Yiyov mQX^» 



v^y filly, and means a great deal ; ^ . , . ..^vx^.,*. 

t, y eW thinking iboa V enter bh ^ncc agail^ tOttCuU Voui X«i\AtX*% 
'Mr wia,tbe eafc oftiapain ifbriinl ^ 



the gUf»|fout Uc^ x^m^» 
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So much weeping foon will fpoil it» 

And no fpring your chunnt itaew* 
I like yoQ WAS born a woiiian* 

Well I know vrhM Tapoora mfcah j 
The difeafe, aia« ! ii conmon ; 

Single, we have all the fpleeh« 
All the morals tblt fhey tell ui. 

Never cur*d the forrow yet : 
Cbufe, among '.he pretty fellowij 

One of humour, youcti iiud wit. 
Pr'ythee hear him ev'ry morningy 

At the lead an hour or two ; 
Once again at night retiirning :-* 

I believe the do(e will do. 
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ME morning young Roger accofted me tnui,«— 



S0NO8 for Ladies* 



S«i 



Come here, pretty maiden/and give roe a bufs. 
Lord ! fellow, faid 1, mind your plough and your cart; 
Yei, I thank you for nothing, thank yod'fornothing. 
Thank you Tor nothing with all mj heart. 

Well then, to be fure, he grew civil enough. 
He gave me a box, with a paper of fnufF} 
I took it, I own, yet had ftill To much art 
To cry, thank you for nothing with all my heart. 
He faid. If fo be he migbt make me his wife-* 
Good Lord ! I w.is never fo daih*d in my life ; 
Yet could not help laughing to fee the fool ftart, 
When I thanked him for nothing with all my heart. 
Soon after, however, he gain*d my confent, 
And with him, on Sunday f to chapel I went ) 
But f^id, *twa8 my goodncfi more than his defeat, 
Not to thank him for nothing with all my heart. 

The parfon cry'd, child, you ftiufl after me fay. 
And then talk'd of honoui , and love, and obey ; 
But faith, when his reverence came to that part. 
There I thank'dhim for nothing with all my heart, 
Atjjtffht our briik neighbours the ftocking would 
JmuAnot tell tales, but I know what I know -^tthiow^ 
y'oaiig X^^^rcoafeffet I CBf'd all hU fm»«, 
^nm tbMnk V him for iomctiung with lUm^ \i»tl 



TniE bikheft bird that finge in Afo^, 
Was ne'er more blithe, was ne'er more gtyy 

Than I, ah wt4i-a*d«y I 
. Than I, ahwell-adayt 
Ere Coliu yet had learned to figfa^ 
Or I to guefflthereafon why. 

Oh joye, ah well-a-day { 

Oh love, ah weU-a«day ! 

We kifs^d, we toy*d, we neither knew 
Frem whence thefe fond eadearmentt grew. 

Till he, ih well adayi 

Till ne, &e. 
By time and other fwains made wife. 
Began to talk of' hearts and eyes. 

And love, ah well-a-day ! 

And love, &e. 



Kind nature now took Conn's fwrt^ 
My eyes informed agatnftmy heart : 

My heart, ah well-a-day ! 

My heart, &e.. 
Strait g1ow*d with thrilling fympathy, 
And ecbo*d back each gentle figh. 

Each figh, ah well-aday ! 

Each figh, &c, 

(^an love, alas I by words be won ? 
He a/k*d a proof, a tender one. 

While I, ah well-aday 1 

While! &€. 
In filence bluih*d a fond reply s 
Can ihe who truly loves deny > 

Ah no, ah well-a day ! 

Ah no, &€• 
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As t'other day In harinl^rs clut. 
With Sykna I was wjJklhg, 

Admiiing this, admiring that. 

Together fweetly talking ; 
W o\xti5^ Boamu Tc«x ^t id the gjiOfe, 



Sqngs fbr Ladi£8 



handy then wifper'd lofe, 
charming creature ! 

•ft times he expretVd 
b fofi and kind,' 
thing in mjr breaft, 
I were in my mind. 
; with Doll was feen^ 
le came to meet her | 
vaa his only Qgeen» 
charming citature ! 
lorch then fliall wt go ? 
le to comply; . 
le men thus teace one To ?) 
n him to fly i 
Ddia name the day 
r kindly greet her ? 
prefty what could I /ay 
charming creature ? 
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inging o*er the lee^ 
ro look behind, 
httlanctng flioM I fee 
land ^oe the 'Htndt 
d gang*d the braes a-whlle, 
mef my dow^ 
: upon this ftile* 
four bonny mou ? 

{ are a wee mifta^eoy 
Dane of thefe ; 
ae cfi\it breeding ken^ 
e lafffiel claithi. 
dieck*d, and trow*d to feek 
he Wi* blithfome l>tow ; 
I dafJiW rounii the oeck, 
lier bonny mou*. 

len prood hearted fwaia^ 
!• be faid oay t 
igbt he ftarted thea> 

5,,tbe«edd»ngday, 
Iblith^llik'i^J^Vi 



W€§J, 



Tho* bolder grown, his yows to (cal. 
He kif»*d my bonny mou\ 



"5 
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i Sigh and lament me in vain^. 

Thefe walls can but echo my moan; 
Alas ! it increafes my pain, 

M^hen 1 think of the diys that are gone. 
Thro* the gate of my prifon I fee 

The birds as they wanton in air{ 
My heart how- it pants to be Uvt^ 

My looks they are wild with defpalr* 

Above the oppreft by my fate, ' 

I born with contempt for my foesy 

Tho* fortune has alterM my ftate. 
She ne*er can fubdue me to thofe t 

Falfe woman, in ages to corner, 

. Thy malice detefted fhall be. 

And when we are cold in the temb« 
Some heart ftill will forrow for me« 

Ye roofs where cold damps and difmay. 

With filence and folitude dwell. 
How comfortlefft palfes the day. 

How fad tolls the evening bell ! 
The owls frdbi the battlements cry, 

Hollow winds feem to murmur around^ 
b Mary ! prepare thee to die. 

My blood it runs cold at the found ! 

Will you go to the Ewe Bughts, Marm^ 
And wear in the flieep wi' m« ? 

The mavis fings fweetly, my Marion^ 
"But nae fa fweetly as thee. 

Thtfe aft were the words of my Sandjp 
At night in thehow of the glen. 

At nae malr fhall I meet wi* my Saniy }«i 
For Sandy to India is gone. 

How can the trumpet's loud clarion 
Thus fend a* tbe S^^v^^^^ ^^^^^* v 

Oh cud na* the Ewt ^\it^X» a^iw^ Monaia^ 
Pleafc mm ihia \3Mi Ywaiw ^ ntixV 



it6. So^rcs 

But, oh I 't- s the gjtc o' them •% Sin, 

In feeking for f^randcur and fame. 
The lads daily wander awa ! Sir*, 

And leave their puir fwecthearts at h^nne. 
Q^w ICK Vers I. 
But now that the troubles are over) 

And weVr likely again to have reft; 
I hope to get haud of my rover, 

And grip bim again to m* bread. 
Qh ! then to the V.\\t Bughts (hall Marion 

H'C aften Ct^r Sandy wi*tbee; 
And wheu ibou art wedded io Marion, 

Fu* blirhfoine and bleft ihall wc be ! 
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1 OUNG Strefhony pride of yonder plaiOy 
Long drove m< fi kis heart to g<)iny 

With many An amo ous ditty : 
I, fmiling, heard the love fick fwatni 
With figh and fong exprefs hii pain. 

And told hi(Yi*twab a pily. 
With hopes Lopleafe, laO Whitfun fair. 
He brx>ught n>eiibb'>nsfor my hair, 

Wi h other prefcnte pretty : 
Then, fmiling, fu^d the fame I'd weaci 
To cafe h.s a ixious heart iiom tare j 

I faid *rwcu*d be a pit y. 

Next morningi early, on the green. 
With Kitty, loyini?, he was feen j 

.Hecall*d her fair and witty ; 
I fmird, tho' fit to burft with fpIecQ, 
To fee him kifs the little queen. 

And cry*d it was a pity. 

This cunning (wain the cotifli A ey*d. 
And kindl/ gating while 1 figh'd, 

Forfook the hand of Kitty : 
Then, fmiling, begg*d I'd be his bride, 
Janfwered yes, or fure he*<i dy^d. 

And that had been a pity. 

^ ■ J67 » 

^EASE! etrnfe, heart^eafing tCirsj 
'"f j'cu d^tt'riag fears, 
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Which feven long tedioui years 

Taiight me to bear. 
Tears are for lighter woea ; 
Fear 00 fuch danger knows 
As Fate remorfelefs (hews, 

Endlefs defpair ! 
Dear caufe of all my pain. 
On the wide Oormv main 
Thou waft preferv d in vain, 

Tho* ftill ador*d 1 
Hadft thou dy*d there unfeqn. 
My yvounded eyes had been 
Sav*d from tiie direft fcene 

Maid e'er depIor*d ! 
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L»ET me live remov*d from noiie, 

Kemov'd from fceoesof pride and flnfe, 
And only tafte thofe tranquil joyt. 

Which Heav'n bcftowson rurallife ! 
Innocence fliall guide my youth, 

Whilft Nature*s paths I ftill purfue, 
Eaeh ftep I take be mark'd with truth. 

And Virtue ever be my view* 

Adieu ye gay, adieu ye great, 

I fee you all without a figh, 
Contented with my happier fate. 

In filence let me live and die ; 
Sweet Peace Til court to follow me. 

And woo the Graces to my cell. 
For all the Graces love to be 

Whctelnoocence and Virtae dwell. 
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HE ruddy morn bhnk'd o er the brae, 
. As blythe 1 gang'd to milk my kiae } 
When near the %vindtng bourn of Uff^ 

Wi* bonny gait, and twa black eeo, 
A highland lad fae kind me test, 

Say'ng, fonfy lafs, how't a wi* yOD ? 
Shall I your pail tak o*er the bent F , 

*T^at ^cs^ kind Sir, and I thank |«D ti 



\ 



Sbiros for La Dm. 

d«nct vpon tbegretn, 
biithe iafi Tse gang wi* thee* 
; fook*d i* th* highland ge^r, 
I plaid, and bonnet blue, . 
ratgiir whifpe'd in my ear, 
lind Sir, and I thank yon too. 
«ntiltbe gleaming moon 
ice that *cwas time to part { 
k€ reel was o'er too foon, 
he lad had ftaw' my heart, 
hame aerofi the plain, 
i fac fweer, 1 vow *tis true, 
he afk*d to kifs again, 
t, kind Sir, and i thank yoo too. 
Id he preisM to ftay the night, 
>*d me dofe unto bit breaft; 
ny mtther fair wou*d flyte, 
i grant wi*out the prieft. 
ore him. uf ye be led, 
It what I then maun ^o $ 
lift me when you will, 
yea, dear love, and I thank yon too. 
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He told me, I look* 4 like the Cfprum Sfwemf 
Butfurcly more charming in m^inner and rnito} 
IcttrtAed and thank'd ; he faidtn the %ww€ 
" rU &CW my dear Kitty the bower of k>Te" } 
But as I fufpedted fome mtfchief inthit, 
I drew back my band, and did nothing amlfi* 

The evening was fair and the feafon was mild» 
And as I had heard much of ma dens begoirSy 
By hearkening too much to the fuit of a fwain, 
I left the fond fhepherd alone on the plain. 
And rao home to milking, (no harm was in this) 
Since caution prevented my doing amifs. 

The ladies of plea (ore may laugh at my rale. 

And cry—- <' the young wench it an innoeent fboT', 

But let me juft tail thf m by way of a pun. 

The men I admire, but their artifice (hun { 

I*m fatisfied now in pure innocent blift. 

And when Hymtn approves, 1*11 not do amifs. 
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ne^ ye Shepherds, that live on the lee, 
fovog virgin more virtuous than me I 
«n long winters Tve fairly feen p ct, 
tue preferv'd, can a maiden fay more ! 
: remain, yet am noprudilh Mift, 
if I would, long e'er this done amifs. 
, fo cautious, cries, «* kitty, beware 
r and Damon,, and Co/in ta^e cart** 
an^ tellher, her words Tiffulfil, 
ice (hail guide let me ge where I will; 
reftraia me, I promift her this, 
t fear that 1 might do amifs* 
mur eve, as I walk'd o'er the vale, 
m o*ertook me and told i love tale j 
: he lov*d me the moft of the mead, 
ever prefer me, ;nfJeed*and indeed; 
clind Aepherd-rhe offerM a kifs, 
i4ly accepted^ at botiiingamifis 
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In Summer, when the leaves were green, and blol« 
(om s 4eck *d each tree, [to me } 



Young Ta/^ then declar*d his love, his aitlefs lov« 
On Sbannwfi flow*ry banki we fat, and there he toli 

his tale— «- 
Oh Pattiy fofteft of thy fex, O let fond love prevail! 
Ah wall-a-day, you fee me pine inforrowanddefpair» 
Yet heed me not, then let me die, and end my grief 

and care. [ny thanks^ 

Ah ! no, dear youth, I foftly faid, fuch love dem >ndt 
And here 1 vow eternal truth— on ^i>tf0»M*xfiQW*rf 

[baoki. 

And here we vow*d eternal troth on Shannon* s flow'ty 

banks, [fuch artlefs pranks. 

And then we gatherd fweeteft flowers, and playM 

But woe is me, the prefs-gang came, and forc*d my 

Ned away, [wedding day« 

Juft when wenam*d jiext morning fair— 10 beQur 

My love, he cried, they force me hence, but ftillmy 

heart is thine—* ^x'«bn».x 



Labibs. 

Vice and folly their flags now difplay to fbll Hi 
To conquer by prudence belongs now to jvn 
In the fair field of fame then exert evVy cbui 
And let the loud trumpets found, arm, ytitpa»t 

Rear the ftandard of honour, the flag of oar it 
Wi-^h the trophirs now won without blame Of dil 
When proudly thole lords of the world wdoU cm 
That charm of diflin£lion, a woman's free fiM 
When we drove them inglorious away fromfh« 
A d byprudence and virtue compellM then t» 
Then roufc to the battle, eacrt cv'rj chanoi | 
While the trumpet loud founding cries, atm,ft 
Thus the Amasons once, as by poets we*ret» 
In defence of their honour and condud weie 
Defied each vain coxcomb of powder >nd pit 
And nobly detcrmin*d t( be a free ftatei 
Ye fem«lei of Britaia^ adopt the fame-plan. 
And thus prove the brighteft examples to ma 
To thofe who are wonhy difplay c»*ry charfl 
' But when others invade >oo, then arm, femali 



il9 Songs for 

With ricbes 1*11 return to thee— I fobb*d out words 

oftha.ki— [hanks. 

Ar d . hen he vow d eternal truth on Shannons fiow'ry 
And then he vow'd ete-nal truih en Shannon's flow'ry 

banks, [ranks, 

And then I faw htm fail awav, and joi' the ho()ilc 
From morn to eve, for twelve dull months hi- ab 

fente lal^ I mourn d [ne'er rcturn*d 

The I cace was nnidc — the Hiip came back— bu'T^^X 
His beauteous f-'cc, his manly form, has won a n-b.c 

fair— [p*ir 

My Teddy* s falfc, and I forlorn, mart die in fad def 
Ye ge- . !•; maidens fee me laid, while you iland round 

Ji. r nks [banks. 

And plant a willow o*er my head on Shannon's flow'ry 



,: ^^'^ '"eans this loui^ tumult, this conflant alarm? 
1 is he foe to :he Amazons ! arm virgins, arm ) 
With the hejnnct of virtue aiftingtifh your brow, 
l^nd the fCMrs to our peace we /hall quickly lay low. 



A COLLECTION of SONGS for GENTLEM 



SONG I. 

WHEN here, Luanda, firft we came, 
Where Arng rolls hit filver ftream, 
How bnflc the nymphs the fwains how gay ! 
Content infpir*d each rural lay : 
The birds in livelier concert fung. 
The grapes in thicker clufters hung j 
All]ook*d as joy could never fail 
Among the fwcets of Arno's vale. 
But fince »he good Palemon dy'd, 
ThechJcf of ihephcrd*, and tbeir pride, 

^omr^y,f,„, /»«/? ill gi^e place 

^^^i^Acrn men, a/i iron ncci 



The tafte of pleafurc now iso*er ^ 
Thy notes, Lueinda, pleafe no more; 
The mufes droop, the Goths prevailj 
Adieu the fwcets of wfrffo*< vale ! 



riOW pleas*d within my native bow'r^ 

Ere while I psfs'd the ^ay 5 
Was ever fcenc fo deck*d with flow^rty 

Were ever flow'r* fo gay ! 
How fweetly fmiPd the hill, the Talc» 

And all the landfcape rotmd ; 
TVt t\*sti% ^V\dm^ down the dale. 



^W««-«i»« «v« . 



s.*.n * Asmt mtM:.a a 



I urg*d by tender woe8» 
et my dear ; 
team my seal oppofcy 
fond career. 
Dapbm wai my theme, 
i charms I fee ; 
ill, aiKi filter ftreamt 
ive and me« 
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n love with two nymphs that are fair, 
1 my garden tbefe nympht I compare } 
nor can bloflbm, be better than thofe, 
y myrtle, and Cbloe^x my rofe* 

d all her charmi to difplay, 
n her cheek, ihe to all would be gay \ 
auties (he looks down with pride, 
ot a floweret to gsow by her fide. ' 
bow quickly thefe charms will expire 
) they firft came, and with fummer re- 
(bon over, It fooliOt and vain, [tire ; 
: on beauty, can't hold with afwain. 
myrtle, ne'er changes her face, 
ige can her featotes difplace ; 
ratfe, nor with envy is ftung» 
tlea»*d, and is pUafing and young, 
ludden muft make my retreat, 
blooming, too diort-livM and fweet 
r myrtle is lafting and green, 
ir thro* thou the fame tiill art feen* 



^Tftft pesfoaiioB, 
I lover*t part : 
lome kind occafion 
ithful heart. 



tyraots call, 

rould enthrall; 

it<ruelkind, 

M eiiflaff the mind. 



Whst is grandeur ? foe to reft 5 
ChilHifh mummery atbeft. 
Happy >! in humble ftate ! 
Catch, ye fools, the glitt*rxng bait. 
Cupid, god of, &c. 

OH! woold'ftthou know what (acred chirmi 
This deftin'd heart of mine alarms, 
This deftinM heart of mine alarms \ 
What kind of nymph the heav'ns decree. 
The maid that*8 mad: for love and me, 
ih.' maid that's, &f. 

Who joys to hear the figh fincere. 
Who melts »o fee the tender tear. 
Who melt! to fee, &c. 
From each ungenerous paflion free; 
Be fuch the maid that's made for me. 
Be fuch the maid, &c* 

Whofe heart with gen'ious friendfliip glows, 

Who feels the blcfliags flic beilows. 

Who feels the bleffings, ^e. 

Gentle to all, but kind to me ; 

'^e foeh t^e maid tbaVs made for mci -' 

Be fuch the maid, (^e, 

Whofe limple thoughts, devoid of art. 

Are all the natives of her heart, 

Aie all the natives, &c, 

A gentle train, from falihood free ; 

Be fuch the maid that's made for me. 

Be fuch the maid, &c, 

Avaunt I ye light coquettes, retire! 
Where flattVing fops around admirC| 
Where flatt'ring, eff. 
Unmov*d, your tiafel'd charms I fee, 
vfore genuine beauties are for me. 
More genuine, &c, 

•^ Sailor's voice, tho' coarfe, caji raife 

A note to melodize his lays. 

And q'lUlhc fwHIing feas to ^^\(t 

The cViMia* <>i HVgUani ^iW^ , 



•'A vran a 4. BjHcif, 



The droning btgpipe (hall be mote, 

. Soch mufic with fuch cbanns can*tfuit| 

When eT*iy mofc will tune her lut« 

In praire of HigbUnd JNtUy. 
Ye tinktiflg rills, ye fertile plains, 
Where blythe content for ever reigni. 
Repeat abroad tbe honeft flraini 

Which flow in praife of NiUj, 
Still be the Uwland Uflfei fair^ , 

Still be they proud of golden hair ; 
JBut where'a the grace, the mien, the air. 

That (bines in Highland Nelly, 

■Amidft her nymphs when l^mMflood, 
Fair as (he left the briny flurd, 
Unlefs flic mov*d no gaxer cou*d 

Difcern the ^it» of Beauty, 

So at a lowland ball T? e feen 
Unmov'd this pretty liigblatid Sl^un ; 
But when flie dancM, yc gods ! I've been 

In love with Higbiand Nelly, 

Y E virgins of Britain ^ who wifely attend 
The dilates of reafon, who va'uea friend, 
Come lift to my counfel, and maik what I fay, 
Ye damfels beware of the dangers of May, 
Ye, ^c. 

Tho* guazded by virtue's all foftcring har^d \ 
Tho* modefty lend ycu her magical wand; 
Tho* innocence deck you with fpotlefs array. 
Ye damfels beware of the dangers of May. 

Wbenfirft the gay beautie* of nature appear. 
And Pbaebus* blight fmil« cbears the juvenile year^ 
When the birdschaunt their amoroos notes from each 
Ye damfels beware of the dangers of M^, Up^^Jt 
Should Flora propofe you the vernal delight. 
Her delicate paintings exhibit to fight ; 
In her meadows and fields, fhould you frolic and play, 
Beware, oh I beware of the dangers of May% 

Whea tbe tlood brifkly flowi,thc all-doqueut v\t\ 
^^TfoJ €9^/ fecret the hcan would dllj\».Ce-, 



The bofom quick-panting with fdm frcv 
*Tis hard to refifl ail tho daogere of Mn, 
Should an amorous youth thii toft fceae'la 
With ardour implore the reward of bii Im 
If Hyaun attend you Kia'diAatat obty« 
For wedlock removes allchcdaag^nof J^ 



I £S, Delia, *tis at Ipoig th too piai»» 
My boafted liberty how vain. 

Thy eyes triumphant prove t 
My freedom now I ceafe to boaft. 
But think that fz eedom nobly lot. 

By ferving thee and loret 

I Ulk'd, 1 UBgh*d, wkh cv'ry fair. 
No jealous pang, no anaioiit care. 

Did e*er my heart perplex | 
Till 1 beheld, too lovely maid ! 
In thee, wiihevVy grace difplay'd. 

The (harms of all thy fex. 



\J Venule queen of foft dcligjita. 

Accept a fuppliant^s prayV, 
Who wifbes to attend the ritei 

In which thy vot^riea <(harts * 
Infpire bis tongue with gentieft airit 

Yet void of art or fkill, 
WhilfV he hit onfeiga*d love declaret 

For Patty of the hUl. 

What drains, O goddeft ! mnft he find 

To melt ber frosen heart. 
Since words can ne*er expmfs hit midd* 

Nor a*er his pain impart ? 
Unlefs thy fon (hall aid*bis layty 

And love in her infill i. 
In vain will prove' bis artlcfs maXk 

Of Fatty Q{\\xt\{\\\. 

I Her cherks with rofe and lily viea, 
I Her breath with fweet woodbiiti 
V luitrior f.r unto her eyes 
\ 'W^^^v>i^\^i3unoodi flfinc; 



ixcetfl tbe linnefs notes, 
!• the thrufli*s ftile, 
*y ftrive to raife ihclr nottf 
Fatty** of the Hill, 
ff paint her tender niin4> 
charms I'inoft admire) ' • 
r'ry vlftoe join'd 
pafifou^cah infpire. 
le O races all fefine, 
ends to ReafonVwiU) 
ill the world refign 
*attj of the HtU. . 



iliog tnorjif the blooming fpriog, 
chearful birds to fing j 
e they warble on each fpra^y 
■ the uniterfal lay i 
manday timely wife, 
I improve tbe hour that flies, 
ft raptures wafte the day, 
e Birki of Endermay, 
Among, &c, 
he fainter of the year, 
ife'fl winter will appear; 
f living bloom will ftde^ 
it) Rrip the verdant fliade t 
of plcafure then is o'er, 
le^d fongfters are no more ) 
rj they droop and we decay, 
: Birks of Endermay, 
le hills and vales around, 
fing heidsand flocks abound j 
ton kids and ffiiking lambs 
ind dance about their dams, 
bees with humming noife, 
tie reptile kind rejoice 5 
:e them then fing and play 
e Birks of Endermay* 

m I II ■ 

•p my gentle Jeffe 
labour would feem hajd I 
fome taik how eafy. 



The bee thus uncoropIainiag» 
Efteipis no toil fevere ; 

Titifwect reward obtaining 
iOf honey all the year. 

iz 



C/ONSIDER fond fhepherd howfleetinj; the plea- 
That flatters our hope in purfuit of ihu fair 5 [fure. 
The joys that attend it by moments we meafuie, 
But life .is too little to meafure our care. 

V** 13 

A INLY now ye firive to charm me. 
All ye fweets of blooming May\ 
How fhould empty fonfhine warm me, 
•■^JVhile Loiharia keeps away ? 
Go, ye^warbling birds, go leave me; 
Shade, ye cioifds, the fmiling fky ; 
Sweeter notes her voice can give me. 
Softer funihine fills her eye. 

Vv HILE you, FJ/Vitf, hecdlefs ftcay 
Thro" woods and groves and flowerets gay^ 

Exempt from cv'ry fear, 

Exempt, 6fc. 
Secure within thy rofy bow'rs, 
Content the fweeteft influence pours. 

And gilcs the blooming year. 

And gilds, (£fr. 
No anxious doubts invade thy breafl-. 
All, all, isirai.qoil, calmand bleft. 

And joys en joys abound j 
Where'er thy fragrant footAeps lead, 
Or in the giove,oron the meed, 

The graces fmile around. 

"SuCb ever be Fflida*s fare. 
Such tranfports ever round her wait, 
"Whom gods and men approve 5 
O may thcfc blelTing* never ceafe. 
May all her days be crown'd with peace, 
And ail her hours be love. 



15 



biNCE art\{\i, vW ^\xt fot \Vt x.\vv^5V^M» ^\ W^ 
Their wit,andxVit\i t^»%ui^^^^v. V^^^^ ^--^^^ 
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Songs for Gentlemen. 



Attend Co my fong, where yooMl certainly And 
A fecrct difcIosM for the good of xnanluflCi . 
And deny it who can, fure the Iauret*f mjd 
I have found out a padlock to keep a wife true.' 
Should the amoroui goddcfs prefide o*er your dame* 
With the ardours of >outh all her pa fliont inflame; 
Should her beauty lead captite each fofterdefiid^ 
And langui(hing lovers ftill figh and admire; ' 
Yet fearlefs you*d trufther, tho* thottfaBdAiniffui^, 
When I tell yon my padlock to keep a ^njile triie> ; 
Tho* the hufband nay thinkthat he wifely refttains 
With his bars and his boltt, his confinement tod 
How fatally weak Buft this aitifict prove 1 [chai|ij 
Can fetters of ftecl bind like fetters of love ? 
Throw jealoufy hence, bid ftifpicion adiev ; 
Reftraiot's not the padlock to keep i wifie true. 
Should her fancy invite to the park or the play^ 
All-complying and kind you muft give her her way; 
While her tafteaodherjudgment you fondly approve, 
*Tis reafon fecures you the Creafures of love : 
And, believe me* no coxcomb adniifRon can findf 
For the fair-one is fafe, if you padlock her mind. 
Tho* her virtues with/oiblet Hiould frequently blend. 
Let the hufband be led in the lover and friend; 
Let doubts and furmifcs no longer perplex, 
'Tis the charm of in *algcnce that bind^ the fof^ fex; 
They ne*er can prove falfe while this maxim's in view 
Good-humour*8 the padlock to keep a wife true. 

H' ' 16 ■ 

OW heavy the time rolls along 
Now Juiia is out of my fight ? 
How dull is the nightingale's fong* 

Thar formerly gave fuch delight ? 
The m'radows that feemed fo green. 

Now lofe all Uieir verdure of Mayi 
The (owflip and violet are feen 

To druop, fade, and wither avtyc 
Bright I'hojiui no longer can pleafe, 
^ Oa t /■/ ' edi DO loafic: can charm } 
Jic/j /r»ujic a/t'otd mr no eai'Cf 
Tho' wont ev'r/pa&on to caim^ 



Ify flocks too diforderly flray» 

And bleat their complaints in my eti 

No mortftbey leap, frolic and play. 
But fad» like their mafler, appear. 

But ah ( if my JuUa were feeiH 

My lambs they'd rebound oil t)ie plai 

Cacb ^w'ret would fpring on tlM^-ireeO; 

, Ant jiightingalee charm me again 1 

itetun than, my fair pnt, r^rn, 
•Yonre^mijig no longer delay; 

O leave not your (heplierd to mourHy 
But hafien, my dmrm^ry away. 

1 H^ goodnefs of women fomrteen w 
Intl fhall their argnmenti fairly coofu 
Undeniably prove that they do. what Ac 
And fjy what you will, they are never it 
You fometimes objed^ to their voluble tc 
That they harrafs your ears, & deftroy the 
Should they talk, pretty creatures ! from 1 
From fifteen to fifty they're all in the rig 

If refentment agsinft the f«ir-fex you c< 
Otve attention to flanders, and ilanders 
Behold their fwcet faces*— refentment w 
Vexation turn pleafure, and jealoufy die 
The poets ftrange tales tell of Orpheits, ] 
How be went lor bis wife to the region 
But it mutt be a falfliood, becaufe one fc 
So lovely and kind, was too good to go i 
No more atthefe charmers, ye unthiaki 
But o'er your barbarity let 'em prevail 
Perfc^ion to kings and to females beloi 
for women, like monarcfas, can never d 

„ 18 

OOME love to range, fo fond of chang 

Variety's their ihrinc ; 
Each has his fcheme,aiid fav'rite whin 

But wopuA; woman's mine. 

TCVi^ Vt^inc bowl, the martial fou^ 
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\, to foms theif joys, 
oman*f mine*. 

ihe charms ourbeirtlj 
:hif life dWine { 
of «11 the fexy 

woman mine. 

'ho what they^d have 7- 
' can*t define j ' 
*s foim*d to plqJoy 
womin mine. 

e« the melting figh, 
and heart conjoin ^ 
, lU bKfs above^ 
lUlg woman mine« 

i, fnpceetf, ye'greit^ 
' rej^ine ; 

\ to lifers laft hQur> 
r woman mine* 

sy thee, matchlefs faitj 
bev'ry charm; 
»m love forbear ? 
pafTmn calm ? 
harms in thee appear, 
i morning fun: 
pie ihepherd#.^ere» 
be undone f 

defign'd us Barm* ' 

ich ikill employ'd j 

ice, and beauteous charm^ 

tobeenjoy*d. 

auteoua fmilei confefs 

y of mindy 

fire exprefs ; ^ 

re fair, be kind. 

2 with cv'ry grace, 

ow you defpife 

coquetts embrace, 

igaarded eyes. - 

withjuOicecJaJin 



UjiblemiihM mannen, pnrefl fame. 
When beauty*!! be no more. 



S— — — »o — ■ - 
INCE evVy charm on carth*9 combined 
in Chlo^t face, in C^/m*4 mind. 
Why was I born, ye gods, to fee 
What robs me of my liberty ? 

Unfi^th« fatal haplefs day, 
My heart was Kvely, blythe and gay. 
Could fport with ev*ry nymph but Ihs 
Wi^o robs me of my/ liberty. 

lilfinic then» dear Qblf>t^ ere too late. 
That d^h muft be my haplefi ftate, 
if love and you do not agree 
To fet me at my liberty. 

Now to the darlclbme woods I rove^ 
Rcfledling on the pains of love» 
And envy every clown I fee 
Enjoy the fweets of liberty. 
We'll follow Hy)»«M*i happy trainV 
And •v'ry Idle care difdain ; 
We'll live in fweet tranquiiUty> 
Nor wiih for greater liberty. 



IF |bat man is happy, whofe life is mofl frae^ 
How blifsful a fiate muft abatchelor*s be ; 
From one friend to t*other, with pleafure be roam f, 
Bor a batchelor*ft welcome wherever he comei. 
If he's Sleft with enough, Zc content with his ftation. 
The whole world hemif claim for his own recreattoa 
He's in no place a ftranger from London to Romg, 
For wherever he comes is* a batche!or*s home. 

If a bufbaad can boaft greater pleafore than thefe^ 
Th9v*re rtbiain'd^at th' expence of his freedom & eafe 
Whilft with libetty, pleafure, & merriment crown*d, 
A bafche1or*s minutes pafs jovially round. 
ThiaC his houfe beo*t fo nice, he is fure to be neat« 
Aodthcladies arc iX^v^x ^AV^vf ^Nnsisv\vvx\x^*-^ 
By the fmack of t\\w V^%%ix^^%^<v^V^'^^^7^^ 
flow dtlicioi« ^ tw.«t ^V^i^xT^V.^vJt.^V.^^'^'^ 
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O rather, far rather, food fortune, for ne> 
Th« pcaccaSlc ftill of a cobler decree, 
UoHifturb'd by thedi.n of a termagant wife. 
Than crown me a king and t cuckold for Hfe* 
To my «^ifli<'s, inftead of • miftrefs, commend 
The f ltd dc'iighti cf a bottle and friend; 
Go marry, if hen p«ck*d and wretched you*d ^^ 
But if bleft, you'd continue ftiU lingleai we. 



i^ AR Tweeter than the hawthorn bloomy 
\Vhofe fragrance ihedt a rich perfume. 

And ail the meadows fijl ; 
iSrTuch tairer than the lily blows, 
More l')ve!y than the blulhiog rofe» 

Is Patty of the Mill. 

Th- n^ij^hbourlhgfwains her beauty fir'dj 
With wonder ftiuck they all admired. 

And prais*d her from the hill ; 
!Hach ^x'.\c, with all his ruftic art. 
To fuoch nnd charm the honeft heart 

OfPfl/^yoftheMiU. 

But vain were all attempts to move 
A fixed heart more true to love 

Than turtles when they bill; 
A choarful foul, a pleafing grace. 
And fweet content fmiles in the face 

Of Patty of the Mill. 

The good a friend io fortune find. 
Exalts the honeft virtuous miod. 

And guaids h from all ill ; 
Ye fair, for cv^r conftaot prove, 
Se ever kind, oc true to love, 

Like Patty oi the Mill. 
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i-iOVELY nymph afTwage my aoguifli, 

At yocrfrel a lender fwain 
Prays )oi) will not let him languiHi ; 
O/ie kind hok would cafe his pain. 
D.'d you knew the hd that courts yoa, 
//t /7ot long oced fue in vai/i i 



Princa of fong, of daoce, of fpordi yot 
Scarce will meet his like again. 

p «4 — 

V^OME ye hours with.bUft replete. 
Bear me to Lonfiza's feetj 
Cheerlefs winter mull I prove 
Abfent from the maid I love ; 
But thejoyt our meetingii Md^ 
Shew tbe glad return of fpiiflg. 



*5 



L/AME nature^ in formrag aereaturefoft 
£ach beauty feieAed) then chUH the snoft r, 
Two. bright coafteliations fte cl^tight for Ira 
A ftation fo bleft, can they wifli for t^ir ik 
The gale lends its (Weets, as from Pi^ot it 
The fnowdropiits whitenefs, its bluflieif t 
Bright yenia, her hair, as frdqs ocean flteij 
Sage Palas, the accents that fell ijroni her to 
Tho* nature, in foraging this creatore fo hi 
Each beauty felefted, and cuIlM ibe moftn 
Yet fortune, Her ftep dame, itvtn and aoki 
Is o^juft to her worth, to her beantj Is blio 
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>JIV£ me but a wifey I expc£t not to find 
^'ch v!rtue.and graioin one female combii 
Nq goddafs for me ; 'tis a woman I prise, 
^d6 he that i§tkt more is more curious tbi 

Be Ae yonag, (he^saot ftufabom, but eafy tc 
Or Hie claims my rdbeA. Kke a motbergH 
Thus either can pleafe oie, fince woman l\ 
And be that feeks more is nore curious tba 

Like yenus (he ogles if fquinting her cyej 
If blind i>.e the roving of mine cannot fpjr ' 
Thus either is lovely ; fcr woman I prizci 
And he thai feeks more is more curious th 

If rich be my btiJe, &t brings tokens pf Iff 
If poor, then the farther friim pride my ret 
^t\»^\^^t\ witv^.tv\U mc 5 for woman 1 pri 
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wtpt cofiverfe, if tongue fhe poirefs $ 
i, ftill the imrity pleafei ho Itft i 
o citlm ; for -woman I prise, 
: feejti more Unore cunout than wffe«' 
ye prophane, on the fex to difeant ; ^ 
c to difcern, of cfiferms tbejf've no fraot | 
n make happy, if woman we prise ; 
.(eekf more is more corioui than wife* 
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iott whilft thus beyondjneafure 
; me with doobti and dittaini 
your youih of ita nlea(iire, 
i up on old age of pain j 
n, Aat lo^e is ilill founded 
na that will quickly decay, 
CO h9 vcfry ill -grounded, 
ice you ita diftates obey* 

., from beauty lirft drawn, 
idneft wilt vaftly improve ; 
end gay looks are the dawn, 
8 the fiNiihine of lore : 
i the bright beams of your eyra 
e cloo'ded, that now are id gay, 
tfk poflefs all the ikies, 
r can forget it was day. 

with Joan by hia fide, 
ften regarded with wonder} 
:al, (he is fore-ey*d j 
*re ever uneafy afnnder: 
iiey totter about, * 

the fun at the door, 
bfy wbon old Darhft pot*t out, 
r will notfmokee whiff Rore« 

or wit they poflefs, 
vcral failings to fmother; 
\ are the charms, can you guefi, 
e them fo fond of each other \ 
eafing remembrance of youth, 
carmenu that love did beftow ) 
hts of paft pleafure and trutb| 
iofiUbicffinfisbclowi 



Thofe traces for ever will laftf 

Which ficknefs nor timccatt itmoves 
For w^en youth and beauty are paft, 

And age brings the winter of love^ 
A ^lidfhip infenfibly grows 

By reviews of fuch raptures aa thefe ; 
The current of foadae%ftill flows, 

Wldck'decirepid old age caaliot freeze* 

__ -■ -^.. %% ■ 

1 £ fair, poffe(ii*d of ev*ry charm 
tfto captivate the will § 
Whofe dniles can rage itfelf difarm, 

' Wiioie frowns at once can kill $ 
S^t wil^yoa deign the verfe to hear, 

Whait'iatc*ry bears no partj 
Aa l^oneft verfe, that i!ows fincere 

And candid from the heart. 

Great is your powV ; bur, greater yet» 

Mankind it might engage. 
If, as ye iU can m>ke a net. 

Ye ^(1 could make a cage t 
£ich ilymph a thoufand hearts may take \ 

Fos who*s to beauty blind ? 
But to whst end a prisoner make, 

Unlefs you've ftrength to bind ? 

Attend the counfel often told. 

Too often told in vain \ 
Learn that beft art, the art to hold, 

And lock the lover*s chain. 
Gamefters to little purpofe win. 

Who lolie again as faft \ 
Tho* beauty may the charm bcgiiif 

'Tis fweetnefs makes it lafi. 
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l4fE filver moon*s enamour'd beam 

Steals fofdy thro* the night, 
To wanton with the winding flream. 

And kifsreBedlted light:] 
To courts be goAe, heart- foothing flecpj 

Where you*ve lb feldom been. 
While I Mafi wakeful vigil keep 

With Ktu of Akfxi\\xi% 
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^ ' i .- *•.*! ty: us » i» u k«c? fclai. 
. i;. ^'-.T:- f r.t'efrt r.(K.r» kiil, 
s 7 .'.• s" :v 1.1 tlie Uxi 
' :<• r .c* u.t u.-is cf ctar fradirc 
Ycif irsr.'.cence perp.ex. 
!{<; ai A .1) . derciiC as a bride ; 
l^y iriitu/Mk riiles yourreafon gu?dc| 

For that's the way to keep him* 
niii whfn the nuptial knot isfaft. 

And both its bleiTings (hare, 
•|\» lu^kr thofc joys for ever iail> 

()l iialouly beware : 
n is love w\th kind ccmpliance meet; 
I ri louil.'.ncy the work complete, 
A;ul )v u*U bs furc to keep him. 

VI — T— 3> : 

fS i'i i*>:'.\?h iSai t:ip» the TerdaaC zla 
\\ tih ^.\ . car. c.-ir£-e; 
i <V..' xK.'t :hf hfi*:* %:'ii: .he r«r2laf« 

'f X-* -> ^^ ." ci« .h: ar£ cieir, 

N* ^ ... '<^- — f • 'SI .- ..« — , 

." :« 
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ie fifter hit, 'f 

Araiai hii liquid throtty. .^ 

maid n^oices 

while he fwells hii noCe^ 

lefa of her voice : 

Zephyrt round her plijr^ 

"a 4iedt perfume, 

»w'ret feemi to fan ' . », 

aUy bloom. * .;|* '" 

joutht her charms pipdufk^r ^! 

B to eve cheir tale ; # * -"^ 

■d unfpotted fame ' i^i' 

il et'ry vale j 

leaod'ripg thro* the meadf 

I name conveys j 

»ice, and ev*ry reed. 

Sail ft prufe. 

1 biithfome lafs and Twain 

111 wake refort, 

ay morn on the plain 

1 rural fport : 

Iguih the purling rill| 

wake the grove, 

ok fnow like on the hUI» 

ffget to love. 

3» ■ 

»ua to pleafe the ladica wriCe^ 
get a dinner by*t, 
e]l-feign*d paffionsteli, 
mble vcrfe proclaim 
ler who bean the name 
ning Kitty FelU 
Kittyt loTclf Kitt^t 
ning Kittyy Kitty TeU, 
beautiful and young, 
dancM, that flie has fungt 
. know full well: 
ihall ever Teel, 
-e (harp than pointed fted^ 
DM from Kitty Fcll^ 
iStty, Uq» 



Of late I hop*d, by reafon's aid. 
To cure the wounds which love has madeg 
^ And bade a long farewell : 
Sat t*o;her day /he crofs^d the green ; 
I faw, I wiih I had notfeen, 
My charming Ktily FtlU 
Charming Kitty^ &c. 
r afk'd her why flie pafs'd that way? 
To ehureh,' (he cry 'd — I cannot ftays 
Why, don't y^h hear the bell ? 
^church— oh I take me with thee there^ 
X pi«y*d ; (he vouM net hear my prayer> 
Ah ! cruel Kitty Fell. 
Cruel Kkty^ 8st» 

And now J find 'tis all in vain^ 
I live to love, and to complain, 

Condemn'd in chains to dwells ^ 

For tho* ihe cafts a icornful eye, 
In death my faultVing tongue will cry» 
Adieu ! dear Kitty Fell, \ 
Charming iJCir/v, cruel Kitty f 
Adieu, fwcet Kitty, Kiity FtlU 



i^ 
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- HXT^ennfs my friend, my delight & my piid» 
I always have boafted and feek not to hidtj^. 
I dwell on her praifes wherever I go ) '* 

They fay, Vm in love, but I anfwer, No, do } 
^;Fheyfay, &c. 
At ev*ning ofr-times, with what pleafurcl fte 
A note from her hand, " Til be with yoir at tea J"*;. 
My hem how it bounds when Ihear btrbejpwt-''* 
But fay not 'tis love, for I anfwer, No,'no |^ «' 
Butfay,Gff. 

She iings me a fon|| and I echo its ftrain ) / . ^ 

Again, I cry Jenny, fwcet Jemy again i 

I kifs herfweet lipi. as M there I could grow } 

But fay not*tis love, fori anfwer. No, no j 

But fay, &c. 

^he tells me her faults as (hs fits on ray knee % ' 
' chide her, %ad (viwt ftvft^wiw^Hfc^^>ft ^oww 



My fhoulder /he taps, and ilill bids me thiok fo 
Who kno^s bill (he loves, tho' ihe anfwers, Noy oo ; 
Who knc.ws, (Jc. 

From b'.*autv and wit, and gonJ humour, how T 
Should ^iiidcnceadvifi.*, and compel me to fly : 
Thy bouii'y, O fortune, mak< hafte to bi^fiow. 
And lei :n<: d-^fcrveher, or Hill I'll fay. No 3 
And let ms» o'j. 
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URE SjHy is the lovt licit Uft 
Th^i e'er ^ave (hephsTci gitc ; 
Not Mt/y'ihyt io iti morning drefs. 

Is fialf lb fair as (he. 
2kt pott? paint the Faphian queeni 

And fincy*d foims ador^i 
Ye bardi, ^^d ye my Halty feen, 
You*d think on thofe no moret 

No mord ye'd prate of HyblS't hill, 

Wheic bees their iioney fip, 
Did fc bur know the fweets that dwell 

On Hjily's love-taught lip : 
But, ah ! cake heed, ye tuneful fwains. 

The ) ipe cemptaiion fbun } 
Or elfe liUe nit youMi wear her cfnioty 

Like me vouUi be andooe. ' 
Ooce in ni, cot leeurei fl-jpt, 

And lAik Ike hailed ihe dawnj 
Morefporiive ban the kid i kept, 

I waMoii'd 'i'cr the JaAji : 
To cv*ry maiu love -talc* I told. 

And did m> truth aver; 
Yet, ere thepariing kifs w« culd| 

I IftugbM at-love and hsr. 
But now ir.i tio'my grove 1 fee, 

Where Jove lorn /hcpherds ijray ; 
Thereto the \'r)Ci my g iei I fpcak, 
^ An:' li-^h .iiyfoul awa. : 

Nought but iicipa'r my fancy paints. 

No tiaw '.. cf II ".pi I'fec; 
For Salty s pleis*d.^'ujii my complaints, 

Ajod jMpjfl^i af love and me • 



3ioce theiipiiiypooriieglefted Iambi, 

So kte my only care. 
Have loft their tender fleecy dams. 

And ftiay*d I knovrnoc where S 
Alai ! my ewet, in ya^n ye bleat i 

Mylambkins lo((, adieu ! 
Nofliore we on the plains /hall meetf 

For loft*8 your fhepherd too. 
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1 HB Wid that.heart her neftliagi cry, 

Afid II iel abroad for food, 
Retoma impatient thro* the iky. 

To ourfe the callow brood s 
The tender mother knows no joj^ 

But bodes a thoufand harma j 
And fickena for the darling boy. 

When abfent from her arms. 

Sueh fondnefs with impatience JMA*d 

My faithful bofom fires | 
Now f orc'd to leave my fair behind. 

The queen uf my defires : 
The powVs of verfe too languid 'prove. 

All (tmilies are vain. 
To fhcw how ardenLly J love. 

Or to relieve my pain . 

The faint with fervent seal infpir*d. 

For heaven and joy divine ; 
The.faint ia not with rapture fir'd, 
. More pure, more warm than mine: 
I take what liberty 1 dare, 

*Twere impious to lay more ; 
Convey my longingato the fair. 

The goddeft I adore. 



B 
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Y the dcw-hefp rink led rofe 5 
By the blackbird piping clear; 
By the weftern gale, that blowa 

Frag! ance on the vernal )ear } 
Ht^r An-.ar.da, hear thy Twain, 
Nor let me longer figh in vain } 
Hear Aimndaf Scq^ 



SoNOfl for Gentlemen. 



129 



i3 in gold I 

lere yoa behold 
gro£n and white; 
ar thy fwain, 
•h I figh again j «• 

nblin grace; 

at it nn«i«cs} •(' 

ertH face, 

cam his friy forHikei; 

ar thy I'-jvaio, 

erthispainj 



•■% 



rr 



to the room toother day, 
here fo long could )ou ftay ? ',. 
fou never regafWed your'ii«ir ; 
MTo, but-^Iook, child ! *iu fouri 
:eds nehher iigurei or wheels | 
*tis loaded with baubles and fealss 
lefs no xn6rt2rcan bear— 
n with a refolute sir ; 

d fbe, let a body but fpeak ; 
rd rofe bud fairninto my neck: 
id vex'd me, to fuch, a cegre«| 
lU never believe me, pray fee, 
f bi eaft, what a mark it has made I 
cm fhe caielefs dirp!ay*d : 
ight 1 wilh wouiler furveyMi 
word I defign'd to have laid* 
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yc tuneru: mnCi 

f(»f: and witty } 

t the I'm, 

humble ultty. « 

srove", the am*rctii fong| 
he fonnd aion^^ 



To praife my charming 5.'^; 
My lovely, cha.miug Bcffy, 

Let others fing the cruel fair, 

Whoglones in undoing. 
And proudly bids the wretch defpair^ 

Rejoicing in hit ruin; 
And proudly, Gfc. 
Such haughty tyrants I deteft ; 
And let mefcorn them, while I reft 
tJpon thy gentle-fwdiing bteait, 

My lovely, charming Bejj'y j 

My lovely, ^c. 

The rofe 1*11 pluck to deck her head. 

The vi'let and ihe panfy t 
Thecowflip too /hail quit the mead. 

To aid my amorous fancy \ 
The cowflip, &^. 
Vt.fragrant fittest of the fprmg, 
Who ihed your fwiett on Zeph}r*t wbf;^ 
Around my fair your odoura Aiog, 

Around my charmiflg Bfjj \ 

Around, &c. t 
When eT*ning dapples o*er the fkiei. 

The fun no longer burning, 
Methinka I fee before my eyes 
. Thy well known form reiurniflgt 
:Thy well-known, ^c. 
On hill or dale, by wood or ftream, 
rhou art alone my cooilani: ihem'!, 
•My waking wiih, my morn'.nt; dream. 

Thou lovely, chirmingJ?e^j 

Thou lovely, Gfr. 



^ ^ . 39 — [away» 

^^N ple^fure's fmooth wing, how old time dealt 
And love's fatal flame leads the ihepherd aflray ? 
lly dayf , O ye fv.iins ! were a round of ddinht, 
From the cool of the morn lo^hefti>lnefs of nights 
No care fcund a pUcu in my cotta^ or hreait ; 
But health and content all the yext wa^^m, f aeft* 
'Twas then no fair Pfciiiiirwi Vv^A\Xwi>\\^^tkWx^ 
V7ith ?oice or *itli lcAXiDtt»m\\\ ^\<.l^«i Mfc\>!icwTi» % 



v%fn*Mv Mwi vjai i iimniiini 



Co find out tlitiffiaid tYiatis formM on my plan. 
And lUl love her for ever— -I mean^ if I can. 
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1 HE world, my dear Myra, is full of deceit, 
And friendfhip^s a jewel we feldom can meet} 

' ftrange docs it fccm, that in fearching around. 



Ho« 

This fcurce of contrnt is fo rare to be fovnd > 

O, friendflup ! thou balm, and rich fweetner of lift| 

Kind parent ot eafe, and ccm;.ofer cf firife } 

Without ther, alas! what are richef and^iowV, 

But empty delufion, the joyi of an hour. ^ 

How much to be prisM and edeem'd as a friertd, 
4)n whom (he mayliways with fafety de),>end? 
Our joys, when extended, will always inceafe, ; 
And griefs, when divided| are hu/h'd into peace : 
"When fortune iifmiling, Mvhat croaks will appear 
Their kindnefs ro ofr'*r, and triend&ip fincfccf ; - 
Yet change but the profpe^, and point Out di^r4|j| 
Nolohger to court you they*ll eagerly ffefi. • . 

W Hy heaves my fond bofum, ah ! whirt c^ It mean 
Why flutters my heart that wu once To ferene ? 
Why this fighingand trembling when Dapbneit near 
Or why, wlien fhe's abfent, \K\% foirow and fear ? 
Or why when (he's abfent, &c, 

Metbinks 1 for ever with wonder coi)ld'tuice * 
The thoufand foft charms that embellt(}>tlif face: 
Each moment I view ihee, new bc^utiec I find| 
Withihy face I am charmed, but eoflav'd by thy 
With thy face, fefc. [mindj 

Untainted with folly, nnfoUy'd by pride, 
There native |^od-humour ar.d vinue refide: 
Pray heaven that virtue ihy fuul may fupply 
With compnfTion for him, who withdut thee muft die. 
With compafjion, &c, 

, 4j ■ 

OaINST the dtftru£livt wiles of man, 
Your hearts, ye fair- ones, guard j 
Their only fliidy*t to trepan. 
And p}ay a trickiler's caid : 
h/:A //r^nga de-light poor wsmea ihej ll\^l| 



Hence, girls ! beware— look fhtrp tit* 
For men are wond'roui flj. 

Thit Proteus, man, like him of old, 

A thoufand fofqnt will takej 
Hit venal foul is all for gold, 
^' A crocodile, or fnake. 
See his direthiead t ih's fpider fpraaA 
" '■ To catch the female fly : 
Hence, girls ! beware— look iZi«rp«-uk 
For men are woa^Vouf (ly. 

A fOKupIne, with n^e infpir*!!, * 
' « At nfjBphs he.diru hia qvilla: 
Abamifitbyfrenityfir'd, 

Hit glaiycc by poifon kills i 
With rrabdful arte he fleala their bevti 

Th^D tl^r^^ the baublea by: 
H«IIC^ girls I beware— look iharp«-4ai 
' ^. Jlifr men ate wand*nH» fly. . 

*TWas the wb«le race of men to meet . • 



in one wlde-fpreadin^pfaiiiy ■ 
Of conilancy, of falSh,to treat. 

And virtue*! fpotlefi train. 
To find a youth renown*d for truth, 

Whole ages you might try : 
Hence, girls ! be^ir^-Iook fharp«.ta& 

For men afe wondlfous fly. 



Why will FUrelJa, when^'l ga.e. 
My ravifli'd eyes repr vc. 

And chide them from the only face 
They can behold with love > ' 

To eafe my pain, and footh my care, 
I feck a nymph more kind. 

And «i I rove from fair to fair, 
S.ill gentle ufage find. 

But, oh 1 how weak is ev*ry joy 
Where nature has no part ? 
^^i^fti ^«%«ues may my eyes employ. 



chcd esile^ vhes the; roam, 
pity t^tj when} 
fli tor their n«ti?e homei 
gh deitli attend! them there* 
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>n» ye faii-oneti aflert your pictencet 
eif to laoguge bcDeath common fenft t 
ell man call ye, and homage would payi 
lie the tale, you*rc u faulty at they« 

and gay fceoeaai* prefented to view, 
'and oatht fwore, but not one of them true; 
Mi8» O heed not, nnlefs to deride, 
im 70a fall «o aa ill-groanfled pride* 
;hc di^tea of virtue to found, 
inga can ne'er without goodneft be found j 
f and faftioni, mifguiders of youth, 
lb their oppoiitet,'freedom and trutht 
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e ihall nwadi be deckt with flow*fi^ 
neft dwell in rof/bow*ra| • 
eft biidi inbraaches fpring, 
ling bird* delight lo fing j 
' violets paint the grove, 
'JB my Cdia\ love* 

hall in the ocean buroy 
aina fweet ihall bitte^tnro, 
blc vale no flood (ball know, 
oda iball higheft hillt o*cf flow | 
b€ Ihall oblivion leave, 
Ceiia I deceive. 

I hiabow and fliaft lay by, 
s*doveawant wingt to flys 
■cfofe to (hew his light, 
le turned into night { 
at night no ftar appear, 
C^vc my CePta dear* 

•IC fair, beneath yon pine, 
verdofC let's recline, 
lUu the owra ki ^ t 



See bow Aur9rM fmilei on fpring^ 

See how the larks arife and fing. 

To hail the infant day. 

Mufic fhall wake the morn— the da/ 
Shall roll unheeded as we play 

Jn wiles, impell'd by love : 
When weary, we Aall deign to reft 
Alternate on each other's breaft. 

While Cv^iV guards the grove* 

What prince can boaft more happiaeft 
Than I (pofleffiag thee) poffeft ? 

All care is baniih'd hence. 
Say, mortals , who our deeds defplfe, 
la what fuperior pleafure lies. 

Than love and innocence ? 

I OV fav, at your feet that I wept in defpalr. 
And vow d that no angel was ever fo fair ; 
How could you believe all the nonfenfel fpoke? 
What know we of angels ?— -I meant it in joke. 

I neit ftand indited for fwearing to love. 
And nothing but death ihoald my paffion remove } 
I have lik'd you a twelvemonth, a calendar year) 
And not yet ^>ntented 1-have conidence my dear* 
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OmCE more Til tune the vocal ihell, 
i'o bills and dales my palfion teli^ 
A flame which time can never quel). 

But burns for thee, my Peggy: , 
You, greater bards, the lyre fliould hit| 
For fay, what fubjcdt is more fit. 
Than to record thefparklingwit 

And bloom of lovely Peggy ? 

The fun firftriAng in the morn. 
That paints the dew-befp»ngled thorp, 
Does not (b much the day adaro, 
As docs my lovsly J^eggy * 



KbJ^ 



And when in Ttelis* Up to reft* 
He ftreakt wiih goM th« niddf weft^ 
He not (b beauteou* Mt uodreft, 
Appetri my lovely Pfggy» 
When Zephyr on the vi*lct biow8» 
Or breathes upon the damtik ro(c» 
It doei not half the ^ireete diiclofcy 

At does my lonely Peggy • 
I ftole a kifi the other day, 
And,(traft me) nonght but troth I (kj, 
The fragrance of the blooming May 

Wat not fo fweet nPeggf* 
Wai fhe arrayed in niftic weed» 
With her the bleating docks Td fflcd» 
And pipe upon the oaten letd^ 

To pleafe my lotely Peggy : 
With her a cottage would delight } 
All*! happy when ihe*a in my fight j 
Bat when ihe^i gone, *tis cndlefi nighty 

Aire dark without my Peggy* 
While beei from flow*r to ftow'r ftill rofO» 
And Itnneta warble thro* the grovcy 
Or fiately fwani the water love* 
So long fliall I love Peggy : 
And when deathy with hit pointed darty 
Shall ftrike the blow that rives my kearty 
My words ihafl be when I departy 
Adicuy my lovely Pixi^y, 



jT HE winter*a dreary Cccne is o*ery 

The fun unlocks the frozen ground } 
The veflels leave the verdant flior^y 

And woodt with vocal mufic founds 
Warm*d by the fun*s enliv**ing ray y 

The feathered fongfters of the grovcy 
Tranfported> hop' from fpray to fprayy 

And feel the genial pow*r of love« 

A feather of peculiar dyey 

A fofter note, a f weeter voicCy 
JMay reKh their little breafts to figb, 
^juf guide thtm ia tbeU (Malicat choice ; 



No wonder Chat thefe Cri; 

Transfix their hearts, 
Their nuptial union foon 

Nor can furvive the cii 
Far nobler gifu my fancy 

Far nobkr gifct moA ft 
I rove in queft of brifthtei 

And feck a mate difcn 
In CbUe all thofe charms 

That wit and virtue ca 
She then ihall be my ^ai 

And ever triumph o'er 



When, hively maid. 
In humble fuit to h( 

Unufual comfort cheer*d 
And fpoke my ftul 

My griefa were hu(h*d, c 
No anxious care I li 

Loft to my thought ihisc 
All but my love foi 

Fain would I think, tha 
By pitying heav*n v 

To lend an erring finnei 
And teach him to r 

Vouchfafe me ftill the p 
O ! crown the gres 

Reward my paftion, cha 
And fix me heav'n^ 



Y ES, thefe are the fceni 
But ihort was her fway : 
In the b[oom of her you 
in the bloom of her grai 
Ill-grounded, no doubt, 
So fatal to beauty, fo ki 
Yes, thefe arc the meado 
Once the icene of my pit. 
How many icfi moment 
,H«^ fait was my nymph 



^ fli^ betrty thine emoBon give o*er j 
tli^eaAkii of love is do more. 
>wl ftrty*d amid fouataini andbowVt, 
>ehind, and colleded the flowers ! 
ilefi, wirb 'ardour> my fair one purfu^d, 
e with what favor my garland ihe vie w'd I 
my fond I heart, this emotion giTeo*er ; 
ft choo forget, thou muft love her no more 
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lifs that heav*D can give^ 
Mjra is to live, 
IK, and fee her fmilcy' 
log all the while : 

with raptures trace 
n of miad and grace; 
to my gldwing breafty 
I tender nefs oppreft* 

e. if once deprivVy 
ong, I ihall have Uv'd } 
I ^efign my breathy 
i worfe than death. 
bUfs, &c. 
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think on ^onr troth, I doubt you no mortj 
the fears I gave way to before ; 
f heart, be at cei% and believe 
n once fte has cbofen ifie never. will leave, 
when I thinlc on each raviAiing grace, 
; in the (miles of thfttheivcnly face, 
beats again ; I aga'n apprehend 
mate rival in every friend. 
ifulTofpicions you cannot rembve, 
leiches can IciTen yoor charms nor my love 
\ caus*d bv pailion, you never can blame, 
re notiJUfounded, ot you feel the fame. 

61 
B hopes to get the betef 
ftsbboro flame I try. 



Swear this rayment to forget her. 

And the next my oa(9i deny. 
Now prepare w;th fcorn to treat heri 

£v!ry charm ,in thought I brave ) 
Then, relapfing, fly to meet her. 
And confefs myfelf her flave. 

62 ■ 

S bringing home, the other day. 

Two linnets I had ta'en. 
The little warblers feemM to pray 

For liberty again : 
Unheedful of their plaintive notes 

\ funjr acrofs the mead; 
In vain they tun*d their pleafiog throatf. 

And flutterM to be freed* 
As pafliog thro* the tufted grove 

Near which my cottage ftood» 
I thought I faw the Queen of Love, 

When Cblorasfhnm% I view*d i 
I gasM, I lov*d, I prefs'd her ftay* 

To hear my tender tale. 
But all in vain— (he fled away. 

Nor could my flghs prevail. 
Soon thro* the wound, which love had mam^ 

Came pity to my breaft. 
And thus l^ascompaflion bade) 

The feathered pair addrefs*d t 
«« Ye little warblers, cheerful be, 

« Remember not ye flew ; 
<« For I who thought myfelf fo free, 

<« Am far more caoght than you. * 

\Ar HEN beauty on the lover's foul 

Imprints its flr^ and faireft charms* 
It fooodoes re«)foh*s force controul. 

And ev*ry paflion quite diiarms. 
*Tis beauty trtomphs o^;* the brave. 

As ev'ry feature blooms divine; 
' 'Tis beauty makes the Icing a flave. 

When in an angera form^ like thine. 
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F woman to lell jpou my mijidy 
And I fpeak from th^expcrioice Tve ])id, 
Noctwo out of fifty yonni find. 
Be they daughttfs or wi?et. 
But are plagues of our intz, 
And enough to make kny man mad^ 

The wrong and the rfght 
Being fee in their fighr, 
TheyVe fare to take hoMof the wrong ; 

Thty*!! cajole and they'll whimper. 
They'll whine and they'll fnivel, 

They^ll coax and they'll fimper<«> 
In ihort, they're the devil; 
And fo there's an end of my fong* 

w 65 '. 

JLiET heroei delight io the toils of the war. 

If) maims, blood, and bruifcs,~and blowa $ 
Not a fword, but a fword-koot, rejoices the fair : 

And what are rough foldiera to beaux ? 
Away then with laurels ! conift beauty and. love, 

And fitence<che trumpet and drjim $ 
Let me with foft myrtle my brows bare involve. 

And tendeily combat at home* 

H ' 6« — — — 

CAR me, blooDming goddefi, hear mt! 
Qneen of fmiles and foft deiireg 
Send the beauty to endear me, 
Who has lie this am*toua fiit. 

Oh ! how fweet the mild domlhioa 

Of the charmer we approve ! 
Honour clips the wanton pinion. 

And we're willing flaf? es to lovt* 

10 heal the (mart a bee had made 

Upon my Cblee't face* 
Honey upon her cheek flie laid, 
* j4/ji/ bid me kifs the place. 

^^''/f' ^<^bcy'd, and from the wtnoA 
Imbib 'd both Aveec iad faart j 



The honey on my Kps t fonndf 
The fting within my heart. 
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When real joy 
'Tis fome degree of blifsj 
To reap ideal pleifore. 
And dream of hidden tre 

The (bldier dreams of wai 
And conquers withoat k 
The failor in his' flcep 
With fafety plough* the 

So I, through fancy's aid 
Enjoy my heav'niy miidi 
And, bleft with thee and 
Am greater far than Jofv 

Then hey for a frolickfomc 1 
I'll ramble where pleafurei ar 

Strike up with the free-hearted 
And never think more of a w 

Plague on it, men are but afTrS, 
To rufi after noife and ftrife. 

Had we been together bnckled, 
*T would have prov'd a fine afl 

Dogs would have bark'd at the c 
And boys pointing, cry'o— Lc 

I ES, I'm in love, I feel it now 

And Csiia has undone me ; 
And yet, I fwear, I can't tell he 

The plca^ng plague dole on c 
*Tii not her face that love create 

For there the graces revel { 
'Tis not her ihape, for there th< 
' ris not her fhape, for there the 

Have rather been uncivil. 

Have ratheri &c, 

t\\ t\.tjx Vitt %\T^ for fure in th» 



/caft if only chat> 

' other woflMo t 

lier todch, might give th* altfni i 

u perhips^ orneM>e»}^ 

rthct proTok*ng'ehinn - 

ithtt provokinfthttm 

■II tofethcr. 

•U logger. 



,vy/"v« «v« ^ifix«< A««Mjiin» 
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iifdaifiy .' ' • 
ny wiih to cojoj i 
trtAt€t 
ft Ji^ledy 
ij*^<aeeforatoy. 

at in war, 

talcarj 

proud enemy yieldj 

that remaina 

I her in chains, 

the ric)i fpoili of the field. 



ovfdl MMT/my love, complaini 
iraitft thy chearfal- fHrain j 
ir ofc a Iwect beftows, 
r fplendor neier knows ^ . - 
Bgi the purple tide of health, 
ian*a wifli, the poor man*! wealth } 
thofe blofltea o*er the lace, 
le and go with native .grace. 
a dVefrt'the pomp of Aow, 
iga oft that«over woe } 
lofe wifliea never roaoij 
>f real jo>a at home. 
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r drefst aa my manners, is ifimpfc 8c plaini 
late, and a knave I difdain ) ^ 
(a ate juft,and my confcieoce ii clear, 
;her thin thofe whoiMT»Ui9iifaAdi »y€V» 



Tho* bent down with age, and for fpor^g uncouth^ 
I feel 00 remorfc for the foUiea of youth i 
I ftilltell my tale, and rejoice in my ibog. 
And my boys thidk my age not a moment too long. 
Let the courtiers, thofe dealers in grin-A; grimacl^ 
Creep under, dance over, (or title or placef 
Above all the titles that flow from a threnCy 
That of hooeft I priae— and that title's my owflt 

W HEN late I wander'd o'er the plun. 
From nymph to nymph I ftrove in vain 

My wild dcfircs to rally s ■ 
But now they're of tbemfelvcs come hoQiey 
And, ftrange 1 no longer feek toroam^ 

TbeyjD^ter all in 5*4/^. 

Yet /he, unkind one f damps my joy. 
And cries, 1 court but to defboy | 

Can love with ruin tally f 
By tholie dear lips, thofe eyes, I fweaTy 
I would all deaths,, all torments bear, ~ 

Rather than injure Ssiiy* 

Come, then, oh ! come, thou fweeter fu 
Than jeiTamine and fofea are, 

Or lilies of the valleyj ^ 

O follow love, and quit your fear^ 
He*ll guide you tothefe arma, my deary 

And make me bleil in Sally. 

i 75' ■ ■■ * 

1 HOf my features, I*m told, 
Are grown wrinkled and old. 
Dull wiiidom I hate and deteftj 
Not a wrinkle is there. 
Which is furcow*d with care^ 
And my heart is as light as the bell. 

"When I look on my boys. 
They renew all my joys, 
Myfelf in my children I fee $ 
While the comforts I find 
In the kingdom my mind. 
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In tlie ivf» I wat young 

Oh ! I caperM and. fun^, 
The UlTpi came flocking apace ; 

But now t;uni*d of threefcore^ 

I can do To no tnof e— • - > 
Why then let tey boy take bia place. 

Of our pleaferei we crack ) 

For we ftill love the fmack. 
And chuckle o*er what we have been 3 

Yet why fiiould we repine ? 

You've had your'p, Vfe had ntinei 
And now let our children begin. 

C. , ■ , 76 

ONSTANTIA, kt thy faithful flavt 
Diet of the wound thy beauty gate ( 
Ah ! gentle nyfnph, no longer try 
From fond purfuing love to fly. 

Thy pity to my love impart. 
Pity my bleeding, aching heart ; 
Regard my fighs, and flowing tean. 
And with a fmilc remove my fears. - 

A wedded wife if thoa would*il be, 
fiy facred Hymen join'd to me,- 
3^e yet the wefterh fun decline, 
^y hand and heart /hall both be thine. 



J. HY origin divine I fee> 
Of mortal race thou can*fl not b^i 
Thy lip a ruby luftre Aov«, 
Thy purplel:heek outfliines the rofes 
And thy bright eye ii brighter far 
Than any planet, any flar. 
Thy fordid way of life defpife ; 
Above thy flav'ry, Silviat rife : 
Difplay thy beauty, form,aod mieoy 
And £row a goddefs, or a queen. 
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-^^P^j?/:.K A5^//f, wAen'thou'rt kind, 
I^oagbi but r4piotc$ £11 nJy mind j 



Then I think thee fo d^viiM^ 
Thoa bxceirit e*ea mighty wines 
But when yon infult me a»d laugh 1 
I wa(h thee avray in fparkling ckam 
So bravely contefnn. Mk-the boy «fl 
And drive out one god by the povY 

Eyes relenting when I fee» 
Friends I freely quit foi thee ; / 
Love perfaades and charms me th«|j 
Freedom Td not wifll to gain t^ ^ " 
But when thou art \T^ci and beeid^fi 
Thenflraight v^itha bumper I baiiii 
So bravely contemn both the bay'sLC 
And drive out one god by the pow*x 



W AS Nanny but a rural maid* ■ 

And I her only fWain^ 
To tend her flocks in verdant iriqj 

And on the verdant plain' $ ^ 
Oh ! how Vd pipe upon my.reed, • 

To pleafe jny lovely inaid^. - . 
While of all fenff of care wVrefrec 

Beneath an oaken ikadoi. . 

When lambkins under hedges bleal 

And rain feems in ttie /ky, 
Then to our oaken, fafe retreat, 

Wc*d both together hie I 
There I repeat my vows of love 

Unto my charming fair, 
Whilft her dear fluttViog heart woi 

A mind like mine, fincere. < 

, Let others fancy courtly joya, 
Vd live in rural eafe ; 
Then grandeur, buftle, pride, and 1 

Could ne'er my fancy pleafe : 
In Nanny cvVy joy combines. 
With grace and blooming youtb^ 
I Sincerity and virtue fliinee. 



90KG8 tor ijBNTLBMSK* 

. So " ' I She then, to my grief and fiirprlie^ 

I Prov'd all (he had fa'id was a jeft. 
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*d CM/f«Rtfl«,lieavenly fair, 
rvaot sform I wctr| 
ith wealthy and nobly born, 
1 wealth and birth I fcorn. 

ir'maid, my coofiant flaaie ' 
iremab thefimet 
: ne*er,willceafe,.iny love • 
o thy beauty prove* 



mv fighs, my teart, my dear, 

e heart yoo*ve won : 

rows to yos fincere, 

*t Vm undone. 

falfe, and apt to change 

ice that^t new s 

rli leverfaw, 

'*d one but yoa; 

If like a fiake>0f "ice, 
i*d by yoor bright eyey, 
kindled in a trice, 
sat never dies. - 
od try me, yoa ftalt find 
a heart that'i true : 
rli I ever faw, 
r*d one like ypo* 
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ye green fields and fweetVoves, 
tUiis engag'd my fond heart} 
iogalet wiltble their loves, 
re ia drefs*d without art s 
ye DOW can afibrd, 
canlnll me to reft; 
roves falfe to her word^ 
bon can never be bleft. 

f the fide fif a fpring, 
€% and lilies appear, 
f Strtffhom. would fing, 
MS was all ihe held dear t 
IS ihe found, b/ my ejref, 
g UtsigJow "dinmy breaif, 



Too late, to my forrow, I find, 

The beauties alone that will laft, 
Arethofe that are iix*d in the mind. 

Which envy or time cannot blaft i 
Beware, then, beware fio^ye tmft 

Coquets, who to love make pretence} 
For Pbil/isto me had been j«it(, 

If nature had blefs*d her with fenfe* 



bure never poor (hep herd was tortured like mt» 
From morning to night I could never be free$ 
The charms nf young Pbillh fo ran in my head, 
I wiihM (he was mine, or J wifli'd myfelf dead* 

Whenever I faw her and told her my cafe, 
She gave me a frown, or (he laughed in my face} ' 
Yet (Ull I ador'd her, and call'd h^r my wife. 
My padionwas fix*d, nor could end but with life*. 

I found nil the oflFers I made her of love 
Produced no eflfef^, nor aflfe^ion could move; 
So fchem*d a contrivance her paiiion to try, . 
And boldly refolved, to conquer, or die. 
*Twas fpresd round the village Icoorted young Prv« 
And Pbillh had left her own fchemss to purfuej ^ 
Thisanfwer^d my wifhes^ (he foon prov*dmore kini^ 
And vow*d ro be true, If I'd not change my mind* 
I catch'd the occafton, and fent for a prieft. 
For fear (he (h^uld alter, I thought it the beft } 
From hence learn, ye virgins, be bleft if ye can. 
And never refufe the finceie honeft man. 



E' 03 — ■ ■ 

RE Pbeebus (hall peep on the frelh-buding flowV, 
Or blue bells are robb*d of their dew ^ ■ 
Sleep on, my Bdarlat while I deck the bow*r» 

To make it more worthy of you. 
There rofes and jefs*min each other (ball greets 

And mingle, to copy thy hue \ 
The lily to matcVi >mvO\ v\k^ ^^l«iil^V«ta^i 
How faiftl iU xtfctoJa\%at^ ^l l^^* 
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' With fweett of thy bff«ath the hedge viMet ihallvie. 

But weakly, and pay it Its due $ 
The thorn ihali be robbM of the floe for thine eye, 
Yet nature paioti notbiBg like you. 

Theleavei of the fenfitive-plaot mu^ declare 

The truth of my weI!-bclot*d flbe; 
Whofe hand if to touch at boldfliepherdi flioold dare,. 

Would ihriok from A others hut me. 



'^ET mifert hog their darling ftore» 
And kiff each guinea o*cr and o'er^ 

rm richer with a ilulKflgs 
It*bnng9 me out to chearftU air« 
To meet my lovely, cruel fiur. 

Oh ! that die wat but willii«. 

To make her fuch, I p<M«t to grorer. 
And bid her mark the beart-fick doves» 

How fweetly they are billing i 
But all-in vain, at yet » my art. 
For, oh ! I feel acroli my hearty 

Love*s god his poifen fpilling* 

The flreami which flow like my fad cye« 
Will leave, at laft, their chinodi dry^ 

UoUfi the rpringi are filling I 
And foftefl: rain, on h'ardeft ftone. 
Will weir, tho* drops fall one by oAe, 

A bole, by conftant drilling. 

But, oh I my fprings will ne'er aga^ 
Rrplenifli, but with frefher pain. 

' Her frowns are ftill fo kniingi 
Nor will my (ears her marble pierce. 
Though conftant drops bed^w my ytr{ef 

. From eyes, like limbecks (tilling. 

I fung the fong, it plcas*d her coo, . 

M How Sue loves I, and I loves Sue,^ 
While neighbour's frift was milling^' 

^Ht all was vain, If you muft know^ 
Stf Irefolv'd to let her gOg 
^t€Mmk Ac wM not wiiiuif* 



jThE gentle fwanj with | 

Her gl' fly plumage bve 
And failing down the iilvi 

Divides the wbifp'ring 
The filver tide that wand*: 

Sweet to the bird mvft 
But not fo fweet, blithe Ct 

As Delia is to me. 

A parent bird, in pluntit 

On yonder fruit-free fu 
And ftill the pendent neit 

That held her callow yj 
Tho* dear to her maternal 

The genial brood muft 
TbeyVe not Co deaV/the t! 

As Delia is to me. 

The rofes that my brow f 

Were natives of the da 
Scarce piuck'd, and to a g 

Before the hue gk'cyjr pa 
My vital hlood would tbu 

If lucklefs torn^rom tfc 
For what the root is to th 

My Deiia is to me. 

Two doves I found, l?ke i 

So white the beauteoos 
The birds to €>e/ia 1*11 bel 

They're like her bofoa 
May they of our connobii 

A happy omen bej 
Then fach fond blifs as ti 

Shall Deiia ihare with 



v^OME RofaVmd, oh, co 
What pleafures are in fto; 
What pleafures arc in fto 
The flow*r8 in all their { 
The fields their gayeft be 
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rat) tQ tif ry gforc^ 
Bt thdr ibiigi of love | 
finff and rofei bloom^ 
s inTitef to come* 

tdt and CoTifi join i 
tka and all are thine t 
ojaliud^t near^ 
pleafare all tb» year. 

ottage and a fwain t 

iy love or gi^ta difdain ? 

&em 

ind, no longer ftajr* 

a, then hafte away^ 

Toft, ye winds be calm ye UddU 
iir*ry race, arife } 
rt, ye vernal (how*i«9 
bJoomingwafte offlow*fia 

: rofe, a beauteooi gnefl-^ 
I on my f«ir otie*i breaft^ 
er hand, or deck her hairt 
noft iWtety the nymph moft fair* 
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l^e controoPd by advice ? 
ie(a and leafon ageee ? 
ho'd ever be wife, 
a is loTtng i.? thee ? 
stend to defpife 
they want fpiriti to tafte | 
i on old time as he flics, 
ilcflings of life while cbeylaft. 

n but addftboor'ctres; 
e willimpriwe ev'fy joy; 
e may meet with grey hain^ 
may repent being coy ; 
y, for what flNwld we ftay 
seft blood begioa to run cold ? 
we caa have bot towiay ; 
always find Umc to grow old. 



Behold the fweet flowm aroand, 

With all the bright beauties they wear. 

With, all the bright beauties they wear | 
Vet none on the plains can be founds 

So loTely, fo lovely, as Celia is fair. 

So lovely as CeRa is fair. 
Ve warblers, come rsife your fweet tfiroat^ 

No longer in filence remain { 

No longer in filence remain $ 
Oh I lend a fond lover your notety 

To foftea, to fonen my Cetia^i difdua? 

T^ fofian aiy CdiaU dtfdaiii. 

Oft timet in yon flowery vale 
^ I breathe tny complamti in a foog^ 

I breathe ihy complaints in a fong| 
Fair Tlora attends the fad ule. 

And fweetens, and fweetens the borders aloB^ 

And fweetens the borders along. 
Bat Cc/ftf, whofe breath might perfaint 

The bofom of Fhra in May, 

The bofom of Tlora in May^ 
Still frowning, pronounces my doom, 

Regardlefs, regardlefs of all I can fay» 

Regardlefsof all I can fay. 



LrO, tuneful bird, that glads the ikies. 

To Dafbnii window fpced thy way,^ 
And there on quiv*ring pinions rife. 

And there thy vocal art difplay^^ 
And if (he deign thy notes to hear. 

And if (he praife thy matin fong; 
Tel! her the founds that ibo.h her ear» 

To Damn^t native plaints belong* 
Tell her, in livelier plumes array*d. 

The bird from Indian groves may fliine ; 
But aik the lovely, partial maid. 

What are his notes, comparM to ihlne ? 

Then bid her treat yon witlels beau. 
And all hU ^luio^ usa« m\^^^^\^% 
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SoNcs for GtnTLtittv.' 
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And leod in ear to Damon's woe, 
Vfho fingi'her praifcy and fingt forlorn. 
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X Am niart7M and happy, with wonder hear thitf 

Ye roveri and rakci of the agr } 
IVbo laugh at the mention of conjugal blifiy 

And who only loofe pleafurei engage : 
You may laugh, but, believe me, you^re all in the 

V^ben you merrily marriage deride; [wrong,. 
For to marriage the permanent pleafuret belong. 

And in them we can only c(^fide« 

Thejoyi which from lawlefi conne^oni irife, 

Are fugitive, never fincerej 
Oft ftolen with hafte, or fnatchM by furprixe. 

Interrupted by doubti and by fear t 
But iho£e which in legal attachments we find» 

When the heart it with innocence pure. 
It from ev'ry imbitt*ring reflexion lefin'd, 

And to life's lateft hour will endure* 
The love which ye boaft of, deferves not thit aame^ 

True love is with fentiment joiiiM { 
But your*i i« a palfion, a feveriA flame, 

RaisM without the cnnfent of the mind* . 
When, dreading confinement, ye miftrcfles hire, 

With this and with that ye are cloy*d j 
Ye are led, and mi/led, by a flattering falfe fire, 

And are oft by that fire deftroyM. 
If you aflcme—from whence my felicity flows ? . 

My anfwer isfliort— From a wife, 
>Vho for chearfulnefs, fen{c, and good nature, 1 chofe 

Which are btautite that charm us for Hfe»*— 
To make home the leaf of perpetual delight, 

£v*ry hour each ftudies to feisc ; 
And we find ourfelves happy from morning till ftight, 

By our mutual endeavours to pleafe. 
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J^ OT on beauty *8 tranfie'ot plcafure. 

Which no real joys impart j 
"A^A ojt heap§ of fordid treafure 
J^id J £x my yontbfmi heart* 



* Twas not Cblcte's perfed feature 

Did the fickle wanderer bind i 
Nor her form, the boaft of natdre ; 

*Twas alone her fpotlefs mind. 
Kot on beauty*8 tranfient pleafurei 

Which no real joys Impart | 
Kor on heaps of fordid treafnro 

Did I fix my yoatbfnl heart* 
Take, ye fwains, the real bleffiai 

That will joys for life enforc 3 
The virtoout mind alone poflTefluig^ 

Will your lafling bliis (ecure. 

X HO* Cbl9e*$ out of falhion. 

Can bluA and be fincere} 
1*11 toaft her in i bumper. 

If all the belles were here. 
What tho' no diamonds fparkle 

Around her neck and waifif 
With ev*ry fliining virtnt 

The lovely maid it gra€*4« 

In mod^ft plain apparel, 

No patches, paint, nor urty 
In debt alone to natoro. 

An angel flie appears: 
From gay coquets, high finifli*d9 

My Cbloe takes no rules. 
Nor envies them their cor qoefti. 

The hearts of all the foola. 

Who wins her mufl have merit, 

Soch merit as her -own} 
The graces all poflV fling. 

Yet knows not flic has one « 
Then grant me graeious keav'n. 

The gift .you muft appnnre. 
And Cbioe^ charming G6/m, 

Will blefs me with her love* 

t AIR is the fsaan, the ermine white, 
\ KxA^«\x^<t^V\QC the Tales . 
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ident qaten of nSght^ 
: drive before the gales 
efe the reft excel> 
my IfaUl, 
>f fweet the rofe, 
norniog breath of Mey $ 
leir fweeti difclo.fp, 
wioding woodbinei ftraj t 
thefe the reft cxeel, 
I my Jfabel, 

I call the doYe^ 
ty the fparrow call t 
rk of hit love, 
satherM lovert all i 
hefe the reft excel, 
oflfabel. 

--95 

1, with Tain pretence 
force emploTS, 
sfpite of fthit, 
8 BO real jojs t 
ny heart abjure!} 
immortal Jove, 
ft Co yoor*i, 
rmt of her Hove. 

r*n defirea to men, 
loyinent frttz 
only then, 
fliall ceafe to be ? 
ny heart abjures j 
nmortal Jovcp 
ft to yoor'Sf 
irroa of her I lore* 
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the dp*ninf lilies, 
tie'moroing rbfc, 
charms of PhiUit { 
loes (be difclofe. 
Cufi^t pow*r, 
Ittira my br€aft< 



Till in one fliort fatal hoafy 

She deprivM my foutof reft* 
Cuptdf god of pleafing anguiftiy 

From whoie (hafta I bleed and burn ! 
Ttacha O ! teach the maid to languiih I 

Strike fair PbilRt iii her torn. 
From that torment in her breaft. 

Soon to pity (he*ll incline, 
Aod| to give her boiom reft, 

Kindly heal the wound in mine. 

L/EAR, Cbloe^ come give me fweet kifl<i| 

For fweeter no girl ever gave $ . , 

But why, in the midft of my blifTes 

Do*ftaik me how many Td have? 
I'm not to beftinted in pleafure \ 

Then, pr'ytbee, dear Cbloe^ be kiiid| 
For. (ince I love thee beyond meafare, 

To-nomberi Til ne^er.b^ confined. 

Count the bees that on Hybla are playing ; 
. Count the flowers that enamel the fields; 
Count the flocks that in Tempi are ftraying. 

And the grain that rich Sicily yields} 
.Count how many ftars are in heaven; . 

Go nom'-er the fands on the ihore ; 
And when fo many kiflfes youVe giveOf 

I ftill ihall be inking for more. 

To a heart full of love let me hold thee, 

A heart which, dear Cblott it thine; 
In my arms let me ever infold thee. 

And circle thee round, likea vine. 
What joy can be greater than this is ? ' 

My life on your lips ihall be fpent s 
The wretch that can number his kifleS| 

Will always with few be content. 
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^ Arewei], my Pajiara, no longer your fwain. 
Quite fick of hit bondage, can fuffer his chain : 
Nay, arm not y wur brow with fuch haughty difdaia | 
My heart leapt with joy to be free oace t^tloi^ 
Singioldito\|Sc« 



144* pwifwa- 

1*11 life like thlUrds, thotc fweet teointt of My A 
Who tlwayi «ic fportful, who ilwayt are gay | 
How fcetly their fonneti they carol all day ! 
Their love ii but frolic, their couttihip but plaj* 
Siog tol derol, &c. 

If ftruck by a beauty they ae*cr faw before^ 
In chirping fofc noui ihey her pity implore t 
She yields to intreaty j and when the iic*t o'er, 
*Tii a hurdred to ten that they never meet more. 
Sing tol derol, &c. 
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1 HE nymph that I love wai at chearfol at day, 
And at fweet at the bloflbming hawthorn in Mayi 
Her temper was fmooch at the down on tke dove, 
And her face was as fair aa thr Mother of Love t 
Tho* mild as the pleafanteft Zephyr that flieds 
And receives gentle odoara from flowery beds ; 
Yet warm in affeftion as Pbttkut at noon. 
And as chafte as the filvei -white beams of the moon. 
Her mind was unfullyM ai Bew-fall*n fnow, 
And as4ively as tints from young Jrii'i bow $ 
As clear as the ftream and as deep as the flood ) 
She, tho* witty, was wife, and tho* beautiful, good i 
The fweets that each virtue or grace had in florc. 
She coird, as the bee does, the bloom of each flowV, 
Which, treafur*d for me, O ! how happy was 1 1 
I-or tho* her's to colled, it wai mineto enjoy ! 



I toirdand I trafficked, grew 
A patriot in politics, fond o: 
A patriot, ^c. 
Each paflion indolgiog, my 
They centerM in pkafare, a 
Each paflion, &€• 

How fweet my refolves, I « 
When Pbiirti^ fweet PbiUii^ 
When PbUlis, &c. 
I caught her, and mentioned 
Coofenting fhe made me a c 
I caught her, &c. 

Ye lovers of freedom, no lot 
WeVe born fellow-fubje£ls 
We're born, ^e. 
My purchased experience thi 
That life is not life when d 
My p;trchas*d experience, ^ 



C' loo ■ 

OME, give )Our attention to what I unfold. 
The moral is true, tho* the matter is old, 
The moral is true, &c, ^ 
My honeft confeflion'a intended to prove. 
How taflelefs, infipid, is life without love | 
My honefl confeflion's, ^c» 

In works of old fophift my mind I employ'd ; 
My bottle and friend, too, by tnrna, I enjoy'd. 
My bottle, &c. 

i laogh*d at the fex, and prcfumptu: ufly ilrove 
TT^e/r charaoM to JtOUCt, ind bid fitf CWUl tu lo v» t 



Behold, faireft p^ir^e. 

So rural the arbours, fo plea 
The trees how they're clad v 
And lovers, for pleafure, a ^ 
See the meadows & ficItJs, wit 
And the clear limpid flream 
S' e the innocent lambs hoM 
While their dams, on the ba 

In the air hear the birds, witl 
All chanting their lays in t 
Thelark in the morning, aal 
With out-flretched wings t 
The cowflips and vi'leta adc 
Andplcafantly grow in irre 
Not a thing U there wantii 
But you, my dear Pberh, t 

Suppofe, then, for pleafure, 

Aioynd yonder green, andl 

What fay y«u, my fair one 

V^W'^Vuf^vour fancy, ^ 
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10 be rode; my though t» Vd onplo) 
' tbtt which I chouf ht would aiiiiO|, 

d fioceroy as a lover ibould SaV 

atter'dy and love to be free* 
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of love fincere I felt, . 
'd the paifioD long ^ 
ly ibnl it dwelt* 
pprefsM my tongue, 
lid my deafeft maid, 
rat fii*d iipoji*hcrt - • • 
: I can love, die (n\6, • 
n my honour. 

at once it roving caught^ 
t nymphs diftruA i 
'or a youthful fault 
deem*d unjuft f 
d, fo fenfe decreed, 
e ftill to fhun her < 
faid, won^c here fucceed, 
pon my honour* ' ' ' * " 

ry'd, I've been to blaihe, 
;h confefs j 

,o canfl the rake reclaim^ 
»rn paflion blcfi I 
nph like Celia prov*d, 
have undone htt^ 
bt maid, thou befl-belov'dy 
•n my honour. 

fmph my fbit reprefs*d, 
icy tb proire, / " ' 

bittfli conlent c x prefs*d| 
> me with het love, 
cd thc-bloomuig f«ir« 
that I'd won her ; 
'a fweA^ft joyi we fhare, 
90 my honour. . . .... 

tempeftofvMff> " -' -' 
Mpjifar, . '.:■ . .7 : 
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Lee the brave, \( they tHriJ]^ 
By their valour orHtiUy 
Seek honour and cooqocift in armit 
' To Jive fafe, and Iretire, 
. Is what I defire. 
Of my flocks and fflyChloe poflefli 

■ For in them I oHcain 
True peace wiihoarpain, 

And the lafting enjoymem of reft i 

In fome cottage or cell, 
. Like a fliepherd to dvrell^ . « 
From all interruption at cafe |. . 

In a peaceable life. 

To be bleit with a wife, 
Who will fiudy her hurfband to pleafe. 

Where virtue Incirclea the fair, 

Their lilies aod rofes are vain \ 
Each BloiTom muft drop with deljpair, 
• Where innocency takes up her reign i 
No gaudy embclliihJDg arts 
I . The fair-One need call tt> het aid* 
Who kindly by nature imparts 

The graces that Nature has made. 
.The I'wasn who has fenfe, muft dcifpife 

■ Each coqaettifh arc to enfnarc} 
If timely ye'd wifh to be wife. 

Attend to my counfcl, ye fair -y 
Let virgins whom Nature has bleft^ 

Her fovereign dilates obey ; 
For beauties by Nature expreft. 

Are beauties that never decay. . 

lyiyfatr, yefwainv, is goneaflriyj 
The little wand'rer loft her way 
In gatb'riog iiowVs the other day ^ ; 

Poor Phillis, poof t»hiJlAL- poq* Jovdy Phillii. 
;Ah 1 le^ her heme, yegenUc fwainj, , 
Who know an abfrnt lover's paips) 
And bring her fafely o'er the plaiqs ; 

■M I ^ 



»4^ SdNOS fiw GEffftzutK. 

Conceive what tortures rtck my mind { 
And, if youMl be fo juft and kind. 



1*11 give you certain mirki to find 
My Pbillis, &c, 

"^^eneV a charming form you fee, : 
Serenely grave, fedately frtCt . 
And mildly gay, it muft be Ae : 
*Tia PhiUis, &c. 

Not boTdly bare, not half nndreffi 
But under covei flightly Oref(, 
In fecret plays the little breaft 
Of Phillii, &c. 

IVhen fuch a heavenly voice you hear. 
At makes you think a Dryad near, 
Ah ! feize her, and bring home my dear i 
•Til Phillis, &c. 

' The nymph, whofe perfon, void of art,' 
Haa ev'ry grace, in every part. 
With murdering eyes, yet harmlefs heart* 
Is Phillis, &c. 

Whofe teeth are like an iv^ry row, 
Whofe (kin is like the cleared fnow, 
Whofe face likf— nfthing that 1 know, 
Is Phillis, Gfc. 

But reft, my foul* and blefs your fate; 
Tbe Godi, who form'd a piece fo neat* 
So j aft, exaQ, and fo compieat 
As Phillis, &c. . 

Proud of tfaair hit-ia fuch a flow>, 
Which fo e;ceiDplifieB their powV, 
Will guard, in evVy dang*rourhuur, ■.-i' 

My Phillis, my Phillii, royJovelyPhiilii^ 

W" - — L— i:^ 10^ .i-^ 
HILE others ftri^-f^he newfalPn fnowff) 
And deal its fragrance from the rofe. 
To drefs their Fandy*a Queen ; 

«// «^*/?tf V/;owe/5 too wt»k to paint 
^^^/cf the Green. 



Beneath this elm, ht (ide ibfi Jdream* ' 
How oft rve tuo*d thfc fafv'rire theme* 
. And ttid my tale ubfeen f 
While, faithful iii the love^a'cdiife. 
The winds would murmuf foft applaofc; 
' To Jenny of the Green. 

^ith joy my foul revivet the day,. 
When, dtck'd in all the pride of Nay* 

She haiPd the fvlvan fcene ; 
Then evVy nymyh that hop*d to pleafi^ 
Firft ftrove to catch the grace and cafe - 

Of Jenny of the Grceo. 

Then, deaf to ev'ry rival't figji. 
On me flie caft her partial eye. 

Nor fcorn*d my humble mien ; 
The fragrant myrt'e wreath I wear* 
That day adorn*d the lovely hair 

Of Jenny of the Grtfeil* 

Through all the fairy l^md of lovg** 
f '11 feek my pretty wandViog dove* 

Tbe pride 6f giy fifteen ; 
Tho* now Ae treads fome dldant ptain* 
Tho* far apart, PlI meet again ' 

My Jenny of the Green. 

But thou, old Timq^ tUl that bleft night 
[That bringf her b^ck with fpe<d> flight* 

Melt down the hours between } 
And when we meet, the lofs rcnaju 
On loit'iing wifeg prolong 'qiij Ray ■ " 
' With Jenny of the Green. 
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Soft pleafing paiiis^ vnknbWwbdfbrC* 
I My beating bofom feels*- ... ^ . 

)Vhen I behold th^ biif»f«l ]idw*r - - -i<: 

Where deareft Delia dwell*, x n --. 
That way I daily drive my flock |- 
.Ah I happy, happy val« !' ■ . - . »i ^^i 
lTtvtt% took, and wi/h 5 and wbUk f io^^r 



\' 



SoifGiS 
It midnj^^ J do ftray 

ny true devpficn pay 
8 fleep;i€al*d eyci : . , 
jrifM nightly loam, 
ioui travel faibt, 
le the city-cold \amh 
lovM UvVite faint. 
&(. 

ladei, tl^at fpid my f^r, 

ly blifi corilain, 

lould ye tbofe bleffingi iharej 

1 1 figh in Vain ? 

lot at fate repine, 

my grief impart : 

ur tenant y— ihe Is nine | 

ion it my heart, 

on is my heart. 
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a giddy «and*ring youth, 
to fair I iDv*d I 
nfk I vbw^d my tmthy 
lilEefloT'dt • 

(»« J<»if i ^JAM itm pift, 

iDpearM'a jeft; 

s, Ya convincM at laft 

ancrit befti " 

kncViabeft;- 

^Uj at femftle wilet 
delight to rail | 
their vowi,' their tears, their 
'I thought, and frail s 
lion's bfigbf ning pow*r, 
worth confeft $ 
mot'enoogh adbrt* 
ncy is beft, 
incy li befl, 

part at headty*s fight 
vith'fond defire; 
UBon' yield deli^ht^ 



But lore's celeftial faithful flames 
Still catch from brcaft to' brtaft { 

While ev*ry home-felt joy proclaima 
That conftancy is beft. 
That conftan'cy is boft* 

No folid blifi from change rdvlti. 

No real laptures flow| 
But, fixM to onci the foul exults. 

And tattes of heaven below.' 
With love, on er'ry generous niii^d, 

Is truth*! fair form impreft j 
And reafon diAates to mankind, 

That conftaacy is beft. 

That conftancy ii'beft. 

C-i 109 — — 
UPID, god of lore and ]oy. 
Wanton rofy winged boy, 
Guard her heait fcopo al| ^Unns, 
Bring her declf'd in al^ ^et charms, 
Bluihing, pi|n^g,' to my arms* 

All the heaven I aik below. 

Is to ufe thy darts and bow. 
Could 1 have them in my pow*r. 
One fweet fmiling happy hour. 
One fweet woman Fd 'ieciue.- - 



fmlles. 
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She*s the firft which V^us 
With her graces full arrayM i 

When (he treadf the \AyplLffP90d$ 

We feel the sone with whkeh ihe*s bounds 

All is paradife around* 

J — : ; 110 

N perfuit of the fpf and the hare 

What joys and what comforts abounds ! 
Byt I am alone io difpair, 

Since Silvia^s not thicra to be foond. ' ■ 
When I join with my friends rbupd the ftowl! 

Wh^t raptures I view 10 each face f ' ; " 
But Sylvia polfcffes my *f<5ul,'' ' • ' 

And no pleafures her form can erafe* . 
I have told her a taU ot "(ckixXvity 

As wc h\ UK tV cc\q\ tQ(|tO^^ ^\\ 
Ox " 



"^kJ 



14^ 

But nothing I faid could i 
Her idea of being betrayed. 

O ! could I but make her my ynfe, 
Td bid cv>y folly adieu 1 

And rcfolve for the i«ft of my lift 
To center my wifliea with Yoot 



SoNds (dr'GBiffLBUBir. 



O" »■* T"" — " 

Betfey ! wilt thou ganti: with me, 
Nor figh to leave the flaunting town } 
Can filent ^leoa have charmi tor thee« 

The lowly cot and'ruflet gown. 
Vae longer dreft in Aiken Qktto, 

Nae longet deckt wi' jewels rare ; ' 
Say, can*ft thou quit each courtly fcene, • 
Where thou wert faireft of the Fait^. 

O Betfey ! when thou*rt farawa. 

Wilt (hou not caft a wifli behind ? 
Say, can'ft thou face the flakey fnaw, 

Nor ihrink beneath the northern wind F 
Say, can that faft and genilcft mien » 

Severed hardihipt leara to bear ? 
Nor fad regret each cirortly fcene, : 

Where Uioa wert faireft o£ the. Fair. 

O Betfey * can*ft thou love fa true, 

Thro* perils keen wi* me to go f 
Or when miihap the fwain (hould rue. 

To fliare with hlni the pang of woe ? - 
Or when invading paini befall» 

Wilt thou aflnme the nurfe*8 care ? . 
Nor wiflifnl thofe gay fcenes recall, 

Where tboo wert Faireft of the Fair? 

And when at laft ihy lo^c flhall die. 

Wilt thou rec^vc htl |^t;og breath f 
Wi*t thou reprefi each ftrujeglir.g figh» 

And cheaV with fmilri the bed of death ? 
And wilt thou oV his much Iov*d day 
Serety flowen, ahi drop the tender tear ^ 
J^pr then regret tbafe fccnci fo gay, 
^liM iboBwirtfutctt gf the Yiav. 



In pity, CePia, to my pain, 

No more my heart reprore. 
Nor let the blafta of cold dUdaw 

Deftroy my rifing love. 

My love, as yet, bat newly blowot 

Muft die for want of care ; 
Tis yoVir's (u yoo the feeds have Iowa} 

To fave the 6Qw*ra they bare. 
When firft the fprin^ng flow'r tppear^ 

And fhews its rifing head. 
Esch gentleft wind is ihiv*ring fear* 

And couits the gardener's aid* 
In pity then, no longer ftrive 

To grieve my faithful mind | . 
Since love and faith, and juftice teo^ 

Expedl yoo to be kind. 

xrj ■ 

o AY,, why muft the poet*a (oft lays 

To beauty be always coofio*d } 
Or why not the triSuct.of praiiSi .^ 

Be paid to the.fiianai of the Iniad f 
Why need we obferve what we kaam. 

That beauty will ^uic1»ly dfC^lTi . 
Like flow'rs, which as (oba aa.chey hl«W| 

Dioop, wither, and then fadiawty ? 

Tho* not with that ravifhlng fbtnit ' ' 

Which blooming Lueindm tMiboeftv ' 
Shall CeHa be tre^jed with fcQrp, 

Or (lightei, becaufe fhe*s no toaft f 
No, furcly, for all muft revere 

The charms of her temper and milldj' 
Her judgement fo folid and clear, 
Her taft ft> correQ and refined. 
Then why not the trihotc of prdft 

Be paid to the charms of the wkdf 
Or why muft the poet*a foft t«ya.' 
To beauty be .alwayi confinM ? 
Vc fwa'ns, then be ' prudent and inft^ 
'\iVckx V\ftea to bcjiuty^a falfe voice | 
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tby tor boTom lybg» 
an tell my blift ? 
•8 I*ip enjoying* 
my lips I kifs ? 
luve inrpifei me } 
ly bQfpo^ w^rois j^. 
anfROTt ifiy)e; n^e } 
itmne'arj|l(|^ 

that Ivt^etly I^guiiby 
q ^i(bra||toretbeaK} 
:urDS to anguii!i« 
Rfpoit U A)V*^^ 
nely on me} 
die witi^ blifsi • 
bofe eyes upon m^S 
Ta^eathlU^^tbiM 
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LUy Qf the Vale, 

rfume the fanning gale, 

ipare s 

I earth it lowly grows, 

I bead to hide ; 

but- Ties the rofe, 

yith fo ffludi pride* 

owet its hue 

|idy Oain} 

t&c virgiif wbitff 

rimaio; 

iout Borift*8 hand 

mble head ; 

the c'barming flower, 

to hit bed. 

If di i(f fw^ti arovind, 
icbmodct grace i 
its owoer flandi, 
Tefyface:. 
7hef flow obierve 
I of my tale | 
: bt— and Aou 



When once I with ^midu Oray'd, 

Where rivers ran jponmiriiig by, 
I heard the foft tows thac iht-madf. 

What Twain yras fo.happy at' J ) 
My breaft was a flranger toxare* ' 

For my wealth by ber^kiflSs I told { • 
J tboogbt myfelf ricberi b^ far^ 

Than he tluc'had mountaiAf of Cp|(^« 

But now I am poor and ubdooei ■ 

Htt vows have pfOT*d empcy and vain } 
The kiifes, I once thought tuf ova. 

Are beftow'd on a happier fw^'mA ■; 
But ceafe, gen(ie..ihepherdy to deem " ' 

Her vows fliall be conftant'aiid truej - 
They^re as falfe as a Midiummjer- dream. 

As fickle as Midrttmmer dev|r> ~ 

Pbillist Co fickle and fair» . - . 
Why did you ipy love then approve ? 

Had you frowo*d on sbiy fuU, thro^ defpair, 

I foon had forgotten fo Ipye : 
You fmil'd, apd your fmijes w^re fo fweer. 

You fpoke, and your vrords were fo kind, 

1 could not fufpe£l the deceit, 

But gave my loole fails to the wind 

When terapeftatheoocan deform. 

And billowf fo movintainons roar. 
The Pilot, fecure. from the fiotm, 

Ne*er v^turei bis bark from the ihorc $ 
As foon as fof c Jbreeaes ariie, 

And fmiles tbc ial(f £»ce of theiea, 
His arc he tpo ctednbiua tiiet, 

And failing is ilitpwfcck'dlike me. 

rl ARK ! *tit ly your own true lover \ 
After walkif\| three king milef» 

One kind look, at leai^ dsfcovery . 

Come and fpkak a word to Giit*^ 

You aloae my heart 1 &k <mi> 



fcjt^ 
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Addfli4i lmftm»A it fi> poAA'4, 
*liil we'iejped I (han*tluive reft; . 

Only fay th^thii)g*i t bargam, 

liere, »d you Hlie it,- rtidy to Arikt ity 

There^i at once,aa«od of argoiag i 
Jam her**, fheispjune) . 
Thus we i^i» and tbat^^figa. 
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1 HE AtoiUflg ^Ufiki» prorufely gay. 
Are dreft in all th< pride cf May^ 
The birds arauiid in eiwery vale. 
Breathe raptucc on the vogal gale. 

^at ah ! Afjrdn^, vvithoot thee. 
Nor fpring norYqinmer fmilei on Kit ! 
All lonely in the fecret ihade, 
J mourn thy abfence; ebarraing maidf ' .' 

O fo^t as love ! as honour fair ! 
More gently fweet thaii vernal air, 
Come to my arfiii« for yqualon^ 
Can all my anguiA paflt^t^oe ! 
C come I and to foy bleeding heart,, 
Th* ambrofial balm of. ^ovf impart I. 
Thy prefeace lafting joy (hall brin||, 
An4 giv^ thq yeir pterpa) fpri^i 



XlO W fweet are the rofes of June, 

The pink and the jeflamine ]giy $ 
Hut ftrippM of thcit- bio(fi>ms» how foon^ 

How fudden thofe /weett will decay ) 
Juft fuch is the xn^ tn-1fer ptimet 

Adorn*d with the blodmof 'flftaenj 
But robbM of het bdafaty^ tipw, . 

No traces of youth.^ itf CKAt 
7hen Pbiilitf be wiiii wbilft yon tea^i ' 

To Davaon't addrefl*c»pfove<kin4» ■ 
Relent, or, believe what I §Kf^ 

Too late you will alrercyourmlodi- 
WJjea next the fond yoiAh iball declate, 
A/" T^^ P'^on which glows in hll blcM^a 
'^'rlfli4m to the alttr repair^ 



E gods ye gave to me a wifei 
Out of your grace and favour* 
To be the comfort of ay lile, 
And I was glad to have her. . 

But if your providence divine 
For greater bUA defi|to her { 

To obey your will at any tim% 
Vm ready to re^gn ii«r» 



. ■» . 1 I»I »■ I m 

^DIEU, dear maid, "whole ehanii«inf| 

A never-fading love 3 
Once more to ruinl fceoes redrtt^ 

And range the thotij^btfal grove | 
Where peace ihall all thy fteps attend. 
And Nature** vfirlous beauties hltad, 
And Nsture^s variuos, &e. 

There no eorrtfding cares intrude. 
Which haunt th* ambirioas throng | 

Th* embowering Ibadei of folitude 
To humble minds belong ^ 

To (hofe whofe virtue is too ^rcgt 

To live in regions of deceit* 

Though new ill-nature throwa hfr dgrti 

And woundf our focial joy, 
Bleft friendihip ftill unites onr heartf 

With her endearing tie« 
While I bus fupported, we ean bravt 
Each cruel ftorm and threatening wave* 
Vice ihall try all her arte U tw 

Our union to divide i 
For pureft love's eternal chain 

Our fpints has al)y*d t 
Then let not parting give iit paiot 
We parted bnC to meet again. 

OAY, oh ! too lovely crettore^ 
Thou caufe of all my fmart^ 

What means this palpitation, 
'Tl'vCcv'QMX ^ Ceeling heart } 






Soiro^ for Gentlbmbn. 



r would ttSti 

lO» I tOWy 

tcU bowy 
rft my bretft. 

f my Heart bacb en€hain*d| 

i among 9eautiei To frac; 

It Fates had ordainM 

! ihoiUd en/lave it but Ihct 

r> it X'Uty forgot, 

\ thou didft Conitancy fware ? 

at fwectn*d thy Lot 

; Vexatioa, and Can ! 

:hr Thought f She wai mitik, 
I eould aik from above j 
ye Hearts that combioe 
of coojogal Love, 
e.infattable Foa 
nor Eotreacies will hear, 
is munherous Blow, 
me of all that was dear. 

, my 1) re I would Aring, 
>ns of Death would explore^ 
m thence would I bring, . 
I can fee her no morcr 
then hai^e to my Arms, 
$ht can reverfe the Decree | 
; to taft of (by Charms, 
food Lucy in thee* 
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ig ihepherd» the pride of the plain } ' 
I ftrive my affcftlcn to gain j 

young Phil/is, youn^ Bridget and Sue 
rold you have fuch a young fheperd do 
afy wherever I go, 
;he reafon they follow me fo j 

am (are you wsU re^ily own, 
cfufe, iJic/ won't Jet mc 9iQa9$: ■ 



Laft oight at the wak^ when I dancM oathe n«en» 
Such numbers came round me as never were Teen | 
To be teaz*d in this manner no mortal coold bcAC« 
So 1 fix*d upon one who is lovely and faSr. — * 
Her eafe and gopd-natore, I vow and proteft, ; 
Have |;ain'd my affedion beyond all the /reft| • 
She has wit, youth and beaacy, the paSons t^ fl^P^ 
And at laA, I muft own, I am 'finittea with tove. 
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1 HE fool that is wealthy i's-fuie ojf a bride ; 
For riches, like figoleaves, their nakednela hide f 
The flave that is poor muft ^ve all his life» • < 
In a batchelor*s bcid, witt^ut miftrcia or wife. 

In good days of yore they ne*er troubled their head« 
In iettlf og of jointures, or making of deeds $ 
But jidam and £ve, when they firft eriterM coarfc. 
E'en took one another, for better, for worle, , f 

Then pr*ythee, dear.C^iSif, neVraim to be great} 
Lee love be thy joinuuc, rieV mind an dMte t - ^ 
You can never be poor, who have all chofe charms| 
And I ihali borich* when Fve you in my armsi* • 
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Declare, my pretty maid, 

Muft my fond fuit mtfcarry ? » 

With you ril toy. Til kifs and play ; 

But hang me if 1 marry, hang mc if tmutn i 
With you ni toy, fife. ' - 

Then fpeak yqur mind at once. 

Nor let me longer tarry $ 
With you ril toy, I'll kifs and playi 

But hang me if I marry s 
With yoM, ^c. 

Tho* charms and wit aifail. 

The ftroke I well can party | 
I love to kifs, to toy and play i 

But do not chooffito mairy s 
I love, &c» 

Voung MoUy of lVvt^i\ft 



iji, Songs for 

Co, gentle gales, and bfar ipy fight along : 
The birds Oiali ceafe to tune their ev>ing fong, 
The winds to blow, the wating woods to niofe. 
And ftreanoi to maimar, ere I ceafe to love . 
Not bubbling founraios to the thirfty fwain^ 
Kor balmy ilcep to Ub*rert fpent with pain'y 
Nor ihowVi to larki» nor Ainfhine to the bee^ 
Are half to plcafing at thj fight to me. 
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JL Love ihee, by heavens I cannot fay more; 

Then fee not my paflion a cooling : 
If thou yieldUl not at once, ImuU e*en give thee o*er » 

For I am but a novice at fooling. fdeedi* 

What my love wants in words it {ball make up in 

Then why fhould \ye wa(\e time iii ftiifF, chi}() f 
A performance, you wot veil, a'prgmife exceeds j 

A word to the wife is enough, child* 

J know how tolovQ| and t(> make thatloye Ipiowa >. 

But I hate all protefting'and'argtting: 
fltd a goddefa my hearty (hf flfoold'e'en He alone. ^ 

If (he made nlany''wq'rd's to ^ bargain. ^ 

Tm a qoaker in Ipve, ^ ^uf barely affirm 
Whatever my fpnd eyes hayq beqn faying ; .■ 

Pr*ythee be thou fo'too j'feek'lfor^no better terim 
But e*en throw thy yea, or thy nay, in. 

I cannot bear love 4Jke a Chancery fuity 

The age of a patriarch 4cpeoiding; 
Then pluck op a fpifiFi no longer be niufies 

Give it, one way or other, an ending. 

Long oourtfhip's the vice of a phlegmatic fool,' ' 
Like the grace of fanatical finncrs j "^ [cool, 

Where the ftomachs are lo^ and tfie vi^u^lt gfQw 
Before men £t down to tbfir dinnert. 



Gbntlbm^v. 

Each rofey field did odours fpreai. 

All fragrant waa the Aofe; ^ ' 

Each river-god rofe from his bed» ' ^'.' 
And figh*d, and Dwn*d her pow*r | 

Curling their waves, they deck*d tMr'lall 
As proud\>f what they bore. 

So when the fair Egyptiaii que^p ^ r^ 
Her hero went to fee, ■ * ■ 

Cimius (weird o*er her bank^ with pridl^ : ' 
As inuch in love as he. 

Glide on, ye waters, bear rhefe iinet. 

And tell her bow di0refs*d : 
Bear all my fighi, ye gentle v^indaj 

And waft e*m to her breafti 
Tell her, if e'^r flie proves qpkinds 

I never (hall have left. r . 
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S&IGHT was the MOrninjg, cool was thf tir. 
Serene fras all thedky, 

When on the wtvA I liejft my dear^ 

The center of 'rtjrl^yj- ' 
^ofima and nature fmjjtpg vfer^ 



What b(|aqties do<)a fibr^ diCclpfc* 

How fweet are her fipiles upon Twe^l 
Yet Mogg y*i, ' ftill fweeter thad tbofi^ ' 

Both nature and fancy ezcee^ > ., 

Nor djUfy, nor fweet blufliing rd(e» ' ' 

Noi all the say flowers of the Acld. 
Nor Tweed, gliding gently thro* wmf • 

Such beauty and pJeafnre doci yield. 

The warblen ire hfa d in the grove. . , 

The linnet, the lark, andtne thmlb| . 
The black-bird, and fweet cooing doyft.^,' 

With mufic enchant ev*ry ba/h.* . ' .'/ 
Come, let us go forth to the mead,' 'J . 

Let 08 fee how the primrofes fpring t";. 
We*ll lodge in fone*village on Tweed, 

And love while the feathered foUu 6i|i 

How does my love pafs the long daj ? , ^, 
Does jlfo^^j^ not terid'a few'lli^p.? ' '',.. 

Do they never cartlefily ftray, , ^-j 

While, happily, (he liei'afl^p f j j^ 

Twf ed*s murmurs HiOiifd lull her 10 n% 
Kind nature indul|^ng my b4ift» :4'l «lg 

To tcUeve tbe (of^ pa^p^t.pf my brwiyd* 



uoriemlypowV 
•omingfpring; 
f from blafts ftcure, 
libute bring. 



SORGB for GlNTLBMEU* 

Her If art it blither thtn her foog. 
Her paffioni gently move along, 
Like the fmooth gliding ftreanu 
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[pfwellt with pride, 
iaoties to the fun, 
bora tints of Iris*i bow j 
letfpringibefide, 
le it ftrif ei to Auo 
fome rapacioot foc« 

ie, fma!l the ftore 
tulip can arife, 
^rom in glowing bed s 
ri'let charms the more« 
; in its native flcies, 
to grace the virgin head* 

air ones, how thefe flow*n 
1 nature's various robe t 
declines^ and merit thrivei> 
ity o*cr-pow*ra 
the conquerM globe t 
impliaoce makes yewivea* 

{ins, haveyefeen 

pars the greien, 
'mine bow*r ? 
feck rhe woodbine ihadc ^ 

the blooming maidy 
day- blown flowV. 

ike the niaiden role, 
tly as it blows, 
I fweetnefs vie; 
;Iift*ning in the morn. 
Ids the flowering thorn, 
s in her eye* 

the Iinnet*s fay, 
mrM an tbt fpny* 
ruUbeamt 



Adieu, ye ftreams, that fnioothly flow) 
Ye vtroal airs, that foftlv blow $ 
Ye plains, by blooming fpriog array*d \ 
Ye birds, that warble thro* the glade. 
Ye birds, &rt 

Unhurt from yov, my foul could fly. 
Nor drop one tear, nor hear one figh { 
But, forcM from Cetu^t (miles to part* 
All Joy defertt my drooping heart. 
All joy, f^c. 

O ! fairer than the rofy mom. 
When flowVs the dewy field adorn { 
UnfuIlyM as the genial ray. 
That warms the gentle brcese of May» 

That warms, ^c. 

Thy charms divinely fweet appcart 
And add new fplendor to the year { 
Improve the day with fieih delight. 
And gild with joy the dreary night* 
And gild, dfc. 

The glitt*ring fun be^ns to rife 
On yonder hill, and paints the ikiet| 
The lark his warbling matin fingsj 
Each flowV in all its beauty 'fprings ; 
Tb^ tillage up, the fliephictd triea 
^. T^K*« ^li^ (o ^^ woodlaad hiet. 



Oh I that on th* enamell'd green 9 . • 

My Dtlia^ lovely maid, were feen, 

Freiher than the rofes hloom. 

Sweeter than the meads perfiime. 

Go, geiirle gales, and bear my fight awify ■ - 

To DeVta^i ear the tender notes convey t: 

As fome lone turtle ^is loft love deplores, . 

And with (hrUV t^Yi««i &\U^% VsoLtyt^^ii^^aMMK >^ 
/ So I, like Wm, %>>inA0rfi uAi^V*^- . *- 
I WiUlCttf«U(ip\lbumii3t»^t>XIiiftaTS«^t^ ^ 



The fair^ the finarty the «ntty» 

The fair, the rmart, the witty. 
In Cupids i fctttrt, moft ttftn, 
I lenf uiih out e lonf, long yeir. 

The flave of wanton JCttPf^ 

The (lave of wamon JCiffjr. 

At length I broke the galling chains 
Afld fwore that love wai end left paifly 

One cooflant fcene erf foUy, 

Oneconftant, &tm 
I vQw'd no more to wear the yoke; 
But ibon I felt a fecond ftroke* 

And figh*d for blue^^y^d Malfy^ 

Andfigh*d, &e, ■, 

WUh trciTcfl nest of flaxen hne» 
Young Jenni^ did my fool fubdoey 

That liTei in yonder valley» 

That Uvea, &c. 
Then Cupid threw another fnare^ 
And caught me in the curling hair 

Of little tempting Sallys 

Of little, &c. 

AdornM with cbarfflt, tho* blithe and youogy 
My roving heart from bondage rprung» 

This heart of yeilding mettle, 

Thii heart, &c. 
And n^w it wanders hJere and there, 
By turni the prize of brown and fair. 

Bat never more Will fettle. 
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XlASTE, hafte, ABelia^ gentle £ur. 

To foft EbfJuiB galea } 
Trom fmoke to fmiliog ikies repair, 

And fun-illuminM vales : 
No figbs, no murmurs, haunt the grove. 

But birffings crown the plains ; 
Here calm Contentment, heav'n-bora maid. 

And Peace, the chernb, reigns. 
Oeome! for ibee tbc rofes bloom, 
TJfc deep caroMtioD growi, 
-w rA«e fweet vioktt brcMthc perfuiBC» 
A# whire^royd lily frJowf j 



aur vianTcssajiir* 

For thee their ftreami tbt Kaiads uAX, . 

The deified hillt are gay, . 

Where (eablema of Am^tTt fiwl) 

The fpotlcft laabkina play. 
From vale to vale the ZMyrt rove. 

To rob tA* a ofolding flow*n | 
And mufic meka in evVy grove,. 

To charm thy rural hoofs j 
The warbling lark, high-poizM ia airt 

Exerting all his pride. 
Will flrive to pleafe ^^befts fair. 

Who pleafca all befida. 

T- 144 ■ 

HE morning frefli, the fun in eift 
New gilds the finiling day } 
The morning freih, ffe. 
The lark foriakes his dewv naft^ 
The fields all round are gaily dreft | 
Arife, my love, and plaj» and play| 
Ariie, my love, and p!ay« 

Come forth, my fak', conie fottli, bii|pll 

And blefs thy (hcphenTa fight { 
Come forth, &e, ^ 

Lend ev*ry folded flower thy «d, 
Unvnl the ro(a*s Uofhiiig fbadat ' '^ 

And give them fwcet ^^ight. 
And give, &c* 

Thy prefence auka all aacarc Ihailc^ 
Thofe fmiles your chaima imptovc) ' 

Thy prefence, 6ft* ' 1 

Thy grains the UftWog bii^ btgaifc^ ; 

And, aa invite, reward tbair toU, 
And tone thair BOtaa to lovt^ 
And tone, &f, < 

Beneath the fragrttat havdioii-cni^ ^ 

The fiow'rs in wnatka 1*11 Cwiaa; ^ 

Beneath, &e, . J 

E'er other eyes ye bcao^ca fta, ' 1 

Then on my browa ad«r«*4 ftall btf ' i 



\ 



SoNCS tor GllRTtBMEN. 



with bloomiag charivt| 

irfns, 

'thinf$ 

>wo*d her wit 

ii Spring. 

afsM awajr ; . 
uidian day, 
become her t 
and the wife^ 
11 the hie. 
Summer* 

I career. 

It an ear, 

f Ae uoght *em j 

fing round, 

gin found 

f Avtumn. 

faded quite ;— 
V it right, 
ife to ftint her | 
well employi, 
n*s folid joys, 
of Winter. 
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rpherds that join in this throng, 
id attend to my ibog : 
;, is true that 1 tell| 
m all wonderful well. 

9 a wake on the green, 
air at beauty*t gay queen; 
: the damiel cry*d no $ 
wn*d, and faifl, pray let me go^ 
i« don*tbea prude; 
ril cry out if yoa*re rude s 
*d her, the more (he cry*d no, 
vn'd, and faid, pray let me go^ 

waJJ nuke her comply j 



So I fent for t parlbn, and mide her My wife. 
And no,w I am weico ce to kifs her for life. 

Ye virgins that hear, leara example from tbii. 
Take care how too freely you part with a kift 5 
Conceal for a time all the favours you cao,[mio. 
For thafs the beA way to make fure of your 
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x HILIR A*8 tharms poor Damon took | 

How eager he for billing I 
When lo ! the nymph the fwain forfeok. 

To fliew her powV of killing t 
In either eye Ae lheath*d a dart. 

He felt it sever doubt him i 
Odtooks 1 a man were thro* the heart, 

Ere he could look about him. 

But mark the ead^^with fcythe fo fharp 
Time o*cr the forehead ftruck her; 

And all her charms began to warp- 
Then ihe was in a pucker : 

She then began to rave and curfe, 
Her time (he pafs*d no better ; 

Yet ftill had hopes, ere bad grew wotfe. 
Some comely fwain might get her. 

Philiraf ev*ry lad ibe meets. 

Now makes an am'rous trial; 
But each with fcoro her warmnefs treats; 

Each frowns in cold denial. 
Coquets, uke warning; change your (uoe 3 

Tl.is woeful cafe remember : 
The bed fellow you flight in June, 

You*ll wiib for in December. 
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v^OME, de^rAmamJa^ quit the town. 
And to the rural hamlets ply ; 

Beho.d the winter ftorms are gone, 
A gentle radiance glads the iky. 

The birds awake, the flow*rs appear. 
Each fpreads a verdant conch for thee i 

*Tis joy and mu^c ^^^\a«x^ 
•Tw kig %u^ ^««K!| %\\ ^^ ^"c^ 
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Songs 



Come 'et ui mark the gradual Tpring, 
How perp the buds, th^faloiibm blowt^ 

Till Philomel begins to fing. 

And perfed May to fpread the rpfe. 

Let ui fecuTC the (hort delight. 

And wifely crop the bloomiiig day ; 

For Toon, too fuun, it will be night j 
Arifc, my love, and come away. 
149 



Attend all ye {hepherds and nvmpha to my lay 
You may learn from my tale, and go wifer away : 
A damfel once Hwclr. at the foot of the hiil. 
Well known by the name of the Maid ot the Mill. 
In her all the graces had jo'ntly combin'd 
Her fare to improve, and embelliih her n iod) 
Nor pride or deceit e*er her bofom did fill ; 
*Twas na'ure aione in the Maid of rhe Mill. 

The lord of the Tillage beheld the fweet maid 1 
Each art to fubdue her wai prefentiv laid ; 
With gold he cndfavour'd to tempt her to ill. 
But nought could prevail withjhe Maid of the Mill 

Her virtue fhe priz'd beyond fplendor and Aste; 
Tho* poor, yet (he never repin*d at her fa'e \ 
His proffers flie flighted— in vain ail his (kill 
To ruin the fame of the Maid of the Mill, 
Young Co//m4uldrers*d her with hope and with fear. 
His heart was ri^ht honeft, his love was fincere; 
With rapture his bofom each moment would thrill, 
When*er he beheld his dear Maid of the Miil. 

Hit pafllon was founded in honour and truth-— 
The girl read his hrari, &of courfclov*d the youth) 
At church lit'le Fatty fooo anfwer'd, «• J will" 
His lord/hip was buu lc*d of the Maid of the Mill. 

What bapplnefs waits on thechafte nuptial pair! 
Content, they are ftran^er? to fonowv arnl care ! 
The flame th-y fi ft r^is'd in each other, burns fiill, 
AJ3d CoUin is blefs <i wiih the Maid of tjie Mill. 



for Gentlsmbn. 

Of beauty is blcflTa with fo ampTe k &ir 
That men call her the lafs with the dd-ie 

One ev*ning laft May when Ittavcn*dtl 

In tboughtxft r^tement, notdreamaogt 
I ch tnc*d to efpy'the gay nymph, I declai 
And really flie'd got a mofl delicate air. 

By a murmuring brook, by a green mafl; 
A chaplet compofing, the fair-one was J 
Surprised and tranfported, I could ootfoi 
With raptures to gase on her delicate ail 

That moment young Cupid felcded a dai 
And pierc*d, without pity, my inooccoC 

I And from thence, how to win the dear m; 
For a captive I lell to her delicate air. 

As fhe U^ me, fheblofh*djftcompla]ia*d! 
And bege*d of all thrngs that I wonld nc 
1 anfwcr'd, I could not tell how I cane 1 
But laid all the blame on her detcaic aii 
Said her heart was the prise which 1 ib« 
And hop*d (he whold grant it to eafc my \ 
She neither rcjcAcd, nor granted my j^r 
But fir'd all my foul with her delicate ai 
A thoufand times o>r Tve repeated my 
But Hill the tormenter affieda to be note 
Toeatellme, ye fwaina, who have co 
How to win the dear lafs with the detica 
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J^ Oil KG AfoAy, who lives at the foot o( \\ifcV\\\ 
^ whofs fame cy*ty virgin with env^ doct iiW: 



VV HILE fervile fbriblers take the pei 
I o flitter fome great ruling men» 

In hopes to get a dinner ; 
Not fo the bard who now invekea 
The nine, ana fuch celeftial folks. 

In praife of Betfy Skinner. 
Before my tongue ihould frame a lye, 
For wealth, or tame, I'd fooner die. 

An urforgiven finner^ 
If troth dirc£t me on oiy way« 
i;o thou approve my feeble lay. 



\ 



oafti a fparkltog cjrc, 

eek a crimfon iyt, 

ir, Corhua ; 

ading charms -ihaU Aine 

once compar*4 with ikiiie) 

fjfy Skiumr, 

nly form we-find, 

ife, and wifdom join^d^ 

dwell withia her) 
•ugh cbe laiieft Ikt, 
Kk her native ica, 
ttjy Skinner* 

be ezprefs'd 
9 fupremely blefsM 
ic*s doom*d to «ria her) 
y kingi, who wear 
»aiD an care» 
itfy Skinner, 



SONO9 fof.GBMTLEMBtf. 15^ 

More lovely to fight are her looki, und more fwaeC 
Is the fragrance that dwells on the lips of my Kai4» 

Hu(b hufli ye vain warblers no mote croud the ipraf 
Nor think todeli(iht with >oar love liven'd lay j 
Withfuccefs each may tune a flirill Aote'to his mate. 
But your notes are all barih to the voice of my Kate* 

As /he fits on the banks by the fide of the ftrcam. 
The fifh, without fear, fred 8i play by the bim ) 
And why should th«y not ? they can;hinkno4ecett« 
Such truth ii confeft in the lodks of my ICiti* 

The (hepherds bring pofiesof Aow'rs : but the mali 
Cries, thefe sre but emblems that I too muft fade i 
But myrtles FlI bring, aod in their happy date. 
Shew the unlading charms of the miod of my JCdte* 
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n3rmpb approve the flame 
i*d within my breafi { 
tliooght proclaim 
love, and how diftrefs'd $ 
life Ives want energy to prove 
Sera by capricious love. 

n the plaading thought, 
ft nature maft advance j 
the conteft caught, 
iods have fell by chance* 
!/iu£(2, generous and kind, 
ance on the -hoinble miod* 
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here Ti&dffwr glides (o foftly along^ 
my heart, the dear girl of my foiig ; 
e 6»y I with rapture repeat, 
'n the (hepherds but talk ofmjKate^ 

ne it by, the whole village it gay, 
the fun. that enlivens the day ; 
lappy when round her they wait, 
irn beauty by watching m/ Kate, 
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Dearest Kuty, kind and fair. 
Tell me when,, and tell me where. 
Tell thy fond and faithful fwain 
When we thus Aall meet again.? 
When (hall StrepUn fondly fee 
Beauties only found in thet: ? 
Kifs thee, prei's thee, toy and plaf. 
All the happy live long day ? 
Deareft Kitty 1 kind and fair, 
Tell me when, and tell me where ? 
All the happy day, *Kit true, 
Ble(s*d« but only when with yon^ 
Nightly Strepbon (logs alone. 
Sighs till Hymen makes us one. 
Tell me then, and eafe my pain. 
Tell thy fond and faithful fwain. 
When the prie/t (hall kindly join 
Kitty's trembling hand to mine i 
Deareft Kitty I kind and fair. 
Tell me wheu-^I care not where. 
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Im vain, dear Cbioe, youfoggeff. 
That I, unconfV^nt, have poifefs^d. 

Or lov'd a fairer <hc. 
U that a» once, >ou >wwA^V«. twT^* 
90fem/orbIuApMintedrofe[poCt \ Of all the pa'mt ^o\i''«e \oii», t.tA>a^*^> 
/Ueee woobdiacs a gMrUad com- Conf ult >o>it ^^^ i^^^ «^^ '*' 



]6o 

Jo gardeni did yoa oerer fee 
The littlCf wanton, curious bee. 

Where ev*r j bloiToni bU>wt, 
FJy gently o*er each flower he meets, 
And, for the quintcfTcnce of fweett| 

He ravilhef the rofe. 
So I, my fancy to employ, 
On each variety of joy. 

From fair ro fair I roam. 
Perchance, to thoufandf in a day ? 
T|iofe are bat vifiti thit I pay---- 

My Cbloef you^re my home. 



80NGS for Obktlimbn. 
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CjtRANT me, ye powers, a ca'm repofe, 
Exempt from noife, and ftrife, and pride. 

Where I may pity human wots. 
And tafte thje pleafures you pronde^ 

VnenvyM by the proud and great. 
My houri {hall fweetly glide away j 

While confcious of my ftill retreat^ 
Chearfull hail the opening day. 

And if I may fpleQ the maid 

From all the foftcr fex below. 
May Stella be alone conveyM, 

Whofe beauties bid my bofom glow, 

At length, when life is in decline, 
Celeftial matifions let me view ; 

Without a groan mp breath reAgn, 
And peaceful bid the world adieu* 
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AIR Kitty t bejiutiful and young, 
And wild at co)c untamed, 
Befpeke the fair from whence /he fprung. 

With little rage inflamed ; 
Inflamed with rage and fad redraint, 

Which wife mama ordain*d, 
Ar4 fotely vexM to play the faint, 
WhjJc wit and beauty reign'd, 
Whifc wit Mnd beauty reign'd, 
Ao^forely vex'd to pUy the ftint, 
^JJc wit and tout/ fcign'd. 



Muft lady Jtimy frifk about 

And vifit with het confins ? 
At balls muft ihe make all the rwit. 

And bring home hearu by dozens ? 
What has (he better, pray, than 1, 

What hidden charms to boaft. 
That all mankind for her fliould die. 

While I am fcarce a toaft ? 

While I am fcarce a toaft ? 
That all mankind for her ihould di% 

While J am fiearce a toaft f 

Dear, dear mama for once let ine. 
Unchained, -my fortune tvy ; 

1*11 have my earl u well as flie« 
Or know the reafon why • 

Fond love prevail*d, n^ama g^ve «aj{ 
Kitty, has hearths defire. 

Obtained the chariot for a'day. 
And fet the^world on fire, 
And fet the wot Id on fire. 

Obtain*d the chariot for a dajr« 
And fet the world on fire. 
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1 ME woo^lark whittles ibroogl^ the i0 
Tuning the fwecteft notef of |ove 

To pleafe hit female on the fprnf } 
Perch *d by bis fide, her little breaft 
Swells with a lover*s jpy confefs^d, 

To hear, and cq reward the lay. 

Come then,' my fairrone, let nt prove 
From their example 40W to loire : 

For thee the early pipe Til breathe | 
And when my flock returns to foki, 
Their (hepherd to thy bofoip hold, 

And crown him with the nuptial wnNii 

Think, oh \ thinl^, within my brc^d. 

While contending paflTiona rdgn. 
How my heart ii robb*d of reft j 
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It diftrdsMy 

loobtsy asd Wet, imd ftMn, 

, till he*t b]^k% 
d, cboufand ytara. 
. 160 . ■ I 

I a yoiiag tbiAg 
in bef teens i 
te dajr, and fwMt at Maj^f 
le day, and always gay ; 
I yoong thing, 
t very old; 
i to meet ber * 
kiag of the fold* 

aks fae fweatiy, 
remectalane) 
e mair to lay my care^ 
t more of a* tbat*i rate ! 
ikt foAfreetly, 
ve Ytn cauld $ 
my ipiii t glow, 
g of the fold. 

let fac kindly 
wklfperlovey 
ok down on a* the town, 
nk down upon a crown % 
les fiKkindly, 
e blyth and bauld, 
gives me 6c delight 
g of the fold. 
ylOeiaftly, 
ly pipe 1 play j 
reft it iiconteil, 
i reft, .that flie fiogi beft s 
(liaetaftiy, 
fangs are uuld, 
ce the vale of fenfc^ 
gof the fold. 

HI of brigbt beauties, & foj}d to explore 
^ tuehcbsmisat Vdae 'er fecB before, 
MiMfjuf, aitd wak'S from my dreiini, 
^jf/f^wereiikttUkQi iJm 



On the banks of the Seim I wtit pleasM to furvey 
Such crowds of fair n> mphs ail fo merry and gay | 
Buc then they were merry and gay to exti ernes, 
And no nympbt cook 1 find like tiie nympi^s of the 
Tbameu 

Then I travcr*d ««ch mountaio, each itver 9t plain. 
But my labour alas wds all labour in vain, 
O tybeff O Po, why fo fam*d are your ftieamt. 
Since nonympbs can you boaft like the nymphs of 

the Tbama, 
But ofltaiy's merit and fame, to fay true. 
And give as 'tis fie ev*ry nation its due, 
Each tair like a Syntt with muhc inflames. 
But what is a fong to the nymphs of the Thamts f 
As for GertMny, there I was ftruck with furprixe, 
What the belies want in beauty, they make up in fiz6 
And *tis juft with their girls as it is with their ftreamt 
Ycn*ve a too 00 the Rhine for a quart 00 tbtTtamis 
Then ye youths of Great Britain on wandring fokeen 
To feed your fond fancy with beauties unkeii» 
Go, enquire of the fun, and he'll tcUyou his beams 
Ne'er ftione on fuch cympht as the nymphs of the 
Thames, 

— i6» ' 

1 H£ fun, juft glancing thro* the trees. 

Gave life and joy to ilka grove. 
And pleaf\ire in each fuuthein bteeee 

A^aken*d hope and flumb*ringlove t 

When Jeany fung with hearty glre. 
To charm her winfome marrow. 

My bonny laddie gang wi me 
Will o*cr the braes of Tarrow* 

Young SarJy was the Mitheft fwaio. 

That ever pip*d on broomybiae^ 
No lafs cou*d ken him free fra' pain. 

So graceful, kind, fo fair and gay. 
And Jeany fung, &c* 
He kilig'A ind W ^ vXtftXk^uti'^ m-^A-, 

Her {^Mk\\ne.^t.V%^>*«0''^^"^>f=*^*^ 
No \«faiYit ,ct.vVvYi>A '^^^^^^T^.t' 
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PHALL I wafting in derpair. 
Die becaufe a woman*! fair f 
&hall tof cheeki look pale ^it)i fire| 
^Caafe anocher^trofy are? 
Be ihe fairer chtn the 4a)r, 
bt the ilow*ry meadi in May f 
Yet if die think not well of me^ 
What car^ I how fair ihe be. 
Shall a woman*! goodnefi move 
Me CO perifli for her love ? 
pr her worthy meritfl Icnown 
Make me quite forget my own I 
Be ihe with that goofiaefs bif ft 
A% may merit name the beft» 
Yet if ihe be not fuch to me 
What care I how good ihe be. 

Be ihe good, or kin(|, or fair 
I will never more iCefpatr { 
if il^e love me, tli s l>elieye, 
I will die ere ihe ihali grieve t 
If ihe /tight me when I woo^ 
1 will fcom and let her go ; 
So if ihe be not iit for me, 
What care I for wboin ihe be. 

0- ':rr '^^ '. i j 
! How to bid my love adieu. 
The painful taik reveil f 
Ko more the confcious bluih to view. 
The tender glance to ileal. 

^)ai ! how iharp will be my woe. 

For cvfir torn froip thee ! 
3hall that fond breaft one joy forego. 

Or yie!4 one figh for me ? 

Though deftin*d every anxious paiq, 

£af;h teoder fear to prove, 
lAy conftant heart ihali ftill remain 
ifhcbaa^y to tbeeind love! 

/^Jl OM CoUege I came, ^ '^'^ '"'" 



*^'g I ofet wculd ^efpair 



IMl fearch the town throu§k| 
- For the laia I*ve in view. 
She muft have a delicate air. 

1*11 iearch the town thro^g|^^ 
For the U6 J'ye in view. 
She inuft have a delicate air. 

There'a you mift, and yo«. 
Ay, ai^d you madam too, ' 
Who look fa confoundedly fly ; 
You think 1*11 declare. 
Now the name of the fair. 
If I can, I wiih I niay die. 

Tve fearcVd the town roiiad| 
She ia not to be found, 
I fifl4 niyfelf quite in defpair | 
There*! thii thing and chat, 
Sets my he^ pit a pat. 
Whenever I fpeak to the fair. 
Rerolv*d then I am, 
And ^lame mi: if you cao^ 
If one Mf your hearts to enihiafQ, 
in wedlock's fofr chains,' 
1*11 forget all niy paina^ 
Live conft^nt and ^lefs'i with piy ; 
* ■' ., . , .. ■ ^66 — ■■■ 

Ah ! fure a pair was n^vcr feen 
Sojuftly form*d to meet by nature I 
The youth excelling fo in mien. 
The maid in every grace of fcatuie 
O how happy are fuch lovers. 
When kindled beauties each dif< 
For furely ihe * 

Was made for thee, 
And thou to blefs this fovely creati 
So mild your looks, your chiforea 
Will early learn the taik of duty. 
The boys with all their father*sien 
The girls with all their motbet*! 
O how happy to inherit 
lsx^tvt.%. WVvvviea and foch 

\llV| \«4\VWV«.^^^ 
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»rc for fal(h«od fram'i, 
d injure you ; 

urtbugue no promife c1aixQ*4* 
IS would make fxfe true» 

il (hall bear deceity 

offer wroag : 

a)l the ag*d youUl meet| 

in (He ]roung. 

f Itarn that you have b*eft 

ilh your heart, 

fpiring paiTion re(l| 

irother> part. 

Iread not hc^e deceit, 

fuffcr wrong : 

n all ibc agM you'U meet, 

srf in the young. 

ling Jptty*s to my ipind, 
ray can pleaie me, 
i*d, faithful, fond and kifi^i 
tries toteazeme; 
■oad, by night or day, 
engaging crpature, 
tver have my way ) 
always meet her, 

rm a girl fo good^ 

a (bame and pity, 

injure if I cou d 

nailing Kitty j 

Md from fair to faifi 

U my paffion, 

M, IS now my care« 

e is all the faihion. 

illion has (he ihewni» 

child of nature, 

r ihape, is all her owQi 

f ptber feature ; 

fptte, i|nd ctmaiogfrcef 

>>#»/> W t^/ity^ 
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How oft Lo^ifa haft ihou (aid, 

(Nor wilt thou'thc fond baaft difowo) 
rbou would*ft not lofe Antbottio's love, 

To reign t|ie partner of a throne. 
And by thofe lips that fpoke fo kind ! 
Ano by thit hand I prefs to mine ! 
To gain a fubjeft nation's love. 

I fwear I would not part with thine. 
Then how, my foul, can we be poor 

Who own what kingdoms could notb^y 1 
Of this true heart thou (halt be qoeea» 

And, ferving thee, a monarch I. 
Thus uncontroulM in mutual blifs* 

And rich in love*s exhauftlefs mine $ 
Do thoufoatchtreafurea frommylipt 
And ril take kingdoms back from thine, 

I ASK not beauty quite compleat» 
Give me a ^rl who fimply neat. 
Rich go'ldenti(rtte can defpife. 
And wear no brillianU hot her .eyas t 
While blended in thofe eyes there fit. 
The laughing lotes and fparklingwit,. 
Ogive me Hymen fuch a wife* 
'with' joy ril quit the (tngle life. 
With joy 1*11 quit the Tingle life. 
As paufes find in mufic place, 
Herfpeech let proper filence grace. 
And in her dimpled fmilesbe <t»n, 
A modeft yet a cheerful mien : 
Her converfation ever free. 
From cenfure as from levity* 
O give me Hymen fuch a wife» 
With joy ril quit the finglelife* 
Not fond of copopliment, nor ttxdt. 
Not a coquette nor yet a prude, 
Averfe to grandeur and parade. 
Nor pleased with midnight maC<3|^ui&^\ 
The vutuei tKiX Vtt Ux %&Qir&^ 
By honor ^uitdoi liOX \>i ^^""^^ 
To fuch n V\Tf^»lticYk % ^>^ 
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Away, kt noughc to love Aiiflci^ngf 

My fFinifrida, moTC itiy Jearj 
Let noughi delA> tbe heaT*f«iy blefling. 

Nor fqueamiih pride, nor gloomy cart. 
V^hatcho* no granti of royal donort 

Wiih pompoui title's giace our blood, 
"WeMl ihine in moie fubftancial bonourSf 

And to be noble, weUl be good. 

"What f bo* fiom fortune's Uviik boyaty 

No migh(;r tccaCurcs we pp^efsj 
WeMlAnd within ourpitt^pce p'entjr^ 

And be content without eace£i. 

Still ihali ench kind returfliag (pk^n 

Sufficient for our wiihey gjive; 
For we wiil live a Li tit of rpai'oa* 

And that*«the <uil| Ikfe to iivc. 

Our namei whtlft virtue thus we tender. 
Shall fweetly found whee*er*tis fpoke^ 

And all the great ones much (hall wonder. 
How they admire (uch little folic. 

Thro* youth and age, in Uve ejccellingy 

We'll hand in hand together ttesti $ 
$weet fmiling peace ihail crown ourdwcUiagp 

And babe « fweet fmiliog babes, our h^ . 
How fhould i love the pretty creature*, 

Wn;lft raund my knees they fondly clung $ 
^0 fee *em look their moth^** Uatures, 

To hear *em lifp their m'4tber*s toaguCt 

^d when with envy time tranfpoited 
Shall think to rob us of oa' joys. 

You'll in ,tour girli again He tco^rted. 
And I go «' ".g in roy boys. 



Songs for Gintlbmih. 

May theo no chance mf bepw ^dbofi 
for dearly do 1 iovC'tbee* 
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Ah, dear Marcella ! maid dcvioe, 
No moie wjij J at late repioa^ 
If I this dMy bebMXhtt min«i . 
^or dearly do Hove thee. 

' Aj/i be mjr fweet efs(i«ir» 



Sweet is the woodbine to the beCy 
The ri6Dg fun toxv*ry troK^ 
But fweeter far art thoo to mt^ 
For dearly do I iovethcc* 

And let me but behold thee miac^ 
No more will I at fate sepiiae/ 
By t while 1 Uve, thou maid dinne» 
With rapture will I love thee. 
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AS down 00 Banna^i banks I ftraj*d» 

One evening in Al<ejr,. 
The little birds, in blytheft nolct. 

Made vocal a? *ry fpray s 
They fung their little tales of love^ 

They finsg them o*er and o^ec. 
Ah ! gramachrce, ma cbolIeeiu>at% 

Mailfo/^aihiore! 

The daify py*d, and all the ffrcetit 
The dawn of nature yields,^ 

The primrofe pale, and vi'Jet hlue» 
Lay fcatterM o*er th e fields ; 

Such fragrance in the bolbiii lies. 
Of her whom I adore. 

Ah ! gramachree, &e» 

I laid me dowo upon t banky 

Bewailing my fad fate. 
That doom*d me thus the flave of fef% 

And cruel Mollft hate \ 
How can (he break the honcft heart* 

That wears her in it's core ? 
Ah ! gracachree, ^c. 

You faid you lov*d me, M^j dears 

Ah! why did I believe? 
Yet who could think ftieb tender vrod 
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:bc AdcTrt that grafe 

le the'H>itta*rous berdi 

xen paflare fill ; 

re. I>d gladly &are» 

d |!cerv flnre. 

re'c, ^c, 

vet, aboire my head,. 

( OA a bough, 

their h^ppineff^ 
1 bill and coa; 
once for me be ihew^d, 
Us! 'tit o'er, 
iree, &Cb 

e well, my Mo/fy dear, 
e*er Aalt mourn ; 
nains in Strephm*s heart, 
for thee alone { 
c falfe, may Heav*n on thee 
k bleffin^ pour* 
iree, ^c. 



for GiNtLIMEN» 

For hark, I hear the tinfeling-beU j 
To church let's go > It pl«a»*d her Will | 
And Toon a kind compliance came, - 
But flill ihe cry*d, O fye (prihamea 
Now Uymens bands have made us one. 
The joys we tafte to few are known. 
No jealous fear s our i>efoai8 move i - 
For conftaAt each, we truly love. 
She now deckttpet Vm not to blame. 
Nor longer criea, O ^ for ilhamc. 
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i grove I chancM to ftray, 
?kUU' on her way j 
ghtning to her arms, 
rapture on her charms | 
real*d a modefl fix me, 
:ryM, O fye for (h^me* 

afte I ffole a kifs, 
Ing Phiilis took Mniff ; 
e from her with a frown, 
e bold prefuming clown j 
'efsM myfelf to blame, 
rj'd, O fye for fliame. 

IS I told my love, 
ly faith on thir^gs abore; 
i all her fex, was coy, 
vore, would not comply; 
*d ihe met my flame, 
:ry'd, O fye for {hamie, 

6 IT, J qaickty cry*d, 
^itiS^ ire my bride f 
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As I went to the wake that is held on the greaa, 
I met with young Phthty as blithe as a queea ) 
A form fo divine might an anchoret move, 
And I found (tho* a clown) I was fmitten with tons 
So I aik^d for a kifs, but (he, blufhing, reply'd^ 
Indeed, geotle fliepherd, you mufl be deny*d« 
Lovely Vhtht^ I cry 'd, don't afFcft to be (hy, 
I vow 1 will kifs you— here's nobody by } . . r^ 
No matter for that, (he reply'd, 'lit the fame^ 
For know, filly (hepherd, I value -my fame \ 
So pray let me go, I ihall forely be mifs'd ; 
Befides, I'm refolv'd that I will not hekifs'd. • 

Lord bleft me! I cry'd, I'm furprizM you refqfe{ ^ 
A few harmlefa kiflet but fervetoamiifes 
The month it is li^ay, and the feafon for lov^ 
So come my dear girl, to the wake let «s rove. 
No, Damofi, (he cry*d, I muft firft be your wife. 
You then ihall be welcome to kifi me for life. 
Well, come then, I cry'd, to the phurch Ipt us g«f 
But after dear Pbebe muft never fay no. 
Do you prove but true, (fhc reply'd) you fhall Rn4 
I'll ever be cooftanT.good humour'd and kind. 
So I kifa when I p'eafe, for (he ne'er fays (he won't, 
And I kifs her fo much, that I wonder (he don't. 
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A.WAK.E, thou blithfome god of day, 

Invite each fongfter round, 
Ler ev'ry heart.be blithe and gay. 

The world v^\tVim\tt\v^Wa.tk!i\ 
Betfy's fweet CetapVivc cVoxTOft 

|n raptorct now \ ^tk'^> 
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Soon let her prifon be my trniff 
And rU'thf tribote bring. 

Ye regenti, vrbo the realms tbete 

With godlike fweetaeft gowd ^ 
Fair Betffs,hun iak^M with love^ 

Her faithful iwaia reward 5 
If not, avaunt t ye goda dif i|ftC» 

Contented let me die, 
Af y Betjys eyeamuch brighter ihioc 

Than all your ipanglcd 4ky« 

No longer boaft your Itliei fiair* 
. Now raflec iciema your fnow# 
With Bttfy^i ikin their white compare,. 

Where now born rofes growj 
YjW* fun that gildt the rcalmi abof e^ 

A diftant hcaC may git e, 
But B^fftejn will always prove 

How i'wcet it is to lUe. 
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*^S £ows the cool and purling rill. 
In filvor manes dowa the hill. 

It cheart the myrtle, and the viae, 
T|^K in each other** foilagc tarine : 

Safircami from the maternal heart. 
What tender nature can imparl j 

Thus happy, in my arms to fold. 
And to my heart jUmetui hold. 

Ah, happy boura« how fleeting 

Ye daoc*d on down away ; 
When, my fofi vows reprating, 

At Dt^bnix feet Hay ! 

But from her charma when funder^d. 

As Midas frowns prefage; 
Bach hour will feem an hundred, 

Bach day appear an age* 

B— — 179 —— 
KIGHT Cynthia' i pow'r, divinely great, 
WJjat bean is no. obeying ? 
^ihoufaad Cup^s on htr waif, 
^^din he, e/c5 are^iaying. 



She feems the queen QII9M t».tiifa I 

For (he alone difpenlSui 
Such fweets at bcfl can tntavCaaa 

The guft of all the Ituka. 

Her face a charming profpeA brings; 
Her breath gives balmy bliflei \ 
,ll hear an angel wbco (he 6nga, 
. 1 And tafte of heav'n in kifles. 

' I Four fenfes thus flie feafts with joy, 
I From nature*! richeft treafore : 
Let me the other fen£e employ. 
And I ihall die with pleafure, 

B- 180 ■ 

ELINDA, with affedcd mien. 

Tries ev*ry. power of art ^ 
Vet finds her efforts all in vain. 

To gain a (ingle heart : 
Wbilft Cbluy in a diflTerant wnjr. 

Aims but berf«lf to pknle. 
And makes new coaquefts every day^ 

Without one borrow*d gcacg« 
Belinda's hai^ty -air deftrojra 

What native charma infpire; 
While Chides artlefs, fbtning eycib 

Set all the world oa fire. 
BtVtnda may our pity movt. 

But Cblot gives us pain \ 
And while (he imiies ns into lof«^ 

Her fitter frowns in vaun* 
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rSy the fideof a ftream, at the foot of a1 
I met with young ¥hAe who lives at tfacJ 
My heart leapt vrith joy at fo pleafing a (i| 
For Phtbe^ I vpw, is my only deligfai. 

I told her m? love, and fat down- bv bar fid 
And fwore the next morning Td make herl 
In anger (he faid. Get out of my fight, 
And go to your FhstUs \ you met her ls4i 
Surpria'd, I reply'd Piay, explain vrhat y^ 
^ ikviw^ V ^^m^^^bi ^Qung TlMn wu ft 
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I «liltl»f Phde it at. 

e ct^'d^ weM, I love y<m forthtt. 

iieeC her US night on thii fpot ? 
you can'rhave forgot { 
: flol'T tbii ffiornihg from Mat, 
,y it; I ']oft ytvL for that. 

4f dnmeft Pb^ht believe, 
r,;ind meant to deceive ; 
low he.bat'rafinM young F«f» 
armtr muft bate him for that. 

, (he cry*d, if yon mean to be kind 
^now the true ftatc of your mind : 
•M htr; (he gave me a pat, 
ifc, and flie lovet me for that. 

[orn't emporpling light 
nbrc ftadet of night> 
^t% to Nancy rove, 
the maid I 10% e. 
hambert of the Eaft, 
gloriet drefl-, 
ing fun I fee, 
I left fur than ihe. 

ire of the fields, 
« rich India yieldi, 
*al to my eye 
Mreftmaiiit nigh. 

:*icrimfon dyes, 
i of her eyes j 
M of flow*rs treadi, 
arms, and droop their headi. 
out, and ye vain, 
let, and youi pain| 
eti refign, 
Q»ly mine. 

rve, 1 woold defy 
and envy fly ; 
fe wiihoatM cmu^ 
^eraAar, 
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By a cool foutttiaih*t flofr'fyfide. 

The bright Certnda lay j 
Heriooki increatM the Aimihcr*! pride j 

Her eyes the bloom of day. 
Tht rofttblufkM wich deepened. 

To fee their charmi out-done | 
The lilies ftink beneath their bed. 

To feefuch livar* ihown; 

Quick through the air, to his retreat, 

A bee induftiioni flew; 
Prepar'd to rifle ev'ry fwetft. 

And fip the balmy dsw. 

Drawn by the fragrance of her breath. 

Her rof^ lips herfound; 
Where he in trani))ort8 methts death. 

And dropt upoir the groond. 

Eti]oy, bleft bee ! enjoy thy. 5^, 

Nor at thy fall refine; 
Each god wou*d quit hitbliftful ftate, 

To fliare a joy lik^e thine. 

,g4 



Beauty and mafick charm the fool, 

Tho* feparate in the fair; 
What mortal can their pow'r controul. 

When heav'n has joined tliem there ? 

What needed, then, my Cartas art, 

To fing or tooch the lyre? 
Vour charms before had won my heart, 

*Twaa adding flame to flrtt 
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v^AK the fliepherds and njrmphs of the grore 
Condemn me for dropping a tear | 

Or lamenting aloud as I rove. 
Since Sttfan no longer i' here? 

My flocks, if at random they ftray, 
= What wonder, fincc (he\ f Ttwti vVit ^J«aiTvX 
Her hand they wtrt wntvx. \o oV."!* 
She rurd botlv lUt ftubt% %tA. x\«. W^^» 
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In purfoit of fome UinVs from my flocks that have 
One morniog I rang*d o*er the plal n ; [ftrajf'd. 

But, alat S after ell my rcfearchei ware made, 
I preceitM ifaat my (abonr wai ?ain. 

At length growing hopelefe'my Iambs to reflore, 

I refolf *d to return back again $ 
It was urelefi. I 'hoaght»to feek afterthem more, 

Since I found that iny labour was train. 

On this my return, pf etty Ph^iie I faw. 
And to love her I could not refrain j 

To folicit a kifs Iapproach*d her with awe. 
But ihe told me my labour was vain: 

But, Fbtehe I cry'd, to my fuit lend an ear. 

And let me no longer complain t 
She reply*d with a frowo, and anafpeA fevere. 

Young CoIIiu, your labour's iA vain. 

Then I eagerly clafp*d her quite clofe to my brea(i« 
And kifs*d her, and kifb*d her again | 

O CcI/tH, ihe cry*d, if you're rode, I proteft 
That your labour (hall ftill be in vain. 

At length, by entreaties, by kifles and vows, 

Companion (he took on my pain ; 
She now has confmted to make me her fpodfe^ 

So no longer I labour in vain. 
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For fenfe and good-httinoiu 
And the foul of my Ctlia ei 

At length, on a fru{t-tree 
Which beauty d'fplay'd,. an 
I then thought the mufea b 
This bloflbm, I cry'd, wil 
Thefe colours, Co gay, and 
This delicate texture, and 
Be her perfoi^'s dear emblem 
In nature, a beauty that «a^ 

This blolTom, now pleafini 
Muft langui/h atfirft, and 
But behind it the fruit, its 
By nature difrob'd of its b< 
So Celia, when youth, that 
By her virtues improvV, (k 
Shall recall ev*ry beauty tlvi 
When her merit is ripeh*d 

18 
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ESOLVD, es her poet, of CelU to (ing, 
For emblems of beaoty I fea'ch*d thio* the fpring j 
^ To flowers fof' blooming«ompar*d the fweet maid, 
j But flowers, tbo' blowing, at ev*ning may fade. 
Of funihine and breeaes I next thought to write, 
Of breezes fo calm^ and of funihine fo bright j 
But ihefe with my fair no refemBlance will hold. 
For fun fets at night, and breeies grow cold. 

The clouds of mild evening array*d in pale blue, - 
And the funbeams behind *em peep*d glittering thro* 
Tho' to rival her charms they can never arife, 

^' yeemethought they Jook*d fomeihing like Celia'i 
fweet eyes ^ 

^<'/fe beatitiet an tranBent i fcut Celia\ v»\\\ \iA 



1 HO' women, *tis true, 

Yet nature does their fin 

Their will is too ftrong to 1 

They're obftinate ftill til 

In vain you attack *em wit] 
Your forrows you only f 

Difputing is always high tr 
No woman was e'er in ll 

Relief muft be in refigoatic 
For if you appear once c* 

Perhaps the dear fair in coi 
May then condefcend to j 

18 



*-'YLVIA, wilt thou wafl 
Stranger to the joys of lo^ 

Thou haft youth, and that' 
£v*ery minute to improv 

Round thee wilt thou nevei 
Little want en girls and t 

^>i)eftU^ founding in thy eai 



Soirot 
t little <lofe» 
gtohk mttei 
roof oflovc^ 
bit kiffet wait, 
utfming nigbtingafoi 
From f^my ta fyny, 
m «m*fwit tftle, 

9p ht ftriffi to faj, 

ibnl reveal 

t, thethoii/iMidtlipwt 
srct lovera feel 
ebtageof htait) 
gf ivoQld*ft thoa.'Uf, 
from lieacc reiaoTt j 

throwo away, - 
thrown away,^. 
■ot. fpend in love. 

fe, were you my wife. 

Iiooldlbei 

tf in peace and war» 

f leafore thee. 

own, from town to towOf 

ieri rove, 

Ittcen, in chaife mariney 

Ice queen of love^ 

$t, beyond the ikict, 

polls of war, 

gree to follow me, 

ggagecari 

:ho* in diftretf, 

rea ia feen $ 

ichf has more reprotch> 

chaife marine. 

d your love in gold, 

lieart on gain $ 

» with all their ftate^ 

e care and pain : 

, I pay no rent, 

trpuble fee, 

1 ^ m/pM/, 
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Who lead ignoble lives. ' 

Nor deign to fmile on men fy. Hk, 

Who fight none but their wiVeit 
For Britain's right, and you weMit. 

And ev'ry ill defy, ^^ 

Should but the fair reward our caftb 

With love and conllancy. 
If fight nor groans, nor tender u 

4Nn*t win yeurhardenM heart. 
Let lote in arms, wi^h all his < ' 

Then take a lbldier*a part | 
With fiU and drum, the foldier's come» . 

And all the pomp of war, 
Then don*t think mean of chaiie naria% 
*Tis love's triumphant car. 

Dear Sa^j^, thy charms have nndoae mU 

They've robb'd me of freedom and joy | 
Then dearei», fweet Sal/j, fmile on me/ 

For death it my ftte if thoo'it coy ; 
Be cautious, dear charmer, in flaying, 
• Since murder*s fo heSoooa, complys 
And torture me uot with delaying 

What ev*ry croft chit Can deny. 
Confider, my aogel, why nature 

In forming you took fuch delight I 
Dan't think you were made that fair crfttort 

For nought but to dazsle the fight t 
No i Jove, when he gave you thofe graet k 

loteoded yon wholly for loves 
And gave you the faireft of facet. 

The kiodeft of femalet to prove; 
Befides, pretty maideo, remember. 

The flower that's blooming in May 
Is wither'd and flirunk in December, 

And caft unregarded away i 
So it fares with each fcornful young chafmCf* 

Who takea at her lover diftafie i 
She trifies till thirty .difunw tksi« 

Aod tbca Aim taiiak^tw \\\i.^% 
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' long igo how blytbt wai J I 

My heart wm Chm at rcA | 
X knew not what it wai to figl^ 

Of loTeI,flAdetjeft« 
But foon I found 'twai at] in viia 

To thwart the orchm't will ; 
For now Tm forc*d to drag the chaiqr 

For Fanty oi ti^^ hillt 

When walking out itpon the greent 

We chance tftloy and kiif» 
The lads and taflTet vent their fpUtAf 

In envytif thehlifi* 
By tomf they cenfure cT*ry party 

Her face, her ihape^ and air $ 
But ]et *ein rail, with all mj bMrr, 

If I but think her fair* 



With<f6ldeh locks bcr bead it gf«cM» 

That iixk each dimpled ch<Mt ; 
With lips mi^Htttoipt c*en JOi^e to taft^ 

And ayes which fcto to iptfak. 
If then luch beaatSts flic difplaysy 

Yet paltly critics hhicei 
For foch a form was madie for praifcy 

And not to grw offence. 
Great gods ! ivbo made mankind your cart* 

And judge Ween above i 
For once be gteatefnl to ray prayV, 

Give me the girl i loire \ 
That when pofltft'd of Fannfi charms. 

The world I may defy; 
And when vou fnatch her from my arms. 

With pleafu^e then Fll die. 

T- " 201 > 

HE topfails ihivet in the wind, 
The (hip ihe caOs to fea, 
But yet mv fole, my heart, my mind, 

Arty' Mary, moored with theej 
J^or rbo^ thy iailor*s bound afar. 
Still love OiaJl be hif ieadiog ftar. 

.Should hadfmcn flatter, when Wit ti4V'd> 
^tfotf6fxJieli-4«fuJtalci, 



S0M6I iqit -QBKTLBlf ly. 

— IN0 gallant lailor ever failM, .,, 

I If love breath*d cooAaBt g«l«t { 
Thou art the compafs of my feulf 
Which fleers my heart from pole fq |«le», 
Thefe are our cafat { but if pmi*foUi4^ 

Well icom theidaihiiit imIii^ 
The rocks, the billoUri^ ^Mid fte «M, 

*Tili we rettt rn again. 
Now EngiaiuTs %\riif loAt Wkb yMi» 
Our fails are full, fweet |irl% odieo* 

Whence comea mjr Wva ? «h moft difi 
It comes from cheeks that Aftme^riit iol% 
From lips aboft'iho nibp*a.praUe9 
From eyes that mock-tho daaiiiond*a bkat 
Whence the0| alas ! vfkj canfeof miw ? 
Ah me ! *tit from a knrt of Ami«« 

Her bluih befpeakt a mMcft>mfaUp 
Her lips all VHkfts ctf geatlelticiiid | 
Her eyes profokiSs to Ibft'dMrt, 
And feems to promife dratml ^tt*t 
Yet all ihefe charmr btttcabfc toy/MMB% ; 
For, ah ! her heart is made of iMao. ' 

Ah ! why are'16var*s dbom'd to find. 
In forms fo fair, fo cold a'Aiind F ' " ' 
O yemts 1 'take yoor giAs agAlo» 
Since all your gifu occafion paCn ; 
Charms are but lovely fooVca of tBOiB» 
When charms are joined with koattof Mfi 



A Twelvemonth 9c motfe I bad xanM^ )M 
And offcr*d to wed Ker and teaico her WM 
But the Ally damfel was lfo«rard tad-B^ 
And always dec1iir*d fhe a lAaiden ik&Mi 
«« You know,, my dear Kitty ^'ott eftiitt| 
« What danger a watts if you die iHi^otn 
<* The fentence is cruel, then prVhta^ 
Yet f^ill ihe decUrV, ihe a matdeft^Mll^ 
But for an old gypfey, I vow «iid dullft 
Kate ha j dy*d an ofd oiaid, and I dyM llttl 
\^>^\^'^Vj tsAVxvtnr'd^fbon aiado ll«r Ml 



'%ircs fbr'CtiTTLiMCir. 



ana Burrjigt ^ dd|iii)r we^t, , 
OKftr^d her, whicft liudt J^r relent j^ 
next d»v, tn4 with focJct vcnr fliy, 
iecreed fte no maiden ihould die. 

ckanii*d me, fmadehef .qsjr yiif^, 
I Aall be happy for Ufe { 
find Nke ihe cpnjufai t^c^ 
!r wUhct a maiden to die. 
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r weighM it, and find ithul Jud, 
tfces a man either hldfitd or curft j 
marty, ah ! can I but find, 
rt yonng lafles, the maid to my nrind . ■[ 
tit; mifa, who advice will defpir^ , 
it*s fb footi(h to think herfVlf ^ift j 
> all men alike would prqve kind, 
ft three is the maid to my roindt. 

who in public will nerer be frfc, 
For eter a toying wUl be j 



Not only on their handt and necki '* 
The borowM inhite yoii*il find i 

Some belli, when in^|«A diM^ 
Can even paint th<L mind. Vim 

Joy in diftreftfchey can espreli^ .' 
Thetr very K^ara ca« ly«t 

Gallants bewan^ .Vx» 

There*! not a fpyifitr in the tcakk ' 
But all mpakioi can cheat* 

Down to the pitpge lion the helm 
The learned, the |«av^ the groit* M^ 

With lovely )pdci» and gqMta haolu» 

IT'entangle ua thty try i 
Gallants bcYflt, Cf» 
Could we wi^ ink the aoMAliUy 
Wat earth of paidimem m^dt^ ' 
I Watev*ryfi«gkfttckAfumt 
I Eaoh man a fcri^ by trade»..lrc» 
To wtitife the tricks of half tht te. 



. ^ , -.,.,.', . , ^ Would fuck that ocean dry $ • 

'a too forward, por JUt t)>at>Mnkind, o.„,„^ j,c war?, look (^i?;^\Jf f ^ 

athreeisthemaidtomymind. 1 The blind eat ^ny i^ fcr, ^f? 
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!e three is a maid ro my mind 

ith goQd-natytipfiiid^rJ^ge genteel* 

an4 W love^ |ind no fecretf reveal ' 

I ai^ay virtye with ,^ppdefty $nd ; 
thif 0nly*s the maM to qi^ mind. 

I I w 1^ 206 Ml ■ n ■!'■ 
btwitehing trie ka pf l«va 
yonr heart liiciir«» 

atha of Unh yo^ r0tt» 

mature, 

nature. 

fsthr^^wifdom^sglaft, 

Pfkfiiejei 

i, Ipok (barpy taHUjCfUtp 

tOMnrafly^ 



Y £ fwaios that arc coorting a maid» 

Be wamTd and inftru Acd by na s 
Tho* fmajl experience l*ve hfjlt 
I I*J1 give you goofi counfel aind Ctef« 
For women are changeable things. 

And feldom a moment fhe ^QOCf 
As time a variety bfing^ 

Their looks new humoyrs procUim* 

Their looks new humours proclaim. 

But he who in love would faxeed» 

And his mHHeft*e fevaar •bcain. 
Mud mind it ai fure ae his ctecd. 

To make hay while tho fan is knui 
There*! a feafon to coa^ocr the fair. 

And that's whfn tb^r^rt mcriy an<| gay; 
To catch the occa^ ulfc c^it> 
WiUft 'ti» |on% \tt ^ i|vi)\ ifi^Jl> ^** \j^v^ 



H* 
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^ Tell witb equal tnidi and gricff 
That Cbloe it an arrant tbief x 
Beforft the urcbin well could fo^ 
She ftole the whiicneia of the (JMW { 
And more, that wbiteocfa to adofOt 
She flole the blnihes of the Aorni 



She pilferM oriettt pearl for teeth. 
And ftole the cow*8 ambrofial 1»reatb | 
The cherrv« ftcep*d in inomins«4cir, 
Gave moiftare to her lipahuc t 
Thefe were her tnfaat-ipoila, a llore^ 
To which in time ihe added more. 

At twelve (he ftole from Cyprks* queea 
H^r air and loYe»cdmmanding mienf 
Stole yutn'i digmtyy and ftole 
from Paiias ienfe to charm the fool* 
ApolIoU wit waa next her prey) 
Her next the beui that light! the daf • 

There*! no ijepeatiilg all her wiles ) 
She ftole the |taces winning fmilet | 
She fungy amazM the Syrens heard. 
And to aftfert their voice appearM ) 
She play*d, the mnfei from their hill 
WonderM who thus had ftole their &ill« 
Great Jove approvM her crimes and art« 
And toother day flie ftole my heart* 
Jf loTcrt, Cupid, are thy care, 
Bxert thy vengeance on the fair | 
To trial bring her ftolen charmi. 
And let her prifon be-«my armt. 

Mistaken fair, ity sberkck by. 

His do£lrine it deceiving | 

For whilft he teachea ua to die^ 

He cheat! u! of our Hviiig. 

Tif die*§ 9 leiToa we (hill know 
Too foon without a mafter } 
^ ^^ Jet at onfy ifndy now 
^«^ wcm»jrUv^ the f%&€f. 



SoHQt foi GtirrtBMiv. 

To Iive*a v> lo«t, to blefa, be Ueft 
With mutual .iqcUBatidii { 

Share then my ardour in your bretft, 
And kindly meet my pal^ofi. 

Bat if that blefa*d I may n^ lUc, 

And pity you deny. 
To me at leaft your Sbtrhck g|vc^ 

'Ti! 1 mnfl learn to die. 



ftXO 



When firft I (ought fair Cd»U km, 
And ey*ry chahn wa! new, 

I ^ore by all the goda above^ 
To be for ever true. 

But long in va|a did I adore , 

Long wept and (igh*d in vain ; 
She ftill protcfted, vowM and fworo 

She ne*er would eafe my pain* 
At laft, o*ercame, ftie made me ble&*d 

And yielded all her charm! i 
And I forfook her when poOcu^d, 

And fted to other! armt. 

But let not thi!, dear Cdia^ sow 
Thy bread to rage incline j 

For why, fince you forgot yout ^low. 
Should I remember mine ? 



My time, O ye mufer, wis bappOy ( 
When Pb^ht went with me whetever J 
Ten thoufand foft pleafures I fdt in ■] 
Sure never fond flftpbcrd like CoSm wm 
But now flie ta gone and has left me be 
What a marveUon! change on a fndden 1 
When thing! were a! fine aa covid mM 
I thought it wu fpriog, bat alala I u wi 

The fountain that u!*d to run fweettri 
And dance to foft murmurs the pcbtMi 
Thou knovTft, little CnpU^ if Fbmht « 
*Twas pleafure to look at, "'twas mefie 
^\iX. i«m ^t.Ssk ^V^«»iL^ I walk by its fidi 
ksA «Si^^>XiBdaxBBi«^^tBAip<!bat 



W 
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fifuics for .GiVTiBMiir, 



m 



UetmiM whlM I go inpido ^ {pUiaf And he'll gtvfiiumfe ftmiii it pit fcat unkaow^ 
:«Mchy(Nir6iibbliii(9 aiMlfa«ar4Becom | Doubt the ftreogtli of your j^iaeiitc«iDpar*4to^t 

M eirtr wvll pUefiHl to fee 
ng hit ceil to my Uk one end mei 
we« pleet'd too, ead to my ^ feidj 
rpoor fellow, 4um1 petted hit heed t 
.e9 be*t f royrning X with a four look 
ind give him e blow with my crook $ 
; Jum miothjBr. for why ihould not Traj 
i hu oieftcr .wl^ Ph^bfU ewey ? 

wcnt.wi^ ue boUi all .the .«ppd th^*i 
loetf.thiqftle, and nightingale too | 
ot !Mdiif|yer'd> flocks bjy ^^ did bleat, 
ept the grafliopper npder our feet t 
it ebfent, tho*^ftill they flng on, 
s^ but lonely, tttf melody*! gone | 
the concert, pi now I bave found, 
ling elfe ^n agreeable found* 

bs power, (hat bean me compldn, 
diujuiet, or foften my pain.? 
thou mufti Cofin, thy paflion remove j 
Mn it fo filly .to Jive wi^bctuc love? 
id tfaie dear nyfnph to return, 
• poor (hepberd fo (adly forlorn* 
all I do? I /hall die with difpeir t 
Ak ye {weina, how you loveoneib-fair. 

■ »ie ■ I ■ 

heman kind, Se keep trae to the' bed, 
cheice wyour deft^nybringa yo^ tn well 
rqoia friend thac^perience^ailjpMBgbt 
Ace yoo know n^v^.Ui^ ^whea *tia 
ro«praait*a at fifft toinfnere V^^u^t 
iittle.arta, aiin hftt^ arcfairO 
tUNBii, or prodf oce, or wit were the bait, 
.^Ibecovei'd, 4n<l Ail 1 play the chcaf. 

Dcy another, upbrud aothta flame j 
kSm ia A^ver the way to ijeclaim s 
r than conquer the hear^ 
, hut that. ia all aru 



Tho* yon |earn that yoorrinl h^i boiyity partak|Ut 
And yoiy aaeriting favour ungrateful forfak^ l 
Still, ftiJl de||ooair, ki^d, engageing, and fit^ 
Bt deaf the* yqu^iear, fnd be^l^ind thp* y9f fee 1 
^ ■» . aJ3 ■ ■ 

V^Ome all you young loyera, who wan with*difpair 
Compofeidle fiDnaets, and ^ for the fair ; 
Who pun up their pride by enhancing tbclr chaoni, 
And tell tnem 'tis heaven to Uie ia their. anna : 
Be wife by eiample, take pattern byme» 
For let what will happen, by Jovi V\\ be free. 
By Jove ril be frw. 
For let vvhat will happen, by Jove Pll be fret. 
Young Daphne I fitw, in the net I was cat^kt^ 
I ly*d and I j^terM aa caftom had taught j 
1 prefi'd her tobliit, which (he graatod^fuU ipoa» 
But the date of my paflioo expirM with the moon.' 
She. vowV flie was ruio*d, 1 4aid it' might he ; 
Vm forry, my dear, but by Jove 1*11 be free, &c^ 

The i^t WAS young PhilBt u bright at the »om^ 
The love t|ut I proffered /he treated with jcoroj 
I UughM at 1^ folly, and told her my mu^. 
That none could be handfoqpie but fnch at were killd 
Her pride. and ill-nature were loft upon oie. 
For in fpight of fair facet, by -^Mrf 1*11 be fice, &€• 

Let othen cail loarriagc the lahour of jpyi. 
Calm pea^^. delight in, and fly frpm all.nmfe | 
Some cnufe to he hampered, *t)t fure « ftnnge ragf^ 
Like birda they fing befl when they're put in a ca^'e « 
Confinement*t the devil, *twai fle'ciir made for ine ! 
Let who will be bondflavet/.by Jeve 1*11 be free, &c. 
Then lettbehri/khumpcr run tfver the. glafi. 
In a toafi to the young 4n4 the dutiful laft. 
Who, yielding and eafy, prefcribet no doll ruICf 
Nor thinkt it a wonder a lover Ihould cool : 



»dkem wbtta heeu i» jwn |' fdue f i 



I'll bUl like lV\t C^%m^» w^ wimV5wt^'t>>»-v^ 



jgp^ 
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SoNOs tor GiirTLKMBlr. 



TitEi 



I fan was funk beneitb the hill, 
The weftern clondt weie lin*d with gold^ 
The iky wat clear, the winds were ftill. 
The flocks were pent within the fold j 
When from the filenee of the grore 
Foor Damon thus dcfpairM of love* 

Who (ceks to plack the fragrant rofe 

From the bare rock or oozf beach, 
Whtf from each btrreo weed that growi 

Etpe^a the grape or blufhing peach. 
With equal faith may hope to find 
Thf truth of love in womankind* 
I have no herds, no fleecy care. 

No fields that wave with golden graljlf 
No paflures green, nor garden fair, 

A damfel*! venal heart to gain : 
Then all in vain my fighs muft prove, . 
For t, alas 1 have nought but love. 

How wretched is the faith fol youth. 

Since wo»en*s hearts are b-ught and (old! 
They aflc not vows of facred truth $ 

Whene*er they figh, they flgh for gold I 
Cold can the frowns of fcorn remove* 
But I, alas ! have nought but lovet 
To boy the g^ms of Itutia^s coaft, 

What wealth, what treafure can foflke ? 
Not all their fire can ever boafi 

Thie living luftre of her eyes i 
For thefe the world to cheap would profe^ 
But I, alas ! have nought but love* 

Ob Sjfhfa 1 fince nor gems not ere. 

Can witborour brighter charms compare, 

Confider that I proffer more, 

More feWom found— *a heart fincere i 

Let treafure meaner beauties move n 

Who pays thy worthi muft pay in love. 
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^OgJnrjrleom, do richei I wtatf 
^atbitwa it a^duiig to me | 



Thoont tUftg I bttgttf Iliad iMH'altpMlb 
la a mind iadepcadsat tnd Irae. 



With paiBoB OBffafflod, "■•■^n^ fiiA(iid% 
By reaferi my life kt m« Ibaaic s 

The WMUaof ny aatvc art dMaply &f|df4 
And the ffift aio bat foUy and caitt 

The Ueffingt, which providence fittljhal 
ril Joftly aod gratefuUy pricef 

While fweet meditation and dMarfnl coolHl 
Shall make me both htUtliy and wile. = 

In the pleafttrei the great man*f pollcfliaMi 

Unaovy'd Til challenge mj part) 
For ev*ry fair objeft my eyes can fiirvcy 

Contribntes to ghidden iny be art: 
How vainly, through infinite tronhle andii 

The many theur labouri employ I 
Since all that is truly delightful in lift, 

Is what all, if they will, iaay eijey. 

VY HERE the l^ht cannot pierce, in lij 

With my fair one as hloooning ai Ifin, Pm 
Uadifturbed by all but the B^ of the bM 

Let me pafs the hot noon ot the day* 
When the fun, lefs intenfe, tothc weftvarfipil 

For the meadows the grovet wo*|l Aififc%i 
Aod fee the rays dance M inverted be fldMb 

On the face of fomeiriver or lal(b i 
Where my faireft and I en. the vefge « e«f 

(For 'tis flie that muft flill be my tbm^K, 
Our flitdowt may view in tbe watery gU^t 

While the fiOi are at play in tbe &tmm. \ 
May the herds ceaie to low, ft tbe laabkiaili 

When flie fings me fome amofoua llM i* 
All be filent and hufliM, uoleli echo itpA 

The kind words aod fweet fonnda bacbgl 
And when we return to oar cotta|e«tnM' 

Hand in iiand aa we fauntertnf tey,^ '| 
\A\>^<ttBMi«?%^<f«tbeama tbm* telen#|l 
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Soiici for <2ijiTLUitfff» 

Magtte wMt itt noie in oar wilk, 
gently tnd flewlj we novc } 
gle thought be expreis*d io our walk, 
i4ihip improT*4 into love. 



lAted cjcb day whh chefe rural delights* 
re tiom aiiilution*8 alarmi» 
id.repofeihall divide all our Aighct, 
I oiatDiBg ihall rife with aew charmi. 
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mlng damfeli whofe deftoce 
ine iaooeeiice, 
> goardiaD to attend 
For modefly*! her frieod* 
itr armi are weak to wield 
ng fpear, and mtfly Ibield | 
m force and fraud combia'd^ 
fmaxM in mind, 
irtallcry ihe goea 
lODg^ the barmlefi beaujcj 
ihurt add nndifmay*dy 
ong fword and firce cockadg, 
'yreo as Oie talki, 
oddeft at ihe walki, 
r each motion guidei» 
a o*er her tongue prehdet* 
I JUJias ihowVy plaint, 
rpetual winter reigns { 
ita may rave and range, 
d mind will never changCt 
imbidony in thy toW*rt» 
'■ more dangerous golden fliowVi ; 
lhe*d fpuro the venal tribcy 
tr arms againft the bribe. 

efcncclers and alone, 

n die torrid sone, 

le there might vainly vie 

ight luftre of her eye ) 

* felf, with all his fire, 

one uochaAe thought ioipire/ 

p9tb A^y /ill/ purfite. 



«7$ 



iiS 



W Hene'er I meet toy CtTuti eyes. 
Sweet raptures in my bolbm life. 

My feet forgot to move ; 
She too declines her lovely head. 
Soft blu(hes o*er her chtfekt are fpread t 

Sure this is mutual lo^e ! 

My beating heart is wrapt ia blifs^ 
Whenever I fttal a tender kifs 

Beneath the filent grove; 
She ftrives to frown, and puts me by| 
Vet anger dwells not in her eye 1 

Sure this is mutual love I 

And once, oh I once, the deareft maidf 
As on her breaft my head was laid. 

Some fecret impulfe drove \ 
Me, me, her gentle arms carefs*d. 
And ta her bo&m clofely prefs*d \ 

Sure this was mutual love. 
Tranfported with her l^looming charmB^ 
A foft defire my bofom warms 

Forbiden joys to prove s 
Trembling for fear ihe ihould comply. 
She from my arms prepares to fly, 

Tno*warm*d with mutual love. 
Oh ! ftay, I cry'd—let Hymtn\ banda 
This moment join our willing hands. 

And all thy fears remove : 
She bluOi'd confenc, her fears fupprefs'd. 
And now we live, fopremely bkG'd, 

A life of mutual love* 
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1 MO* cruel you feem to my pain. 

And hate me becaufe I am true; 
Yet, Pbill'u, you love a falfe fwain« 

Who has 01 her nymphi ia his viewi 
Enjoyment's a trifle to him j 

To me what a heaven 'twouWd be! 
To him but % woovici ^o^ lt«m« 

But abl :|^u\t^ii»t»^^»^M^ 



n>i« 



476 So^M 

Thofe lipt which he touches in hafte. 

To them I for ever coiild grow i 
Still clioging aroan^ that dear waii^ 

Which he fpani aa hefide bin |ou fo. 
That arm, like a l«ly fo white* 

Which over bti (boulderi yoo U]V 
Kf y bofoffl cooUl- warm it all nlghi» 

My lipt they would piefi it all daj* 
Were I like a mtaarch to r^gn* 

Were graces my fulijeClt to bc» 
l*d leave 'em asd fly to the dIud, 

Tu dwell rn a cottage with tliec. 
But if I muft feel thy difdaiiiy 

If tears cannot cruelty drown, 
Ob ! let mc nio^ live hi this fain. 

But give me my death in « frown. 



FaNNYi Aiiar Umm^s ii^\ 

But upceiuMi aa ihf «M^ 
Ever trifling widi her pRm*t 

Meant ilorie to bleia maiiJelBd { 
Now with feiilss her Uf addhiioi^ 

She to love mj heart lov|gcs i' 
Bat if love I oflfer, ftorolnf . 

Sfas -with frowns tny panoo dSghUli 

Oh ! thou god of pfenflng ang idftf 

If ind«Aa.|od.y«a'b«» 
Teach cbe tyrant how tolnngaift. 

Make hei heart and ^raa Sfnai 
But i^ wilful ihe fcf«f»8 

To obey the prw^rsdivine} 
Make the man vAom 'ftj;ftflie.diHftv 

Treat tMBr lieast aa4ie daas«^M. 



v^OME, take your glafs. the northern laTi^ 

So prettily advis'd; 
I drank her health, and really was 

Agreeably furprricM. 
Her fliape fo neat, her voice fo fwoet^ 

Her air and mien fo free; 
The Syren chann*d me from my meat^ 

But ukeyourdrinky (aid ihe* 

If from the north foch beauty came* 

How if it that I feel 
Witbin m) *breafl that glowing flame* 

No tongue can e*er reveal f 
Tho* cold and raw the north wind blow* 

All fumnrer on herbeiaft^ 
Her (kin was like (he driven fnow. 

But fon-&ine all tbe reft. 

Her heart may fouthern elittateamelt* 

The* frozen now it feemai 
That joy with fnin bce^dal^fek* 

And balanced in extremes* 

^^ ''** otirgeniil wUic (he*\\ di»m» 

^^hke our fon.iicr hwt tell'mnm\ 
*•*<;« t© all thf reft. ^ 



r AREWEL to Lwbth0r, aMLfatewl 
Where he triibaie with -cliee IVe-Jwa* 
For Ltebabar no m»re*Xenb4lwr n»fl 
ril may bereium to ttM^r no mo 
Thefe tears that 1 flied tfliey ntv a* foi 
And nae for the dangers atlcading oi 
Tho* bore on rough feua to afar<M« 
May be to retntn to Z«oi£«iA^'fio-iB 
Tho* horricanef life, smd fife-e«*ry 
They*ll ne'ermakeateinpcft^UlBetl 
Tho* loudeft of thunder on louder • 
That's naething like leaving my k 
To leave theebebind my heait is- 
By eiretbet*s ingleiions no-fisme 
And besuty and love*s Ibe reward 
And I mu(i defsrvc h befare J ca 
Then glory, my Jemy, mmm p| 
Since honour commands ane Im« 
Without it I -ne'erean baveiDe) 
And, without thy favoor,-rd'b 
^l %ic then, my^lafs . to win ho 
\ kw^ vl V^tK^;^ V(kK.v ^ come f 



Sgiies lor QmtLCMSK. 
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the bttftlc, cue, tad Arife^ 
v«rieg«tcd lilt, 

fpend my dajt 
toefiwith africody 
r nind I may nabtfud* 
e heed or praiie. 

cares— I aflc not wealth } 
but peace and healthy 
the great. 

me can make me blefiMs 
ike of Baft and Weft, 
c tbefe or ftatc* . 

excravaganl nor near, 
the well-fpeot chequerM j^ 
lough to live ; 
xtle with a friend^ 

diftrefSt nc*er lend, 

freely givi^' 

mih, to fwcettnjife, 
nd, good*hatar*d wif«| 
liible, and fair | 
lid lovebuL mei^ODCf 
t to e*er a throne, 
my ev*ry care. 

with my wife and friend, 
earful ly would Tpei^d, 
a'.n thought! o^prefi 'd. 
a bliia for me in ftore, 
thib, I alk no mote, 
tfoly ble£i*dt 
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cm my truth relying, 
o your cares applying, 
ibt and forrow flying, 
peace, and love your hreail* 

ly the powVf that hear ut, 
tad protedori near ut, 
r troubles Safe)/ Seer ut 
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^ AIR Irix I love, and I htfiirly lie, ' 
But nor for a lip, nor a langulfliUi^ eye, 
She*t fickle and fli(e,'-ma'd theit we agree. 
For I am at falfe and aa fickle M Aie. 
We neither believe what either can fay. 
And neither believing, we agMier betray. 

*Tii civil to hear, and to ley tkingsof ^n|(e^ 
We mean not the taking for better ifor wori^ 
When prefent we love, when abfenc fg^ee, ... 
I tUnk'ttot of Irit, nor Irii of me» 
The legend of love no couple can. flod. 
So eafy to part, or C» equally Join*d« 

ItIeNCE with caution, hence with fear. 

Beauty prompts, and nought ihail ftop me } 
Boldly for that prize 1 fleer $ 

Rocks, nor winds, nor waves diflnay aew 
Yet, rafh lover, look behind. 

Think what evils nuy betide yov } 
Love and fo.-tune both .are blind, 

And you have none elie to guide yout 
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rloWcan you, lovely Atfivcy, thui cruelly fliglie ' 
A lover, who's wretched when banifliM your fighA? 
Who for your fake alone thinks l*fe worth his care. 
Whom once if you frown On, muft die in defpair*! 
If you meant thus to torture, ah why did your eyes ^ 
Once exprefs fo mu(£h foftneh, and fweetly furpriee^ 
By their luftre inflam*d, I could hardly believe 
A language fo artlefs was meant to deceive. 
But, alas I like the pilgrim bewilderM in nighty 
Who fees a falfe fplcfidor at a diffance invite, 
P*erjoy*d haftens on,puciiies it and dies \ 
A like fate attends me when away Nomoi flies* 
Then faireft, but cruel, confider that love, 
Will, likefickaels negle^led, more defperate frove\ 
Thaty our heai t in%^t£tfkV,V\tGi^VA^^OiAx>i^^<«^ x^ 
Since racoDftiAXMiQWt Vwi^eft^^^^^'^'**^^***' 
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1 AM a poor (hepbcrdj^ uadoacit 

And canooc be cored hj irtj 
For a nympha •• boght m th&fiiH 

Hit ftole awty my heart | 
And bow to get ic agfia 

There*! iumm but flie.cao tell. 
To cure me of my pain. 

By faybig Ae lovet liie well • 
And ahfypeoriliepherd ! ft alack, & a well -a- day.! 
Before 1 wai* ia lore, oh ! every month wai Maj^ . 

If to loTe ihe fhould not incline, 

I cold her Td die in an hour. 
To die, fayi ihe, 'tis in thine ; 

But to lore, *tifl not in my power* 
I aik*d her the rcafan why 

Sb# could not of meapprore; 
She faid *twaf t tsik too hard. 

To give any reafen for lore* 
And alas, &c, 
$he aik*d mei«f my e#ate f 

I told her a flock of Aeept 
The grafs whereon they grace. 

Where file and I might fleep } ., ^ 

Beiides a good ten pound , 

In old king Harrft groati, 
With hooks and crooks abound. 

And birds of fuodry notes. 
Andila, (^r. 

M y J&tff/y is the blitheft maU 

ThateVyouog fliepherd woo*d. 
She has at length my heart betrayed, 

Atait doalllcooM. 
For fiiape, forairi and manners t00| 

None can with hercmnptret 
O would ihe bat be kind and true, 

I*d foon my lovo dcelarei 
WAeat*er J fteher beauteous facCf 
Mfh^MTt with joy ion bum ; 
H'AeflT Vr /he's abftat from the pUce, 
^Jlapg for htntturn^ 



Songs for GgifTCEirM. 

., Ufiheallotheza«aBld£MiAki^ 

; I And fly to flW aUiif^ 
iWhat pleaiurel with h«r. Ao«ld fedfi^ 
While they their lofa hmmuk I 



ird blefs the day th«t llrft I kaew 

My charmiur-iTtftjgrfairi 
And all my life flioaltf he to Acw 

She was my only a«e. 
I'd TOW to wed oexc tHtMrndtyf 

And make her blef»*d /or iifc< 
Should file tdfait then, atUoM, Oif, 

To be young 7«feiay> yi^^ 

IVL Y Famj was aa.fair o wnJbA 

As any ia the town. 
And I as float and lively M 

As e*er mow*d clover dowfl 9 
When (he agreed to tie U»ft:klwC» 

I thought of nothing clffc • 

I thought of notl^ijig elfe ; 
The knot wtitM, 
Ftfif^stty'b'ride, 
Nor did I grudge the king hii lot. 

When ding^tafg Went the bcUff, 

When, &c. 

Our fugar kiifes, l^oney wordf , 

We never -thought too sajfchi 
I dare be fworn no knigbtror lordl 

£*er gave their ladtei loch. 
To plow went I, to fpln w<ait fli^ 

And all the parlA telle. 

How Ralph and Fsn, 
Their .loiEfsbef^, 
With joys that none can greater be» 

When ding-dong went the belU« 
Rare times were thefe—4> cut ah I how fiw^ 

Do wedlock*! comfprte Ml ! 
The days that were the hooey moon 

Are wormwood now and gall. 
YwV«i^« ti^ V«we* lh«t in^nt 



SoKct ior GbittlimiCV. 



sow may fee 
'an and me, ' ' 
RSilld, and bMh repent, 
ong wcAt tfctfbelh* 

I ukobndcd AfoBJuli o*er theplaifiC* 
the fmiki <^ the damfe)9 & fwaiiia^ 
the laft team'of harvell aiong» \* 
eir toils wxtii a daoce and a Cong t 
t plenty that blefles the year» . 
approacb .tl^y behold ^[thout feai^ 
pefta rattkf ^od'hurricajies roar» . 
sy have, & ne*er languiih for more* 

m them let ue learn to be wife, 
moment of life aa it Hiea : 
le fpring-timey which ajlmuft im- 
ripea an harveft of love i [provei 
1 a provident caie fhould engage^ 
ip in Sore for the winter of age, 
fhall difarm ev*n Clfloes bright ey»— 
take place then of youth^a fiercer joy. 
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f mind of vonunkiiidy 
it is this, 
're deiign'd 
lo amiff • 
, be they wivei» 
Kue our live? } 
Arong, canning, vain» 
and give men pain* 

ay and night, 
dr deligtit { 
lid prevent 
.e intent, 
turn abodty 
ler out* 
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;R I'm going, •nd alJ the day JOflgi 
0au^ orxkmc ia J tbtoog. 



I Bnd that oiy'4>fAiodl8 feJhrtly and ffaouf^ [fiMg 
Ttiat yoor name, wheni'm fitent, ninaftittia ot^ 
Sin% Baiinamone Pra, Bahnawione 0^ 
A kifs of your«ilWcSet lipk t6t me. ' ' '* " ' * 

Since the firft time 1 (awyaii I t»ke40 re|»f|(c.| 
I fleep all the day to foiffit, IvU^ my VOW t 
So hot is the Aame in m hpiptm vphich jliw^i,.'. 
By St, Patrick I. Uv it. Will hafiithi:oVmy.<MM^ 

Sing BalinawtMt Ora^ Saltnamoue Ora^ 

Your prnuy bteok hjiir for-me. 

In my conftnence, I fear I ihall diejn.myjcf^i 
Unlefi you complv, an^ poor P^r/^m^wfiT.ffiiTvek^ 
And grant the petition tour lOver d<>ei irkv^? ^ 
Who never was free till you ihade h'ltm'your u^te«^ 

Sing BalinamMe 6m\ Battnamont Ora^ 

Your pretty black eyes for me. 

On that happy day, when Iimake yoo ay hrtit. 

With a fwinging long fword, how 1*11 ftrut^r{| ftri^e 

In a coach and fix horfet with honey 1*11 ride. 

As before you 1 walk to the church by youf fM^ 

Sing Ba/inaiaone Orai Balinamme Oraf 

Your little white iift for me. 



With DeUa ev^ccould 1 day) 
Admire, adore her aM the day $ 
In the fame field our flocks we'll feed. 
To the fame fpting our hdfers lead. 
What joy where peace and love combinOi 
To make our days unclouded Ihine ! 

Teach me, ycsnufts, eT*ry art. 
More deeply to engage her hean ; 
I drive not to refift my flame ) 
I glory la a captive's name; 
Nor would I if I could be free, 
Bftt boaft-my lofs of liberty. 
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VV ITH doubts and fears, for her I love. 
My heart is flill diftrefs*d; 



^^^tasne.'* 



f|o SoKGs for Gbntlimbk. 

:Wl^n(>i (ti tnd moaahigtiU Uic day. 



f Ijr, fly. oh ! fly, ye mipnUh fly> _ 

On tiae*t expanded wingta 
Till my vCbwM ilopa the flgh 

That for hef'lliMy'QNfitgii 
Goit^feinr fiveM inoOMite and charmfy 
A»i fafe coodiiA hcrto^cbefe-armt. 

4.Q% (ml ^hat cbaini in Ifmy^t face 
'Tliii^iboiifli heart [hat ipM j 

OV ea^ I name one' flying grace- 
Not X.opob tny feju^l : ^ . 

Bot fure a certain fometbing*a there 
This bAibm moft adore| 

A fomething not ezadlj fidr, 
^nt yet extremtly mott* • 

A finer face, perhaps, may try 

A greater ihare of art } • 
Biit that can only ftrike.ihe eye. 

And ccver touch thelieart { 
Lcfs native force, experience feet, 

Attend! a fairer form j - 
For that can only hope to pleafci 

But never think to charm. 

Yet fay my paflxon itmifplac*d, 

I live for her alone : 
Pray nvMch (hoold I cortfolt*— your tafte. 

Or gratify my own ? 
Our friendibip, if yoo kindly ceafe. 

Your fiience heft fecurca i 
Nor think 1 can deftroy my peace. 

To pleafe a yi him of your*t. 



x\SK not the caufe why fuHen fpring 

So long delays her flowers to bear { 
"WJiy warbhog birds forget tofing, 
i4/]c/ winter Aorois invert the yeai\ 
Ch/orh it gone, and fate provides 
« make it rpiiijg where (he lefidtt. 



Chlorit ii tone, (he crael fair; 

She caft not back her pityt! 
Bot left her lover in defpasr. 

To figh, to languiih, and to 
Ah! how ean thofe fair eyct c 
To give the woondt they will 

Oreat god of love, why haff (h 
A face that can all bearta4 

That all religiooi can invide. 
And change the laws of ev^ 

Where thoo had*ft placM ftfcfa 

Thou ihoukl*ft have made hei 

When Ciloris to the temple c< 
Adoring* crowds before hei 
She can rcflore the dead from 
And ev*ry life but mine re< 
I only am by love defign*d 
To be the viftim formankio 
A ' ^37 

AS I fa w fair Cb/oe walk alo 
The feather*d fnow came foft 
Ltke Jovf defcendiog from I 
To court her in ar diver fliov^ 
The waoton flakes flew to he 
As little birds into their neft 
But being overcome witli wt 
For grief diflblvM into a tear 
Thence flowing down her gai 
To deck her, froze into a gei 

Advise your friend, grav 
1 And a flrajigei unufual fma 
*Tis here-— fierce fymptoms 



*Tis pleafure, pain, a mixM 
My pulfe examine, hece*s yi 
What think you can my ficl 
A lover !— '113 my cafe, too 
O t.\<t. «ve flralght-^ril noi 
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f of Speech or pen) 

life with other men, 

vhat expedient then? A top€* 

i rural fjiir, _ ' 

10 beau tie t there, , 

i red, and green^ and bltf e| 
I the motlejr cte</t 

lughter ba^)k*d her cowt» 
erbread a (jjtoufe; 
(aHiin pihn*d her hoody ' 
irk of fieih and bfobd. 

dy cheapened toys, ' 
:er ftrain*(^ ,Ker voice ; . ■ 
)oin nymphs of hittbp 
»w*rs enam'^ earths ■ < . ■ * 

dietfcemM tome 

limit quality; 

s charms, and aukwar J ^sy** 

licer fancy pleafe. . '■ 

n*d, and look'd again^ ' 

xrny in the train, 

nth and beauty gay, 

queen of May, i 

;n, and high-born race^ ; 

the village lafs -, 

t which crowns the feaft, 

:nds for all the reft* 

le faunt*ring youth 

It with gaping mouth, 

1 apple meets his tafte, 

is with fpuUVinghafte* 

ews the Catherine pear, 
rm, and colours rare 3 
lit to reach he fkips, 
ive it at his lips. 

elinda, hither fly, 
i^hr dtfcover, 
fat fun fuppjy, 
droopiag tor^rg 



Arife, my day, with fpeed arife. 

And all my forrows bani/h j '" " ' 

Before the fun of thy bright eyet 
All gloomy terrors vanifli. 

No longer let me figh in vain, 
And curfethe hoarded treafure s 

Why ihould you love to give, us paint , 
When you were made for pleafure \ ' 

The petty pow*ra of hell deftroy. 

To faveVthe pride of heaven { r ■ . 
To yoo the firft, if you pro? e eoy^ 

If kind, the Lift ia given. 
The choice then fui%*s not hard to aiikc 

Betwixt the good and evil I - 
Which title had you rather Ukc^ . 

Kly gof deft, or my devil ? . 

A . ' M* ■ ■■ ' 

•^SSIT me ev*ry tuneful bard^ 

Oh, lend me all your /kill. 
In choiceft lays that I may pralic^ 

Dear iV^ny of the hill : 

Sweet iV^7/tffy,.dear Nanty^ 

Sweet iV^»ffy of the hill. 

How gay the glittering beam of moni. 

That gilds the cryftal rill ! 
But far more bright than morning light 

Shines Nanny of the hill : 

Dear Nanny, ihines Nanny, &c« 
The gayeft ftow*r, fo fair of late. 

The cv*ning damps will kill ; 
But ev*ry day, more freih apd gay. 

Blooms Nanny of the bill t 

Sweet N^nny, blooms Nanny, S(ci 

Old time arrefts his rapid ftight. 

And keeps his motion flill, 
Refolv*d to fpare a face fo fair 

As Nannft of the hill : &r* 
To form my charmer, nature has 

£xened!iWYitt&\\\^ 
Wit» beaut), lt\xV\i, ^^^ t%^i ^«>a2^\ 

Dctk Naniw <ii \)iafc VaW v ^ « % 

K 



tit 

Asd now troun^ the feftive houA 

The jovial bunperi fill $ 
Each take hit glafi to my detr hA, 
Sweet Nanttf of the hill t 
■■ Dear Nanny , fweet Nawrf, &Cb 
»43 
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EAR madaoiy when ladiei are willing 
A man iDuft needi look like a fool $ 
For mey I would not glfe a Ailling 

For one that can love oot of rolei 
At leaft you fliouM wait for oat elFerf » 
Nor fnatch like old maidt in dafpair $ 
If you've liy*d till thefe yeara withool proffen, 
Vour fighi are now loft in the air* 

Yoo flioald leave ua to gnef aat year hluOiing; 

And not fpeak the matter too plain | 
'Tit oufi to h€ forward and pufliing> 

And youra to afl!e£t a difdain. 
That you're in a terrible taking, 

By all your food ogling I fee $ 
But tba fruit that will fall without (hakiog. 

Indeed, it too mellow for me. 

L— — *44 '■ 

OV£*f a dream of mighty treafure, 
Which in fancy we pofTeft} 
in the folly liea the pleafure^ 
Wifdom alwayt maket it left* 

When we think* by paffion heattd. 

We a goddeft have in chafe. 
Like Ixion we are cheated. 

And a gaudy clond embrace. 

Happy only it the lover. 

Whom hit miftreft well deceives } 
Seeking nothing to difcover. 

He contented iivet at eafe* 
But the wretch, that would be knowing 

IVAat the fair-one would difguifei 
Laboun for hiB own undoing, 
Changing happy to be wife. 

H5 



Songs for GentlbUbn. 

Dear Cbloe\ my wi A, the* extenfive her 
Tho* the front of her ftayt it too wide A 

*Tit certain Mifi Fanny^t a (weet little 
And ZtpiyrihnD% odounwhea Zitey ii 
But Chloe'i all fwectneff by natnre defigi 
We mi^ht call her a hogfliead of dOdble- 
When ihe datteetbeo leapa my fend hevt 
When with rapture I prcfe her, I*m lofti 
I beg for a kift, while my vowi I reeei 
And imbibe balf'a pim of ambroiial dei 
She frequently aiB&tiojit yoan% Strtpim 
Bnt why ihould I reckon my rival a fee 
£*en let htni proceed, it will oe*er glr e n 
We both ftall find more than our aimt «i 



Pve oft over-heard the ill-aatar*d expid 
That beauty fo bulky muft pall in podci 
In hit notion the critic it furely miffed^ 
Love'tflapie by her&t will be con^aotl] 
Solne nympht have aa^ical fweetaeleai 
But Cb/at hat rather a cherobim*t face t 
She*t alwiyt good-humour*d . faeetioai^ a 
And only givet pain' when fiie (ita on nq 
I ftart not, at timoroua fribblea htwedoi 
At the fubftance of three or four femalei 
Firft balance her weight with hia rai^i] 
Then let the dear ponderooa charmer bt 

ODDESS of eafe, leave Labels hrid 
Obfequiout to the mufe and me ; 

For once endure the pein to think, 
Ofweetlnfenfibility! 

Sifter of peace and indolence. 
Bring, mufe, bring numbera ibft ani 

Elaborately void of fenfe. 
And fweetly thoughtleft let them flo«k 
And fweetly thonghtleft let then flfff* 

I^ear to fome cowflip-patnted mead, 
"Wax^Xv^ \&ft 4ciee away dull hou I 









nu^ your aotet you bretthe 
behind the neighboring pine 
Iff of the ftrena beneath 
I uoifon with thioey &c* « 
dlen^fs, the woes 
patiently endure ; 
loorce whence labpnr flowf, 
«e but to make thee furei 
i bear war*i toil and wafte^ 
; thundMng of the fea, 
■ttbelafty 

pleafing end in thee ? 
^#. 

net are all bare, not a leaf to be feeo, 
adowi their beauty have loil j 
dUrob'd of her niantle of green, 
»aif are faft bonnd by the f roft. 

icnt laa^ve ftands AivMag with 
e wind! northerly blow, [cold, 

ent flock run for eafe to the fold» 
leeeei befprinkled with foow* 

en the cattle are fodder*d with flraw, 
od forth their "breath like a fteam $ 
K>king ddry-maid fees (he moft thaw 
8 that ihe finds in the cream. 

et country maiden at frefli as a rofe» 
sfsly trips, often Hides, 
s laugh lood. If by falling ihe (hews 
ma that her modefty hides. 

and the lafles for company join'd. 
Hind the emb^ are ner, 
and witches that ride on the wind, 
1 till they're all in a fweat. 
1 this feafoo it may be my lot, 
mph whom I love and admire. 



SoKos for Gentlemev. 

Nor feel any turbulent palfioni arire« 
But fuch as each other may cuit« 
a4» 



1 HE new-flown birds, the ih^beidl fiflg^ 
And welcome in the May } ' ' - - ■ 
Come, PaJhieUa^ now the fprxng 
Makes ev*ry landfcape gay; 
Wide-fpreading treea their leafy ihadt 
' 0*er half the plain extend. . r 
Or in refle&ing fountains playM 

Their qiiivMng branches bend» 
Their quiY*ring branches ben#* 
Come, tafte the feafon in its priae^ 

And blefs the rifing year s" 
Oh 1 how my foul grows fick of timi^ 
> Till thou, my love, appear* 
Then ihall \ pafs the gladfome day. 

Warm in thy beaiity*s ihine. 
When thy dear flocks ihall feed and play^ 

And intermix mith mine, ^e% 
For thee, of doves a milk-white pair 

In filken band I' hold \ 
for thee a firftUng lambkin 5dr 

I keep within the fold t 
If milk-white doves acceptance I 

Or tender lambkins pleafi^ 
My fpotlefs heart without deceit 

Be offered up with thefe. 

Be oflFerM up with theic* 

249 



Vv HERE is pleafure, tell me where, 

What can touch my breaft with joy f 
All around the fpacious fphere. 

Let my itaufe her fearch employ* 
Wealth, thy ihinirg flnre produce, 

Heap*d in golden mountains rite | 
Thee let fenfelefs mifers chufe, 

Thou can^il ne*er allure tny <ycs« 

mrn wuwin a iotb ana aamirc, ,_ .... .. 

es hang ftmn the eaves of my cot, r^'iST', J**, thy chariot roll, 
er in fatey retire! Dcck'd with titles, ptv»iiU, tf tat % 

M m^ ^90 /Thou may'i^ cV&tm xV iflB\\0SDUK«^ Sm*^% 
• / Bntform«l^uYM&vftfi\k»«»% 



^saJ quiet, A 



^^M 



i«4 

fluddy Bacchus, trj tky p««V» . 

Gaily laugh ^n^ thy tun ; . 
Thee let-frwitic hacdi adore, 

Pleafurc thou foi( me haft none. 
Only Delia^ gentle fair. 

Can the precious boon bcftow ; 
Give, ye powVi, O gi-vc me her! 

She*t the all I aik helow. 
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Go plaintiTe fouudt ! and to the fur. 

My fecret wounds imparc. 
Tell all I hope, tell all I fear, 
Each motion ip my heart : 
But (he, mcthinks, U Hft'ning now 

To fome enchanting ftrain ; 
The fmile that triumphi o'er her brow 

Seemi iipt to heed my pain. 
Yei, plaintive founds I yet, yet delay, 

Howc'cr my love repine j 
Let that gay minute pafs away. 

The next perhaps is thine. 
Yes, plaintive founds ! no longer croft. 

Your ericf ihall foon be o'er j 
Her chedc, undimpled now, has loft 

The fmile it lately wore. 
Yes, plaintive founds ! ftie now ii youri, 

'Tis now your time to move; 
fflfay to foften all her powers, 
And be that foftnefs, love. 
Ceafe, plaintive founds 1 your talk it done i 

That anxious tender air 
Proves o*er her heart the conqaeft won | 

1 fee you melting there. 
3(.eturn ye fmiles, return again. 
Return each fprightly grace ) 
I yield up to your charming reign 
^11 that enchanting face. 

/ take no outward flicw amifi, 
Rove where you will, her e^e^, 
^ifil let her fmilet each ihcpbcrd \AsSgt 
5oAe but hear mjfigbi. 
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Thou nfing fnn, whofe gladfomenf 
' Invices my fair to roral play, 
Difpel the mift, and clear the iklei. 
And bring my Orra to my eyea. 
Oh ! were J fure my dear to view, 
I*d climb the ptne.tree'8 topmoft bovgfi, 
Aloft in air.that quivMng playa. 
And round and round for ever gace. 
My Orra Moor, where art thou laid? 
What woods conceal my ileepiog msid ? 
Up by the roots enrag'd 1*11 tear 
The trees thai lude my promiaM fair. 
I Oh ! could I ride on clonda and ikief, 
> Or on ihe raven'a pinioi>6 rife ! 
Ye ftorks, ye fwans, a moment ftaj. 
And waft a lover on lui way. 
My blifi too long my pride denies, , « 
Apace ^e wafting fummer fliei ^ 
N or yet the wintery blafta I fear. 
Not ftorms or nightt (hall ke^p me ben 
What may for ftrength with fteelcomp 
Oh ! love has ftronger fettera far: ^ 
By bolt! of fteel are Itmbi confin*d,. 
But cruel love inchains the mind. 

No longer then perplex thy breaft $ 
When thoughts perplex, the firft are b< 
' Tis mad to go, >is death to ftay i 
Away to O/tv, hafte away. 

X OU meaner beautiee of th^ mght. 
Who poorly fatisfy our eyes, 

More with your number than yocr lig' 
Like common people of the ikies { 
What are you when' the moon doth 

Your violets, that 6rft appear, 

y "^^ ^^"^x ^'CA. ^MT^le ii\antkt known 



I «haaten ^f the wo(M« 
ur eart with oatiire*t Uyi» . 
or paffion't anderilood 
accenu: wkAt*« your pnu(e» 
Itmel her. wmq9 doth mle? 

tiiflei of the eaft, 
matioQ fiocies raifk^ 
I, iapphiret, and the reft 
ig gems ; what it your praife* 
bright di'mond ihewi hii raji ? 
princefs (hall be feea 
>f her /ace and min4» 
:, then choice, a queen | 
P ihe were not defignM 
and gtorjr of her kind ? 

fi*let» the whole fprilkgy 
reath for fweetneli run , 
I dat ken*d in the riag ; 
an, the inooA*t undone, 
refence of the fun. 

the bright god of day 

Bftward each ray. 

Jig was charming and clear} 

v8 amiio, 

m o*ef the plain, 

»wa like gianti appttTf . 

ine bowV, 

lean mU in dm^Tf 

ifcathM odoon arouAd| " 

w was fat, 

ig and fpinnet, 

the grove «dth the fduffd* 

vert** ibe fang, 
iiarflMny rong^ 
they all fluttering ftfifC | 
iouabeea, 
«wen and trcci , 
With the fi^ficis to ^Jkir iirtf 
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GsNTLEMIir. 

By sephyr condoled a]oa|f ) 

Ai ihe touch*d o^er the ftnngffy 

He beat time with hit wingf. 
And echo repeated the ibng« 

O ye roven beware, 

How you venture too near. 
Love doubly la arni*d for to wouBd| 

Your fate you can't ihan» 

And you*re furly undone, 
If you taihly approach near the ionnd* 

1*M in love with twenty, '" 

Vm in love with twenty, 
And could adore 
At many more. 
For nothiog*t like a plenty^ 
Variety ia charming. 
Variety ia charnung, 
For conftancy 
If not for me^ 
So ladiea you have warnii)|fl 

He that haa but one lor^ 

Lookaaa poor 

As any boor. 
Or like a man with one glofC* 

Not the ifine regalia 

Of eaftero kingi. 

The poet fingi, 
But oh ! the fine feragUo* Variety, Vci 

Girll grow old and ugly. 

And can*t infpire 

The fame defire. 
At when they're young and fiuttglf* Viiiiqr, 9*k 

Why hat Cufii pinioni^ 

If not to fly 

Through all the iky. 
An ice Ut fovourite raudogf • Viiiiqrf dff ij 

Love was bom of bcaut\% 
And vVkAAftkt %atv 
The vfcVvik VYlo'nh 
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- Uy love tao long deprived of reft, 
Tell tyrant of the human breafl } 
His vairal long, and worn with pain«. 
Indignant, late I fpurn*d the chain : 
In verfe, in profe 1 fung, and fwore 
Mo charmt fhould e*er enflave me more} 
Nor neck, nor hair, nor lip, nor eye, 
Again fhould force one tender figh. 
Then freedom^s praife infpirM my tongue» 
With freedom*s praife the valliei rung j 
And ev*ry night, tnd e? *ry day. 
My heart thus pour*d th* enraptured lay s 
My cares are gone, my forrows ceafe, 
My breaft regains its wonted peace ; 
And joy and hope retttrning, prove 
That reafon is too ftrong for love. 
Such was my boaft, but ah 1 how vain, 
How fhort was reafon^s vaunted reign ! 
The firm refolve I form*d ere while. 
How weak 1 opposM to Clara's fmile : 
ChangM is the ftain ; the vallies round 
With freedom*s praife no more refound ; 
Bat ev*ry night and ev'ry day 
My full heart poure the aiter'd lay. 

S— — - ^56 ' 

OME fing in praife of a friend or a glafs. 
The theme of my fong is my favourite Uis i 
For her I r^inquifli my friend and the bowl, 
lor woman, dear woinan*s the joy of my foul. 
In friendfhip, 'tis true, many pleafures we prove } 
But what are all thefe to the raptures of love : 
Tor Cbloe I leave both the friend and the bowl, 
Tor Woman, dear woman's the joy of my foul. 

The bottle I love, and a friend I admire j 
But Cbloe enjoys ev>y wifli and deiire : 
Her wit, youth, and beauty, my paflions contrpul, 
^or woman, dear woman's the joy of my foul.' 

Thea Cbloe, dear Cbhe, (haU bUCs mt \^ Vdt» 
i ' y}^^^ cv Vf joy ta a tiiiuous mtt \ 
ror i^r i f»/i„qulfli my fricndi and \Vie V^^ni\^ 

" ^^^^n, dear womai'g the Jo^ 0! ss^^ to>a\* 
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1 IS a maxim I hold, whilft Hive to pul 
Not a thing to defer, which c»>day 1 caa^ 
This piece of good council attend to, 1 ptv 
For while the fun Aitnea is the time 10 ns 

Attend the dear nymph to an arboor orf^ 
In her ear gently pour the foft poifoo of li 
With kiflfes and prclfta yonr raptore eaivt 
For while the foA Ainea it the time to mi 
If Cbloe is kind and gives ear to yoor plihi 
Declare your whole feattmcoU fr ee-frenr 
Enforce your petition, and make no dcUy 
For while the fun ihinea is the time tnn 
But ihould you the preif nt oqcafion let {b 
The world may with juftice proclum y^ 
Then brifkly attack her, if loager yon ts; 
The fun may not (hine, and you cannot ■ 
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Choir of bhght beauties ?afprio|di4. 
To cbufe a may -lady to govern thi'yar 
All the nymphs wereia^vhite, aadthcikc 
The garland wm giv*n» and ^AcAif wllll 
But Fbillis refused. it| and figging did ft| 
ril wear not a-garland while P^ir iaawsf 

While "Ban and fair Syrinx are fled from' ( 
The graces are banifh*d, and love is no 1 
The foft god'of pleafure, - thar warm*d da 
Has broken his bow, and exctiigniik'd-tSi 
And vows that himfelfand hia mother: « 
Till Pan and, fair Sjr'mx ia triumph rctii 

Forbear your iddrefles, and court na no 
For we will perform what the ddty fwoi 
But if yoii dare think of defervin^ oorc 
Away with yonr (heep-hooka'andcalkof] 
The laurels and myrtles yoor browa (haU 
V\rhen Paa,ahd lus ibo, aad fair ^jpriaxj 1 
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.€Hm to thlnttjttp 
once deliver; 
s. angry fair one prita 
ho flights the giver ? 

I, witcby or toy, 
ive — and let 'cm : 
))d| impart a joy, 
m-— when I gef'eni, 

not the full blown rofe, 
more in fafhion $ 
*d offeringi but d fclofe 
r paffion : 

'omething yet unpaids - 
cere, than civil * 
•ah I too charming maidy 
e— to the devil. 

mble through the nighty 
1* approaching day, 
sn darknefs yields to tight| 
are away : 

glorious fan doth rife« 
all natore round, 
F pleafure in me diei» 
> ftill abound. y 

nd uneafy mind 
s of my reft 3 
ire to all pleafure blind, 
*m ftUl oppreft : 
within my brcaft 
me (o much pain, 
>al would be at reft^ 
joyt regain. 

ae god of war,, 
I fair yeniis* charms^ 
luod'ring Jupittr, 
netuCs arms : 
lni*t beauty bleft, 

}g I were poffeB, 
tiw99idbe» 
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3ut (ince th^ gods do noto«d|in 

Such happy fate for me, 
I dare not 'gain ft their will repihe^ 

Who rule my deOiny. 
Wi.h fprightlt wine Til drown my car^ 

And cheriih ftill my foul; 
Whcnc'r J think of my loft fair, ' 

i*ll drown her in the bowl. 

W-— 261 — — 
HEN youth mature to manhood grewy 
Soon beauty touch *d my heart ; 
From vein to vein love*s lighc'ning flew. 

With pleafiqg, painful fmart : 
My bofom dear content forfook. 

And footh'd the foft dejection \ 

The melting eye, the fpeaking look, 

Prov'd love and fweet afFe£lioa. 

Unus*d to arts which win the fair. 

What could a fhepherd do ? 
And to fubmit to fad defpatr. 

Was not the way to woo* 
At length I told the lovely maid, 

I ,hop*d we*d no obje£lion 
To ta!k (while round her lambkini pUf'd) 

Of love and fweet afieftion. 
A blufli my Chloii cheek bedeckM, 

A blufii devoid of guile, 
<< And what from me can you expe£l ?" 

Sihe anfwer*d with a fmile. 
'* How many nymphs have been betray M, 

<* Through want of calm reflexion ! 
" Then don't my peace of mind invade 

<• With love and fweet aflredtion.** 

Dear maid, I cry*d, miftruft me not. 

In wedlock*s bands let's join \ 
My kids» my kine, my herds, my cot. 

My foul itfelf is thine. 
To church I led the charming fair. 

To HymerCi klad^ioXftQLVoTt\ 
And now life** dt^tt^ ^^i* ^^ ^«R^ 

With loYe v^^ i^v^ ^<q^a% 
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SOIICS fcr GBMTI.BME-N. 

' Prowetbeus ftole fire,.*t *? P^ 
To enUvcn ihat maft which he 
Had FoUy been with him, the b 
Had fa»*d htm the trouble of la 
Had Polly, &c. 

firft I beheld the dwrw* 



FaRBWEL, Jantbf, faithJcfs maid, 

Sourer of my grief "^ P""|^,^. .. 
Who with Xo0d bopea my heart betray d. 

And fao'd lovc'i kindling Bame ; 
Yet t^^ from mc thy hand, thii morn, 

To CoryJcttU rich heir. 
Who with gay veftmeiit* did adorn 

Thee, falfe, yet beaiHeooi fair. 
Adleo, my wtive foil ; ye vAtt, 
High wooda, and tufted hills : 
Adieo, je groves and ftow'ry oalei, 

Clear ftrearot axid eryftal nib : 
Adieu'; ye bring i«o my mind 

Thole pa*, thofe happy day i. 
When If his foond J««ri>* hind, 

And pleat ore ftiew'd hit wayt^ 
£ie dawn my homely ftepi Til bend. 

Where diflant monntaxna nfe, 
U hope* that f eafon them may fend 

T hat aid Ihe here deniet 5 
That lime and abfence may eflFacc 

Her image from my bi eaft, 
Which, while fiie ihei e maintaiat a place, 
Can never taft ol( leftr, 
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Who haa eVcbeenat^^WocA mu ft needs know 
At the fign of ibc Horfe. at the foot ©^ «»»« j»";. ^ 
mere .be grave and the gay, the clown and the 
Wiiboot all diftinaion promifcuouOy go. [beau, 
Where the grarc, &c. 
This man of the mill hai a daughter fo fair. 
With fo pleaf.ng a fhape, and fo winning an air, 
That onci on the cver.green bank as I ft<»d. 
1 d fworr fee was Kwwjuft iprong from the flood 
1 hat once, ^c. 
Bat looking as»in, I perctiv'd my tat«»kc \ 

For f-^us, tbouKh fair, has the lookt ot * tiStt, ^^ ^^^^ 

While iorhing but virtue and mpdcft^ i^t\ ..A^\^^>axV«\^«'^\^ 

The more beaufrf.jl lookt irfAt V^ii «^ UVt «kuv. ^ ^^^ ^i$;v^v5*^^«&« 



Sine nni X w«iM».»w -^- ■» 

I can never be quiet; but do wj 
AlldayandallmghtIfiBh,aiid 
I (hall die if I have no^ the lals 

I No more of my Harriet, of . 
Nor all the bright beauties that < 
Myfelf for a (lave to gay Phius 
And have bartend my freedom 
I throw down my pipe, and negi 
Andwillfingofroylafswitht 

Tho' o^r her white forehead tl 
Like the rayi of the (pn on a 1 
Such, painters of old, drewthc 
'Tisthetafteoftheanticnts, t 
And tho' witlings may fcofF, aiic 
Yet rU fingof my lafs with the 
Than the fwain, in thebrook, i 
«cr mien is moreftately, her b 
Her lips are like rubies, all rol 
Which are fit for the labour or 
At the Park in the Mall, at tl 
My lafs bears the belle ^ith 1 
Her beautiful eyes, as they ro 
Shall be glad for my joy, or fh 
She (hall eafe my fond heart. 
While thoufands of rivals are 1 
Let them rail at the fruit the 
While I have the lafs with the 
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Had I but the .wings of a 

Enraptur'd I'd haften awai 

And quickly repair to my lo 

Whofe beauties enliven tl 

L^\\tv^^Vk^xw lvi«^ the baxnleti 



Songs for GsNTLBMitN. 

>f bird fate, .. . 
jngfrom mffair; 
folate ftate, 



««9. 



lougjbct of defpfir. , 

hat fcenea I eojoy 
tod.humour all day t 
ever will cloy,' . 
r ibuh leave the cTay. 

treafure, thoujoyof my breaft 
I thee i*m ^ ft ranger to reft : 
:here to tanguifh and xnom n, 
charmer, and long to return : 
nd me are fmiling and fay j 
n vain, fot Chhe*t away i 
groves cin affotd me ho eaife, 
Cbhtf a defert will plealc^ 

at my bofom alarms, 
rei^i tho* glowing with charmijl 
c' me, and fparkle the eye, 
>ok8 of my Chloe, I cry : [thnm^d, 
: bright love, like the fun , ij tt ea V 
Qu hit influence round ; 
iew*dthee)'my charmer am»iM j 
ith W0Bder& iuv*d yvhilc I ga t^d^ 
&c, 

ax fair one was fl'ill fn my fight, 
day, it was rapture all night ; 
fortune, rcmov* from m/ lair, 
1, a prey to difpair : 
>rment abate not mv flamet 
irmihg, my pafCon the T^me i 
erve me a place in her hrpzJ^, 
id pleafe me, for I fhouid be bU(U 
Id pleafe me, &c 
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know what facred charmi^ 
t of mine alarms* 
t, &c. 

iph the heMv^/jg decree, 
side for hrt' dnd mcm 1 

ie,&f. \ 



Whajoys to hear the Ggh fincerc. 
Who melts to fee the tender tear, •>. 
Who melts, Gff . 



: ^rnm each ungentle paliion fijeQ, 
^O be the maid tha^^s ma^ic for aie^ 

be the maid, ^fr. ^ , 

T ^ : : oi;." » i: i , 

Whf^fe heart with genV^un fri^ihip glowi» 

Who feels the blelTingsWboftocvs, 

Wh > feels, Gff 

Gentle to all, but kind^tq mey>- 

Be fuch the maid ihat*s made Ibr.XQf, 

Be fuch thp mud, Gfc. 

WhDfe fimple thoaghtt devoid ^art. 
Arc all r he natives of her l^rt, 
fVre all, fefc. 

A c^entle train from falfiiood free. 
Be luch the maid that*t made for me, 
f^e iLich the maid, &f«. 

Aviunt, ye lijtht cnqnetv, retire 
Whrre Hatt*ring fopt around admire, 
Whtre ftitt*riog, fife. ■ 
bnmov'd your tinfel claims I fee;,' • 

Mare genuine beauties Are fbr me, ■ ' 
More genu 'nc, &c, - - - ■ ■ - 

i6S^ ' ^ . ■ 



^PRING renewing all thtngfl giy, 
Natirre*s diftatrt alfobey : 
f n each creature we may fee 
The eflTeft of love's decree • 
Thus their ftate, fuch the fate 5 . . 
Do not, Po//y, (Yay too late, ■■ 
Do not, Po/Zy, ftay too-lat!e«i .- 

Lonk around, and fee them play; 
AM are wanton while they ihay s 
Why Ihould precious time be loft ? 
After fiimmer comes a frofl ; ■ 
AU purfue nature's due; 
Xj^X ui, Po//y, do fo too. 
Let us, Policy do {o too* 

Flowers alV artrand M%V5V^«\'^t. % 
Heibt on cv^ij meti^n Vim*\^ 
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Birds on ev*ry branch are v-ooing 3 
Turtics all around are cooing : 
H^rk ! they coo j fee, they wooj 
Let OS, Polly, do fo too. 
Let ut, Poliy, do fo too. 

Hark ! how kind that fwain and ]ais^ 

Yonder fiet ing on the graft"; 

Sce» bow earneftly he Mies, - - 

While (he, bliiOiing» can'crefufes 

See yon two, how they WOO} 

Let ui. Telly f d» io too^ 

Let BS, Ponyy do fo too. 

Maik ibat cloud above the plain; 

See» it fecms to threaten rain ; 

Herds and flocks do run together. 

Seeking flieiter from the weather. 

Fear not you, I*U be true, 

Let OS, therefore, do fo to^S' I'Ct us^ &r« 

t OR erer fortune, wilt, thou prove 
An ooreleoting fnt to love ? , 

And when we meet a mutual hearty 
Come in between and bpd ^s partj 
Bid OS figh on from day to day, 
And wift, and wiih,.thc fcul away* • 
Till yoiitik and genial years arc flown, 
And all the pride of life it gone ? 

But Imfy, bttfy, flill art thou, 
To bind the lovelefs, joylefs vow 5 
The heart frcm pleafure to delude, 
, To join the gentle to be rude. 
For once, O fortune, hearmypray'r 
And I abfolve thy future care| 
All other bJtfiings I refign, 
Make hot the dear JtMndti mine* 

AtTINO, ye ever-tuneful fwaini, 
Tlbat in melotlious. foothtng flrains, 
0/CfiJbr£ne,orPBi//isi 
^^c ' weak my /kitl, tho' fude my ncrle, 
fcra/<^ me not, while I rebearfc 

^^ms of p^iiy frnih. 
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Tho* languid I, and poorik'tfaonghty 
No fimile (ball hew be hrought^ '' 

Fiom rofei, pinkijorliliea s 
Some meaner beaatiei they nay Ut ; 
9ut fure no flmile can lit 

The charnito tfPtlly H^Utu. 

A fimile to match he^. hair, 

Her lovely forcheadj hiEhanfl fa!r. 

Beyond my gre^te()i^ ftill ia'j ~ 
How then,' ye gotis Tcaq .he exprefa*d 
The eyet, the lipfi^ the^eayiog hteafl^ 

Of durmioi^ Fflly.frtltis. 
She*8 not like Vtnus on the Hood, 
Or as ihe once OQ /ie ftpod^ 

Nor mortal AwutryUu 1 
Frame all that*» lovely, bright, and ^« 
Of pleaflng fliape, and killing ur. 

And that is Pfl<Yy X^i^. 

Tho* time her charma may wear ewty» 
(All beauty moft in tiine decay) 
. Yet tn her pow*r there ftill ie 
A chann which flielJ her ItCie endure ) 
I mean, the fpotieli mind and pure 

Of charming Pott^WH^^ 
- aiyi ■ ■ 

/1.S May in all her youthful 4refa, 

So gay my love did once appear} 
A fpring oi charms adQr|tk*d her face. 

The rofe and lily floun(h*d there: 
Thus, while th* enjoyineat was but yoni^ 

Each night new pi^afures did create \ 
Ambroflal words-dropped from her tong^N 

And am'roui Cupidi round her wait*. 
But, as the fun to weft declines. 

The eaftern flcy dqet colder grow. 
And ail bis radiant looki refigni 

To the pale moon that rulea below ; 
So -love, while in her Uoomiiig hour, 
. M^ Qhhe was all kind a^d gay { 
^vA \i\v«Xi Y^^^**^^*^ ^V^i. that flovVf 



Son a for G'bktlbmen*. 

• *7^ J ? ' J . ^y ^"^* ^^'^ '*"■ ^^ ^^^ excitc> 

Another happy reigns* 

Ah, Tbjrfisf though nij liBdkt'iietny 
I envy your fuccefsj 

Yet love to friendfliip fliall give Way, 
I cannot wrih it left. 
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*f banks I win4er*d in iearch of my fair« 
\ wM die ftraam ! and how foft wai the 
but thee fnch a fcene I compare j [air 1 
it refemblet^ jdear ^f*"^* 
yftal waft wu a type af thy face^ , 
t £o dtar it iplght farve for thy glafa,) 
rlt, if there, ware, fpr.thy dimplet might 
aa the pi^are Qf-jftmnym [pafs f 

it took in an th^cbia(iha of thy. mind, 

loTe> and to pity inclinM^ 

iiDf t paffiont that fMl .'no rude wind ; 

is the bofom ofjawf,. 

ith theprofpe^ Iwifh*d the bright maid 

eenber dearfelf in this mirror dtfplay*^; 

licr when laft the deargirl I furvey*d : 

s it cmi*4 be but my Jemy, 

a teinpeft, I ne^er faw before. 
Hows arife, and the fea foam and roar -, 
at I fcarcely was fafe on the ihor e : -. 
enthenitwaa>My. j^|j^,j^ 

leadfol fight^ when to fpleen youVe in- 
yoo arecrofs, and to others are kind : 
tear girl, raife this florm in your mind 
11 me, believe me deary Jenny, , , ^ 
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I faw Clarinda"* face 

waa blithe and gay, 
vbd, or feather*d race 
from fpray to fpray« 
'cded I appear, 
»roves unkind, 
)p the filent teafp 
lief can find* 

notes my tale rehearfe, 
he fair have found i 
c appears my verfe 
er praife rcfounds, 
vte^lAant mjr £ghfy 



\gi 



DANISJTD by your fevere commands 
I make an awful, fad retreat. 

To feme more hofpitable land { 

But fhall I then my fai.r forget \ 
No, there TJl charm the tift*ning throng. 

With repetitions of your namej 
My paflSon tell in plaintive fong. 

And fadly penfive fool he my flame. 
With inbred fighs, the grateful fwaiot 

My tale will b^ me to^ranew \ 
Sweetly appeased, beguile their paint, 

Tranfporied when I fpeik of you* 
But fhould (bme curious youth demand. 

Why from my beauteous theme I ftray f 
With wh;«t confufion {hould 1 ftand 1 

What wouM my charmer have me fay } 
175 . 

LEST as th* immortal gods is he. 
The youth that fondly fits by thee { 
And fees, and hears thee, all the whila^ 
Softly fpeak, and fweetly fmile. 

'Twas this depriv*d my foul of reft. 
And rais'd fuch tumults in my bread; 
For while I gaz'd, in tranfport toft. 
My breath was gone, my voice was loft* 
My bofom glow*cl, a fubtle flame 
Ran quick thro* all my vital frame 5 
0*er my dim eyes a darknefs hung. 
My ears with hollow murmurs rung. 

In de%vy damps my limbs where chilPd, 
My blood with gentle lvQTt<M(%t!ca\\s:^o^ 
My feeble puUe Cot^x. \a v'^v), 
I fainud, funk, %ik4 ^V^ ^''^M^ 
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1 HY fatal fk»ftt jnzjcrriog nove,^ 
I bow before tnliie iilt'ar loVe 3 
I feel the fofr.reQftlcfiiiaiiie ' 
Glide fwifif thro* all niy Vital frame* 
For while 1.4(ase».iDy bofom glowi^ 
lly bloo^ lOiiidfs^impetuoof flows ; 
Hope, fear, and joy alternate roil. 
And floods of uaafportwhJxn my fouh 
My fault*riog^dAgue attempts in vain 
In footb^og oumbflfi-to complain ; 
My tongue foqi^ fccret magic tries. 
My murmurs Bfik in.jbroken fighs* 

Condemn*d to narfe efernal care. 
And ever drop tii« Afeot teai^ 
Unheard I mourn, unknown I iighy 
Unfriended live, uopity*d die* 



I ES, faireft proof of lieauty^spowery 
^ Dear idol of my panting heart ; 

Nature points this my faul houer; 
And J have ]iv*d j and we mufi part. 

While now I take my Isd adieu. 
Heave thou no figh, nor ihed a tear, 

Left yet my hajf-clos'd eye ni^y view 
On earth an objed worth its care* 

From jealoury*8 tormenting Hrife 
For ever be thy bofom freed ; 

That nothing may difturb thy life 
Content I naften to the dead. 

Yet when fome better fated youth 

Shall with his amorous parly move thee, 

Rrflcdl one moment on his truth. 
Who dying thus perAds to love thee. 

,,s 

^f/ rs'n you tell your parting lovtt 
yott wi/h f^ir windr may waft him ovw^ 
/•'•♦ ^ **''*" •vindf can happy prove 
'^•' ''"■' "'« Ui /rom what I lovt > 
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for GENTLiiireN. 

Alas ! whatdangertf da theflina- 
Can equal thdfe which I fuftato 
From flighted vows and cold dittiinf 
Be gentle; and in pity choofe 
) To wiOi th2 wildeft tempeft loofe ; '' 
j That, thrown ag«n upon thc-coAft . . 
Where firft myflipwreck'd btucvmlgj 
I may once more repeat aiy p^. 
Once mors in dyi^g'.aoitaa complain ' - 
Qi flighted vowi and cold difdaiiu 

When DeHa en the pbui? appfivb .^ 

A w*d by a thoufand tender feart, 
I would approach, but dare not movct 
Tell ree my heart if this be love r 
Whene'er ibe fpeaka, my nnfli'd etf - 
No other voice but her*8 can hear t 
No other wit but her*s approve ; 
Tell me my heart if this be love ? 
If ihe fome othe fwain commend, \^ 
Tho* I was once his foodeft friend. ' . 
His inftant enemy I prove j 
Tell me my heart if this be love ? ' 
When ihe is abient, I no more 
Delight in all that pleaa*d befbi^ 
The cleareft fpring, the fliadieft giovi I 
Tell me my heart if this be love j 
When fond of power, of beanty Tiifl. 
Her nets Ae fpreads foir every fwaio« I .. 
I Arove to hate, but vainly fl roves "" 
Tell me my heart if this be love ? 
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IF ever thou did*il joy to bind 

Two hearts in equal paffioo joinM^ ' 

O fon of renui ! hear me now. 

And bid Flortila blefs my vow. ^ }! 

If any blifs refenr^d for me \ 

Thou in the leaves of fate OionM §m$ A 

^\^ >»L^ VfikWt'^x^Vdoiia hoar, . ■ '*m 
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le mtghtf tfaifon |ive» 
unn ftioael live} 
ft pay »ll the fttm« 
Ivte the fates to come. 

de of filll-bloern charmi 
•.lentiBg, to my armi j 
>och with foft defirct, 
eel what flie infpirei. 
if thine aid be vaiA 
u^nt maid to gaiAy 
cold aYerted eyes 
hopes, and fcorn my fight \ 

is all I aik of thee) 
ore may change than ihe { 
I dateoat seal love on, 
gleam of hope is gone. 
•a alone to laoguifh, ^ , 
me can heal my anguiflby 
s which I endure, 
lever grant a cure* 
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I fix thy wav'ring heart, 
I urge bis claim, 
paflion void of art, 

the conftant flame. 

fwains their torments tell| 
fuel love contemn } 
rise the beauteoas Keil, 

the inward gem. 

rei the wounded heart, 

he tf anfient fire \ 

te mind receives the daic, 

t whets defire* 

beauty will decay, 

d improves with years } 

t bloffum^ fade away, 

\m% fruit appears. 

and Sjhtui grant my fuit, 

the f otiire hour, 
1^ who can tafle tbt fruU, 
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When firfl I faw thee graceful move. 
Ah me, what meant mjr thiobbing breaft? • 

Say, loft confufion, art thou luve? 
If love thou art, then larewel reft ! 

Since doom*d I am to love thee» fair, 

Tho' hopelefs of a wai m return. 
Yet kill me not with cold defpair. 

But let me live, and let me burn. 

With gentle fmiles aCuage the pain 

Thofc gentle fmilts did firft create; 
And, tho* you cannot love again. 

In pity, oh ! forbear to hate 

11^ not the liquid brigbtnefs of thofe eyet. 

That fwlm with pleafure and delight \ 
Nor thole fair heavenly arches woich arifo 

0*er each of them to (hade their light } 
'Tis not that hair which plays with every wind. 

And loves to wanton round thy face \ 
Now ilraying o*er thy forehead, now behind 

Retiring with infidious grace. 
*Tis not that lovely range of teeth, as white 

As new (horn iheep, equal ahd fair $ 
Nor even that gentle fmile, the heart's delighf. 

With which DO fmile could e'er compare } 
*Tia not that chin fo round, that neck fo fine, 

Tt>ofe breafis that fwell to meet my love) 
That eafy floping waift, that form divine, 

Nor ought below, nor ought above. , 

*Tis not the living colours over each. 

By nature's finefl pencil wrought, 
To (hame the frefh blown rofe, and b!ooming pe*cb. 

And mock the happieft painter's thought : 
But 'tis that gentle mind, that ardent love, 

So kindly anfwering my defire \ 
That giace with which jon look, Zt fpeak, ft movci 

That thus have fet'd^ foul on fire. 
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HEN ^a^^hti sun'd the ta^t<ic'4 ^^^^ 
The l\ft'iv\t^g >«ituVi tw^AVvi^iv^s 
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With irt divine the Ijrc (be ftntBg, 
Like thee fhe play*d, like thee ihe fong. 

For while fhe ftnick the qoiv*ring wire 
The eager breaft was all oo firej 
A nd when fhe join*d the vocal lay 
The captive (ool wat charmM away* 

But had /he added ftill to thefe 
Thjr fofter, chafter^ power to pleafe i 
Thy beauteoua air of fprightly youth. 
Thy native fmilet of artlefa truth} 

She ne*er had pin*d beneath difdain. 
She ne*er had play'd and fung in vain j 
Defpair had ne*er her foul pofleft 
To daih on rocks the tender bteaft. 

^ .85 

YV HEN charming Teraminta fings. 
Each new ait new paflion brings} 
Now I rtfolve» and now<l fear \ 
|Iow I triovphy now defpair $ 
Frolic now, now faint I grow | 
Now I freeze, and now J glow* 
The panting Zephyrs round ui play, 
And trembling on her lips would <tay t 

Now would liften, now would kifs. 
Trembling with divided blifs ; 
Till, by her brcaft repulsed, they fly. 
And in low pleafing murmurs die* 
Nor do I afk that fte would give 
By fome new note, the p)w*r to live j 
I would, expiring wiih the found. 
Die on the lips that gave the wound* 
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ISfLy dear miftrefs has a heart. 

Soft as thofe kind looks die gave me, 
When with love*s refidlefs art. 

And her eyes, flie did enAave me : 
But her conftancy's fo wcak» 
She'» fo wiJd ind »pt to wander^ 
TAje mrjcBhus hairt would break 
SucuU we lire one dav afwidw. 
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Melting joys abont her munt^p 

Wounding pleafurpa, killing blifof 
She can drefs her ^ret in love. 

And her lips can arm with kiflhij 
Angels liften when ihe fpeaka, 
She*s my delight, all maokind*t 
' But my jealous h<^rt would break 
Should, we live one day afunder* 
187 



J^ET the ambitiona favour find 

Id courts and empty noife, 
Whilft greater love does fill my 'mind 

With fiknt real joya. 

Let fools and knavea grow lich and great, 
And the world think *em wife, 

Whilft 1 lie dying at her feet. 
And all that tsorld defpifc. 

Let conquering kings new iiopliiM riift^ 

And melt in court deiif ktt. 
Her eyes can give me brighter daya, 

Her arms much fester oighta. 

r ROM all oocafypalfioni free. 
Revenge, ambition, jealonfy. 
Contented, I had been too bleft 
If love and you had let me reft s 
Yet that dull life I now defplfo | 

Safe from your eyea 
J fear*d no gfiefi, but then I foiud M jay« 
Amidft a thonfaod kind dcfiret 
Which beauty moves, and loe« in^iict. 
Such pangs I feel of tender fear. 
No heart fo foit as mine can bear. 
Yet 1*11 defy the worft of haras, - 

Such are your cbArms, 
*Tis worth a life to die withua yon» vmu 

Come all ye youths^ whofo bearuc!« hk 

By cruel beauty's pride s 
B: ing each a garland on hia hcad^ 

\AXYAtMtVs^Ciinowi Hide 1 
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M WOttlld flM flWVflli 

dcftcaleiof ioft| 
3r«Nir GompUinU ft Join, 
Bgt can equal miae. 
orul mice WIS If - 
(bivMrtkotw;' 
ith which I die^ 
vhencc it sttw s 
ng fair you find, 
Bly» Tery kiod» 

heaven whofe ftamp (be bein« 
lie, and fliun l^er fnares. 

'fty and gay, and young, 

Bf hiy*d, (be danc*d, Ae foogi 

/ay to 'fcape the dart, 

u^ the lover*! heart. 

I, aod dropt a tear, 

dtfpairuig t*«r 

nyiielf akne) 

reetoefi made for imt ? 

der, itt her ear 

rf told my care t 

rais'd me from her feet^ 

low with eqoal heat. 

:oo mighty to exprelt, 

ut be known by guefs 1 

[, what have I done, 

made for more than one ? 

lot been in view, 

hetr beams withdrew } 

k*d half her charms 

other's arflit. 

i GOttld faiihlcft be, 

I ao more than m? s 

himfelf undone, 

> not made for one; 

' 291 I 

io«r beauty appears 
I and aks, 

IB angel new dropt from the ftj| 
te, 9ndMAiMW*d bj mjf feu, 
^ d9Mg:'9 my eye ! 
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But when withontart, 
Your kind thoughts you impart. 
When your love runs in blulhes thro e?flr|r vein; 
When it darts from yoor ey^s, when it pants m your 
Then I know you*re a woman again . [hearts 

Tbere*s a paffion and pride 

In uur fm (ht reply*d, 
And thus, might I gratify both, would I doj 
Still an angel appear to each lover befide^ 

But yet be a woman to you. 



\JH Be'viderd's bofom lying, 
Wi/hing, panting^ fighing, dying { 
The cold regardlefs maid to mova 

With unavailing prayers I fue | 
Vou firft have taught me how to love. 

Ah ! teach me to be happy too* 

But Ae, alasl unkindly wifci 
To all my fighs and tears replies, 
'Tis every prudent maid*s concern 

Her lover*! fondnefs to improve | 
If to be happy yon (hould learn, 

You quickly would forget to love. 

J »9S — — 

•- T is not, Cdia, in our power 

To fay how long our love will laft ; 
It may be we wtth'n this hour 

May lofe the joys we now do tafU : 
The bleiTed thar immortal be 
From change of love are only free* 
Then fince we mortal lovers are^ 

Aik not how long our love will laft | 
But while it does, let ns take car£ 

Each miiioie be with plealnre pafi : 
Were it not madnefi to deny 
To live, becaufe we*re fure to die ? 
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uAY, Myra, why is gentle loyc 
A ftranger to that mind, 

iWhich pUy and titiem c^timvit.^ 
Which eta he \n«L «Bi^>^twU 



19$ 

Js it becaufe jeo htr to ftare 

The ills that love molcftf 
The jealous doubt, the tender care. 

That rack the am'ruut breaft } 
Alai ! by feme degree of woe 

We every blifa muft gain : 
The heart can ne*er a traofport kaow» 

That never feds a pain. 
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Ye little loves that rounj Iikf wait 
To bring nse tidings of my fate, 
As Celia on her pillow lies. 
Ah ! gently whifper— 5rre^^ diet. 

If this will not her pity move. 
And the proud fi<ir difdains to lOTe^ 
Smile and fay *tis all a lie, 
And haughty Strepbon fcorns to die* 
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J. ELL nne no more I am deceiv'd, 

Thai Cbloe'i falfe and common j 
I always knew (at leaft believ*d) 

She was a veiy vroman : 
As fuch I lik'd, ay fuch carefs^d. 
She ftill was conftant when pofiefsM* 

She cotild do more for no man. 

But oh ! her thoughts on others ran. 
And that you think a hard thing ? 

Perhaps flie fiancied you the man \ 
And what care I one farthing ? 

You think (he's falfe, I'm fure'Oie's kind* 

I take her body, yno her minrf. 
Who has the better bargain ? 

297 ■ . 

HLOE's the wonder of her fcx, 
*Tis well her heart it tender ; ^ 

How might fuch killing eyes perplex^ 
With virfue to defend her ! 

Bat nature gradoudv loclinM 
^thjibenl band to plcafe ui« 
Jm# to her botindJds beauty }da*4 
t bouudlth beat to cafe ui. 
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V AIN arc the channa of white and rc^ 

Which paint the blooming fair ; 
Give me the nymph whoift fiiow ia fpreaA 
Not o'tr her face, hot hair* 

Of fmoother cheeks the winaiiii graci 

With open foi ce defies } 
But in the wrinklas of her fmtt 

Cupid in ambufli lita. 
Xi naked eyes fet hearta on (>1ast« 

And am*rOua warmth iofpiras 
Thro' glafs; who diim her painttd rayt. 

Lights up a fiercer fire. 

Nor rirah, nor the train of ye«va» 

My peace or blifa deftroy $ , 
Alive, Hie givet no jealous feart ^ 
And dcad» ihe crowna my joy. 1 

a . 199 ■■ ' 

riSPASTA rolla her fpatkling eyes 
And every bofom feeia her power | 
The Indians thea view Pbmiiu rife^ j 
And gase in rapture, and adore. ■ 4 
Quick to the foul the piercing fplcodo-a it$iit 
Fire erery vein, and melt the coldaA haartid 

Afpafia fpeaka $ the Kftening croud 

Drink in the foond with greedy cait| J 
Mute are the giddr and the loud, j 

Aad felf-admidog folly heara. 
Her wit fecures the conquefta of her facet 
Pointa every charm, and hrighteni eftiyipi 
Afj/>afia moves $ her well-tun*d limba 
Glide ft 'tely with harmooioos eaft| 
Now thro' the linaey dance (he fwimi^ 
Like a tall berk o*er fumroer feasj 
*Twa« tbu9 vSffMx knew the queen of !•■%' 
Majeftic moving thro* the golden grave. 
But afil how cruel is my lot, 

To doat 00 one lb heavenly fatr| 
^^ \Tv. m^ humble ftate fotgot. 



\ 



1 fwaio tlmi fai«tly warbling lies, 
is tMUp and whUc he fingt, ho diei. 
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lovMy a wiiming fair* 
11 her Strepbon^t care> 
ulMie her doubts difplajr* 
Mt Should her htart betray. 

urge my fuit, and found 
likely to be crowned, 
. care were far away, 
lOt Delia could betray, 

' the maid had feen, . 
with her apon the green^ 
;ole her heart away^ 
lot he coti'^d e*cr betray, 
ace, my joys are fled, 
er all my days it fpread^ 
lymphs, fo fair and gay, 
mile bjitto betray. 

y crook» ay pipe alone 
ill the. wooda- my moafl) 
bilft I Agh and iiiy« 
DiRa gottM betray ! 

— ■ 301 ■ ■ 

sart that ii bnrfting with' grief* 

t by relatijig its woe» 

bm e^er hope far relief, 

y ibrrowi conttnne to flow* 

igh no fnccour be near, 

hiflg I cannot refrain, 

ftill enforcing a tear, 

Ida inceflantly drain. 

I thefe torments now quit, 

:hafe bat hfr form from my XBL\n^$ 

ould I wifli to forget, 

e ibe was gentle md kind : 

1 the play-day of vouth, 

lonag^ Aoald be to itrvtf 

m to U>rih» with truth, 

tie, aJst, tQdefptir, 



Oh ! whence arc the moments of bUA, . 

We fpent where the eglantines grow, 
Or where the fweet innocent kifs, 

She then was fo kind to beftow. 
Gone, gone, I (hall prove them no more. 

With my bloiToms of hope are tbey fled , 
That hope I wai fond to adore« 

Now biaftcd, now wither*d, and dead. 
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VV HILC you my fair one, fure to pleafe. 
Smile with a grace and talk with Oafe, 
Each look has charms, each word has art. 
To fire my iyes, and melt my heart ; 
That heart which now by terns muft prove. 
The hopes and fears that wait on love« , 

In vain to check the flame I try. 
Or ftop a figh when you arc by \ 
iAj books, which once were all my joy* 
,1 read no more, for ntow they cloy $ 
The pains, the. griefs, which now I feel. 
No herb can cure, no balm can heal. 

From field to field, from grove to grove, 
I To vent my fighs and griefs I rove. 
Thus loft in thought like birds I flray. 
Who knows not to their nefls the way | 
So deep the wounds of love are made. 
No herb nor balm can give me aid. 
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IN O more the gay fcenes of delighf. 

No more the fcdPt tranfports of cafe. 
Give pleafure to Dam»n*t fond fight. 

Nor aught that is charming can pteafe. 
His flocks let them wander aflray. 

And traverfc the dangerous fllores j 
Nor Damn will drive them away, 

He*s abfent from her he adores. 

Dire abfence bow great are thy fears. 
They pierce the foft bolbms that part| 

Of him who*8 in love, and reveres 
The nymph thai bu €bftUa kv\ ^«.v\\« 



Bat hence all ye doubts now retire, 
Retreat t»the darkeft recefi i 

Let me born with loTe*8 hotleft fire. 
And tafte all the pleafures of blifi. 

Fair Pbiltis again once return. 

My cottage at ufual adorn ^ 
Ah ! how w.ll my pafliou then b>!'nj| 

When DamoK ii not left Jorlorn j , 
Then all thcfoft pleafures o*- W»vt, ' 

The pleafarei iroft grateful to me. 
Within my fond bofom will rove, 

Mo.e bleft can a mortal eVr be. 
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When gentle Celia firft I knew, 
A bff aft fo good, fo kiad, fo true, ■ 

Reafon and ta' e apprpv*d \ 
Pleas*d to indul^'e {o pure a flatp^ 
I caird it by too fofc a name, 

And fondly thought 1 liov'd, -. ,.tc... 
Till Chhr'n came, with fad farp'ice ■• 
I felt the lightning of her e>et 

*Thro' all mj fenfes runj 
AU flowing with refiftlef^ charms. 
She fill'd my breafl wi^b new ala/mt, . 

1 faw. and wai undone. 

Cflla ! dear unhappy maid, 
Forbear the weaknfcfa to upbraid 

Which ought >our fcorn lu move : 

1 know this be>ut^ fj^Ke a<id vaiii| ■/. 
I know (he tiiumphs in my paio. 

Yet ftiU I feel I love. 
Thy gentle fmilei no more can pleafc. 
Nor can thy fofieft frier dihip cafe 

The torments 1 endure; 
Think what that wourd«d bteaft muft feel 
Which truth and kindncfs^ cannot heal. 

Nor e'en thy pity cure. 
Oft fliall 1 curfe my iron chain, 
AJ3d wi/h again thy milder^rei|?ii 
With hog and vaiu rcgiet i 



Ai]*that I can, \6 thee I give. 
And cuuld I ftill to reafon 'life» 
1 were thy captive fet. 

But paffiou'k wild impetuout Tea 
Huitics me fat from peace and thee« 

*Tviere vain to (truggle more: 
Thus the poor fiilor flumSering lies,. 
While fwelling tides arou..d him nCtf 

And puth'hit bark fi**ak fhore. 
In vain be fpreadt hji helplefi arms, 
Hi> pitying fi lends with fond alarms 

In vain deplore'his'ftate; 
Still far and farther from the coaft. 
On the iiigh lurge bia bark is tott. 

And foundering yields to fate. ' 

^ iP5 — 

T Cynthia's feet I figh*d, Ipray*d, 

And wept j yet all thi while 
The cruel unrelenting maid 

Scarce paid me wittt a fmlk* 
Such foolifli timorous a^is as thefe 

Wanted the power to charm $ 
They were too innocent to pleafc. 

They were too cold to vraroi, 
Refolv*d, I rofe, and ibitly prtft 

The lilies o$ h»r neck; 
With longing eager lips 1 kift 

The rofes of Irtr cheek. 
CbarmM with this bolfnefs, flie fdcAUi 

And burns with equal fire { 
To all my wilhes ihe coolentii 

And crowns my fierce defirc. 

With heat like this PygmaRm fiiOT*d 

His ftatue's icy charms } 
Thus warm*d the marble vutin lov*^ 
Ann melted to his arms. 

' '' — lot ■ 

A S the Tkatna fikpt f^W crept penfiv 
And the wiod'murmur*dlK>lcmn the willo 
Ovva ^reen turf complaini^tt e fwain lay : 
Ku^ >i«^V> Vk v^t. \\?<\x ^>te&.^^*4 to the VI 
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7*d, oatore hu wakened the fpVing^ 
OS tht Ti*let, the nightingales fin| : 
II of ToiTow no b€!koticf ftppear, 
safigh, and'eachdew-drop*8a-(ear, 

?e//iiiif has graces CO n^ve 
a envy, the wifeft' to l<)Te} ' 
! DO moie gives delight to the eye^ 
t her to live, is iii^*|iain thanf to 4ie« 

WKihispioioniwou^dovorme fpread, 
It her image in dreams in her..fteadj 
il vifipn wouM foften mj pain : 
relief I foUcit in vun* r^^^ 

thus, like me, his heart k)aden with 
f hope, and undone by defpair; 
r waking, denies him repofe,. 
lents bat yary to vary his woet* 



All 
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IS, coold I now bot fit 
:ern*d as when 
beauty could beget 
lefs nor pain ! 
drawing did admire^ 
d the coming day, 
ht that rifing fire 
emy reft away* 

I in harmlefs childhood lay 
in a mine | 
face takes rtore away 
h concealM in thine t 
ibatms infenfibljr 
nfedion preft, 
npercr:iv*d, did fly, 
din my bieaft. 

itb your beauty. greWj 
id, at my heart, 
other faYour*d you, 
sw flaming dart: 
in their wanton part j 
I beaoty, fhe 

utinoft of her art j 

lOfor, he. 
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my paft lift it aikiciiia moie, 
i . The flying houcs are gone | 
iLike tranfitory drcao^ gii^*4^ o*eri 
> Vhofe images are kept in ftore 
I ,By.o^moryalanc 
The tinie that is to come is not} 
j. Hkw, then, can it be mine? - 
The prefent moment's all q|y lot, 
^nd that as faft as it is gpt, 
I PUilfji, is only thine. 
TheniKlk not of ineoaftaotfy 
I Falfe hearts, and broken vowf | 
if I, by miracle, c^n be 
This live-long minute true, to thee^ 
: 'Tis all that heaven aUowt. 

_**S Celia in her garden (Iray'd, 
I Secure, nor dlxeam*d of harm^ 
A bee approached the lively ttuud. 

And relied on her arm* 
The curious infed thither flew, 
■ To tafte the tempting bloom ; 
But with a thoufand fweeu in view^ 

It found a fudden doomt ^ 

Her nimble hand of life bereav*d 

The darling little thing ; 
But flrft her fnowy arm receivM^ 

And felt the painful fting. 
Ooce onl> could that fling forprize. 

Once be injurious found 3 - 
Not fo tbe darts of CeruCs eyes. 

They never ceafe to wound. 

Oh ! would the lhort-liv*d burning (mart 

The nymph to pity move, 
And teach her to regard the heart 

She fires with endlefs love ! 
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jO V the fide of a grove at the (qa^ <^< % V\^% 
Where tihi(ptt*d Xift \iw\i> ^^ 5({»v^^»»x^^^^ 
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I Tow^d to thc^nrafermy 6mt^nA ray cwci ■> 
Since nothing could win me theicnilei of my fiir* 
Free I ranged like the birds, like thb bi:di fret t 
fung, rtonjuej 

And Delia's lovM name fcarce -efcap*d from my 
But if o'-ce afmoqth accent delighted my tar, '': 
1 fiiould wiih, unawkrcf, that m> /)«/ui might Mtr.^ 
With faireft ideaa'my befom I ftor'd» 
Alluiive to none but the nymph I adot*d ! 
And the more 1 with ftndy my fancy iefinM» 
The deeper impreiflon ihe mad« on my mihd.- 
So long af of n^trore the charms I purfue, 
I ftill inu(* my Df/ia*s dear iinas;c lenew : 
The graces hivc yielded with Delia to rove; 
And (he mules are all in alliance with lore. 
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Bring, Phiehu*, from Partt^ftan bow'n, 
A chaplet oi poetic Aow'ra 

That far cqt bloom the May\ 
Bring verfe fa fmooih, and thought fo free^ 
And ail the mufesheialdryy 

To blazon Jenny Grey* 

Ob/erve yon aImood*i rich perfume, 
Preyenting fpring with e«rly bloom. 

In ruddy tints bow gay! 
Thus foremoft of the blvthing fair* 
With fuch a blithfome, buaorii air, 

Blooms lovely Jtmiy Cfty. 
Tbe merry, cblrpinn, plumv throng. 
The buflies and the twigs among. 

That pipe the iyivan lay. 
All hu(h*d at her delightful voice. 
In filent extafy rejoice, 

And ftudy Jenny Grey. 

Ye balmy odouf-breathing gale#« 
Tharhghtly fweep the gicer. -lobM va!cf, 
Aud in each rofe buib play , 
iJenowyoa alJ, you're errant cheats, 
^W ileal your more thati nat't*! fwctlt 
'* hvely Jcnnj Grey, 



• A 



Pomona, and thtt goddeft brigbta 
JThe JRortfts and the ipaids delight^ 

In vain their chamt difpUy % 
I The lufciout nedarine, juicy peachg 
iln richr.efs nor in fwtrctnela reach 

ThelipsofyttijjGrgr, 

To tbe (wcct ksqt^C (facet three, 
Th' immortal bonds of bards agree 
] A tbnefttl tax to pay ; 
There yet lemains a matchleft worth, 
[There ycft remains a lovelier fourth. 
And Ihe is ynuiy GYef, 

• v^AN, then, a l6ok create a thought 

Wh>cb lime can ne'er remove ? 
Yea, foolifli heart, again thou*rt caught. 

Again ihou bieed*ft forloire* 
(She feea the conqueft of her eyet, 

Nor hcah the wound (he gave; 
;She fmiirs, \vhrne*ie hit blufliea ri(e^ 
j And, fjghing, fliuns her flave. 

JThen fw^in, be Ixitd, and ftill adore her» 
< Sill brr Aying charms purfue } 
'Love and int^eA both implore her, 
Pleading night and day for yoa ! 

,CoV4Et Lakra* and meet yotu fond ftnbb 

tre Pbeehttt dcclinet to the weft. 
Nor let me itill languiih in pain } 

Your prcfence alone makca me bleft. 
When abfent no pleafure I feel. 

My pafljons but ficken and die. 
No power my tortures, my tortures can htflb 

Unlefs my dear Laura is by. 

Thf n hafte to yon jeflTamine grove, 
Enjoy what no language can tell, 

* lis the feat of conuntmeot and love, 

Inhere peace and tranquility dwell; 
There Cufid ouf hearti fluU ni ' 
"Wci^ U^mcR hia altar fiiall 1 
JWj* tiMLVt.\ V«uxW^ ^»&\. vs4i(e« 
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iiUty dwell; 

ill unite, 4 

iiaUraiki i 

i&^\«ii(e, i 



vSoMQi to Gbntlimim. 



act 



ch pleaibrct ai tbefe« 

II glide r«i£cly Awayy 

e other to plcafc. 

Mil fmile 18 the May \ 

:her wiU tafte* • 

both jointly approve } 

If charmer, O hafte, 

)nd fwain with your lore. 

:ofne, and with thee bring 
IP downy wing I 
the realms above j 
• fing of love, 
the am'rout ihemCy 
r o*er the Verdant clody 
iter loving daiDe» 
hief miking god; 
come the graces chrcei 
f comic glee, 
to clofe the tear^ 
oa-rob^dy appear* 
r, beaaty*! qaeeo i 
Cupid, hail! 
thy arrows keenp 
irtty breaft aflVil. 
y charm poiTed 
! feeling breaft, 
art..elate with pride, 
atchieft power deride* 
toMen pointed dart 
nregarded flies, 
lo'+ob ■'urate heart, 
;ove from both her eyes* 
light thy tender fire, 
I with love inspire ; 
bborn pafSon d rivet 
m— 'but bum alive. 
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my PbilUt, ha^e away 

rdant grove, 

9 fwegiJy on €uk fynf 

ofiowtt 



Where friflcy lamhkiiis Iport and play 

Around the Aow*ry green ; 
Drefs'd in dame nature's bright array t 

Which yielda a lovely fcene. 

Where the clear murmVing rivers run^ 

In Toft and cooling ftreams. 
Secluded from the fcorching fuR) 

And Cp/ik writes his themes. 
O 1 there my fair -one. Jet us rove^ 

And taftt the fweets of life \ 
Like turtIe->dovea let*s alway love^ 

And baniOi care widTftrifi. 
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V^ELlA, hoard thy ctiarms no i«6re. 

Beauty *t like the mi(er*s treafure ; 
Still the vain poffelTor's poor. 

What * re riches withou t pleafure \ 
Endleb pains the Ottiier takes 

To increafe his heap^ df money | 
LabViog beet hit pattera -makctt 

Vet he fears to tafte hM honey. 

Views with aching eyti his ftore, 

Trembling, left he chance to lofe it; 
Pining ftill for want of moce; 

Tho* the vrretch wnnti pow'r to nie lee. 
CtCta thus, witheodkfii ant, 
. Spc;ndB her days, her charnu improving^ 
Lab*ring \\V\ 10 conquer hearts. 

Yet neV taftes the fareets of loving. 
Views with pride her iha^ an4 face* 

Fancying ftill flie> under twenty \ 
Age b ings wrinkles onapace^ 

While ihe ftarves with all her plenty* 
Soon or late they both will find, 

Time, their 'dol, from them fever \ 
;He muft leave his gold behind, 

Locked within his grave for ever* 

Cdia^i fate wilt 9k\\ be worfe, * 

When her fading charms deceive her; 

Vain defire vi\\V bt V^w tw^v 
When at) m«i9\ iiV\ f<Xwi^V« * 
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JOS Songs 

Velia, hoardthycbatniiMiBorey 
Beauty*! like the raifer's traafurey 

Tafte a little of thy flora ; 

What it beaoty witJuMit plcafure > 

UEAR NantyfiT*d my artlefs breaft, 

I ne*er faw girl lb clever ; 
I fometimes thought (ht*d make me ble(l| 

And fometimei fancy *d never: 
Whene'er I told my am*rooa talc. 

With fighs oft intervening. 
Your fuit, (he'd cry, won't, here pievail $ 

I cannot t^U your meaning. 

The wife remarje* a man in lovt 
Looks wond*vou9roft and iiiiy : 
The truth coy Natity made me prove. 

For, oh ! her heart wai chilly t 
To balls and plays fhe ut*d to rnge. 

Her company ftill fctn in $ 
But iHll *cwa8 ftraagc, *twaa mighty ilrangc, 

She could not not ttU my meaniflg* 
I love you Nancy ^ oft I'd cry, 
Without you, can't be eafy ; 
Oh I fhall I live, or Anil I die. 

Pray ttll me which vfiU pleafc you } 
By all meani live ! the fair Mj^lici, 

Tbia j^ffion wants a weaning $ 
Declare yourfelf without difgniie, 

I cannot leiJ your meaning. 
Oh ! now, I thonght^t the f ocky time ; 

Although fo long Yvt tarryMi ' 
I hope, I anfwer'd, Hit no crime, 

To fay, Td fain be marry^d. 
She gave her hand, nor feem*d to flight 

The love there wai no fcreening j 
And nou< we live in fiveet de!igh(, 
Vers'd in each other's meaning, 

UriNK tome only with ihin«e)Ci| 
J^nd I will pledge wi(h nyM 5 . 
C^Wca vtf a kifs 641I in the cvp, 

A9d J'JI look ao: for wine : 



for Gewtlbmin. 

The thirft that from iny (mil dwh rife 

Doth aflc a drink divine j 
But might I of Trce'r ne^ar fip, 

I wou*d not cnange for thine. 

I Tent thee late a rofy wreathe, 
' Not To much hon'riog thee ; 
■As giving it a hope that there 
It would not wilher*d be': 
ut thou thereon didft only breathe^ 
And fent it btck to me i 
Since when it grows and fmella, I fwreai 
Not of itfelf, but thee. 

310 • 

AIR Sefnira^ lovely maid, 
Ceafe in pity to opbraid 
|My opprefs'd but conftant heart; 
Full fufficient are the woes, 
Which my cnir 1 flara oppofe ; 
Heav'n, alas ! has done it's part« 
310 



t/V*RY nymph and (hepherd. bring 
Tribute to the queca of hfay j 
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ifle for her brows the.fpiing^ 
Make her as the fcafon gty ; 
ITeach her then, ft^n ev'ry floarV, 
How to ufe the fleeting hour. 

^ow the fair Narcijfui blowa 

With his fwiaetnefs now Mightt } 
.By his (ide the maiden ivfe 

With her artlafs blnfli in'vitet: 
Such^ fo fragrant and fo gay. 
Is the blooming queen of May» 
Soon the fair Narciffut dies. 

Soon be drops his languid head i 
Vtom the rufe her purple ities^ 

None inviting to hei bed : 
Such, tho* now fo fweet and gajr. 
Soon ihall be the qijeen of Ma^m 

JTKo' thou att a rural qoe'bn, 
'^'^ ^^Vii^'v^^^vVic fwaint. 



:k\y bids die fomh, 
lylofea^criMh* 

n, tho* ha* day ia dMie, 

will imbibe, 

■ ltnJ« fwkf 

Uk bribe. 

ept by locks tnd keyi 

loTvfick tribe ; 

io a little eefe^ 

ttle bribe. 

tben my Lord tbinki fit, 

date jeft- and gibe, 

(h at little wit, 

c]e bribe, 

i our ways and means ' 

blks fnbfcribe, 

way their virtee leant, 

le bribe. 

pretcy feet, for dancing i at ended; 
ler who always was commendedi 
eft drefs attentive to merit, 
»fe who can jig about with fpirit. 

. I (o glad am, that I^li cut a caperi 
:, makenofcruple, Arike up there 

I about, that*s right defend on*t, 
k again, & now there's an end on*(. 

ooght that we ihould encore it, 
r jrou lemonade before ir, 
i you 'hoc, and wine is unfteady, 
I cool us both, fpeak when voaVe 
Take me, &c. 
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oUilOf I9> V»«JITLB*IEN. 

In hopes to be whdD ceoie Aftfm ka, 
Cheei*d with applau&« 

At home when fports his welcome crowup 

Hit wife*« the livelieft of the throng) 
Or when care finks his fpirits down. 

Her endearing fmile rewards his toil, and greets 
So when the nuptial knot is tied [his favVitefong. 

Our friend/hip clofer will cement) 
Each morn you'll hail my bl oming bride, 
' And gladly ihare mv heart's content. 
y\\ grafp the hand which made hermine. 

To fecial fcsnes my hours refign, 
While all the wonted (train (hall join. 



3*3 



w, in ev'ry ftaic, 

•art is trup, 

>rofp*ro«a fate, 

•cw. 

y, sratcbifl^ hte, 

7g Mnd count// V cMufe, 
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OR me, my fair a Wreath has wofif, 
' W here rival ftow*rs in anion meet j 
As oft iha kifs'd this gift of love, 

Her bre4th gave fweetnels (o thefweet. 

Her breath, &c* 
jA bee within a dama(k rofe, 
• Had crept the nedlarM dew to fip, 
jBut leflfer fweett the thief foregoes, 
. AbU; fixes on Louifa*s lip. 

iThere ta(Kng all the bloom of fpring, 
Wak'd by the rip'ning breath of May, 

Th^ ungrateful fpoiler left his fting. 
And with the hoAey fled away. 



■ .1*5 



'/\LL yoQ who would wi/h to fucceed with a laff, 

Learn how ths affair's to be done; 
For, if vou ft^nd fooling and fhy, like anafs. 

You'll lool'e her as Cure 4< a gun. 

With whining, and fighiog, and vows, and all that 

As far as you pleal'e you may run j 
SheMih^ar you, and jeer you, and give you a pat. 

But jilt you, as fure as a gun. 

To worlhip, and call her bright goddefi, is fins! 

But, mark you the confe quence, mam ; 
The bagea^e will t^inVt. Wi\cX^ tt«\\^ <a.VvqAi« 

And fc'^ra ^ou,sl% Ut«%» si ^ii* 
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Thco be with amtidcn, bold, frolic, and ftouc. 

And 00 opportunity fliun s 
She'll tell you (he bates you, and fwetr flie'll cry 

But mum— fhe*8 at Tore at a gun. [outj 

■ 326 ■ 

If the heart of a man it depreft'd with carei, 

The mift ii difpell'd when a iRoman appeari j 
tike the noiei of a fiddle, flie fwecily, fweetlj^ 
Raifes our fpiriti, and cbar«i the ear j 
Rofes and lilies ber cheeks difclofe. 
But bei ripe lips are more fwcet than tho(e, ' 
Prels her, 
Carefs her* 
With bliiies. 
And kifles, 
DiflTolfei us in pleafure, and foft ftpofe. 
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Never tin now I knew love*i fmarti 

Guefa who it waa that ftole my heart, 

'Twas only you, if you*ll believe me. 

'Twas only you, ^f. 

Since that IWe felt love's fatal pow'r, 

Heaty has pafa*d each anxious hotir. 

If not with you, if you'll believe me. 

If not with you, &c» 

Honor and wealth no joya can bring, 

Mor I be happy, tho' a king. 

If not with yuu, if you*U believe me, 

If not with you, ©*c. 

When from this world Tm callM away. 

For you alone Td wifti to ftay, 

For you alone, if you*U believe me, 

For you alone, &c. 

Grave on my tomb, where'er I am laid. 

Here lies one who lov'd but one maid, 

Tnat^s only you, if you'll believe me. 

TJiat^i only you, &c. 
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X* ORGIVE, fair cr<^ature, foxm^d 10 ^\«S^% 
i^or^ivea wondVing youi'n t <itvvv^'. 



Thofe charma, thofe vlitoa, wliCB he ftH( 
How can he fee, an4 Mtadmiiel 

While each the other ftill impro*«| 
The faireft face, the nobleil OModi 

Not with the proverb, he that loves. 
But he that loves yoo not; ia bliodt 
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Grave fops my envy now beget, 

Wiio did my pity move } ^ 
They, by the right of wanting wit. 

Are free from cares of love. 
Turks honour fools j becaafe they am 

By their defed fecure ^ 
Ffom flavery and (oil of wer^ 

Which all the reft endure. 
So I, who fufter cold nc^left 

And wounds from Ceiis*s eyei^ 
Begin extremely to refpe^ 

Thefe fools that feem fo wife. 

'Tis true, they fondly fet their henCi 

On things of no delight | 
To p^fs all day for men of parts« 

Thefe pafa alone ac night. 

But Celia never breaks their reft} 
Such ieivants die difdaina: 

And lb the tops are fully bleft, 
Whiie I endure the cheina. 
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Great Love ! I own chy pow*r fupia 

My mind hat felt the dart { 
No more the traniicory flame 

Plays lambient round my heart. 

Bright Nancy's charms the bofom fi^ 
1 hat era was wont to rovej 

And fenfe and beauty now confpixe 
To light an ardent love. 

Then wonder not to hear me vovr 
*\VavI can change no more; 



\ 



SoUot tot G»HTLIUIir. 
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t bofy b«e 

nod ace of "Che pUiflf 

intb ftod tree I ., 

in the bloomy rofOf . 
fwcecefleacejoiiM^ 
w^rmeft wifli ihe ihowiji ' 
ro beauty ihiMt* 

' t-lovn't life fttttif 
ty returiM figli for fl|^ I 
all men as aflety 
IOC ibme |irl in their eye* 

U as light at a feather, 
the tern a or parka } 
crood impatient to|ether» 
IS look oat hi tfae^ fparka« 

ilpitadon arifeiy 
• appean foil in fiew | 
more value he pna eiy 
I the mines of Pirti* 

nged time, as they^re walking, 
Lhem, alas I by his flight | 
ie ftill hears her talking, 
he keeps her in fight. 

oad he regales him, 
t calls out for his lafsj 
tU -Cbht oc*er fails him, 
;iiresa seft to his glais, 

fementa he priies* 

that from Chloi arife, 

us thoughu when he rifct, 

hen he do&s hif eyes. 

nmbiuondiftrelsus, 

afantafticaichace} 

th CM^ can blefs ut, « 

U we want to embrace. 
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. yt nymphs, and er*i/ £wnB, 



Tho* thua I langnlfli, thai complain, 

Alas! diene*er bolleTcamo. 
My TOWS and fighs, likt fiknt air. 

Unheeded, ufvor move her; 
At the bonny buA aboon Trwf Mir, 

*Twa8 there I firft did lore her. 

That day (he (snird, and made me glad, 

No maid (eem*d eter kinder { 
I thought mffelf the luckieft lad. 

So fweetly there to find her. 
I try*d to footh my am*(ous flamo. 

In words that I thought tender ; 
If more there pafs*d, I'm not to blane, 

I ment not to oflfend her. 
Vet now flie fcoroful flees the plain, 

The fields we then frequented ; 
If e*cr we meet flie fiiews difdaan. 

She looks as ne*er acquainted* 
The bonny bufli bloom*d fair in Mmj* 

Ii*s fweetl rU ay remtmbv| 
But now her frownt makf it decay. 

It fades as in DtcmUr. 

Ye rural powen, who hears my flraint. 

Why thus flioold Piggf grieve roe ? 
Oh 1 makeker partner in mjr paiosy 

Then let her fmiles relieve nw. 
If not, my love will turn difpnir. 

My paffion no more tender, 
ru leave the bufli aboon Tr^^viiif, 

To hmly wilds 1*11 wander. 

How fweetly fmells the fimmer grdenl 

Sweet tafle the peach and cKerry « 
Painting and order pleafe our een. 

And claret makes us merry s 
But fineft cnlouri, fruits and flowtrii 

And v^ine, tho* I be thirfty, 
Lofe a* their charms and weaker powers 

Goa^*d with thofe of Chrify^ 

T 
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' SoRGB iblr Ofntl%i*en. 

I' The difquicn -fitly inuidtnrier^def^] 
Time mot ei ilowlj ob. 
Content I haVe none { 
Ob ! feel for, tnd {^ty^my woes. 
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When wandMng i&Vi the floiv^ry |^irk» 

No natural beaat> wantirt|, 
How lightfome ii*t to bear the larky 

And birds in confort chailthigi 
But if my Cbrijiy tones her voice^' 

Vva rapt in admirltion j 
My thoughts wUh cxtaAei rcjoicey 

And drap the hale creation. 
Whenever Ihe fgtilei a kindly |laBCC)» 

I take the happy oflien, 
And aften minT to Ol^e advance 
Hoping (he'll prove a woman % 
But, dubious of my ain defert, ' - 

YAy lentimenti 1 fnwther^ 
With fecret 5ghi I vex my hearty , 

For fear ihe love another. 
Thus fang blate EJUhj a born, 
His Pbrifiy did o'er-hcar him ; 
She daughtna let her lover'meatoy ■ ' 

Bnt e>r he wift 4ttw sear him.' 
She fpake her faf^r vriTh a look 

Which left nae room to4oubt her; 
He wifely thA* wh>te minute took» 
And flang his arms about her. . 
My Cbrift^/^viixmfi, bonny firciiiiy 

Sic jeyffi-ae teiraarifing, 
I wifli this may nt bo a dream 5 

O love the maift fu^ifing ! 
Time was to*prffe\o\is now for tauk ; 

This point of a' hit wi^et 
He wadna with fet fpeecbes bauk. 
But war*d it a* on kilTes. 

How happy was I, 
When Deiia was by ; 
Her prelcnce r^joicsd my heart} 
No trouble I knew. 
My cates were but few, 
T/IJrhe time I from Dtlia did pMt« 
-When bow fad the reftiCcl 
With pain J rchcarfc 



My f«r will be jdft, 

I can't het'miftruty 
Her promJfe i» bihdirigi'm fhtCJ ' 

Then why fo ?^»em> 

For«feafliiey-be gofntenc ■■ -- 
For the prefent^ -her abfjcoca cadurea 

The tihia.ftoftly v»ii] be. 

When iDc/ia mall fee. 
And with'hor m wedlock be joia'd j 

Then how happy my ftatef 

I'll not' eoy the great. 
But enjoy, witb my fair». peace of mi 

I eovet fiot weahfa. 

But I good ft are of. healthy 
For myfelf ao4 tbegirl 1 adore : 

We'll live at our faiey. 

A nd do ai we pleafe ^ . 
Ye gods ! what can mortals wifh dot 

How lair i s my lov'p. 

At kind at the dove $ 
Her temper l>bth lively and gay t 

The lily, and rofey 

Upon her cheeks bloves. 
To give her the fplendor of Maf» 

Her (hape, and her mien. 

Proclaim her the qoeea 
Of beauty, of virtue, and truth ; 

Her eyes are like jet. 

Her teeth neatly fet t 
Ye gods 1 in the piime of her yoathi 

Her voice, like the threihy 
That fings on tbe buOi 
When meadows look blooming and g 
Each nymph and each fwaioy 
\ *W^tA&KA.^Vk^e ^Uiny 
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^'- 'l^;^;?^'"** finder 
^•••niiiic. 







It ma^e a vlrgiii put 6n gultef 
Troth*! image break her wordj 

A Lucia*s fice forbear tofmiley 
A yenus kill her bird. ' 
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^ Te\i my Bympli, ttoU her trtie, 
My fieMi wee fmail, My flockt were feW} 
While faultering accemtt ^ke my ter^ 
That Flavia might not prove fiaten* 
Of crops deftroyM by ^reraal eold. 
And vagrant fheep that left my fold t 
Of thcfe ibe heard* yai boie to hear) 
And is not F/avia tbeo finccres 

Howy chang*«| by fortune*! ilckle «diid» 
The friendi I lov^d became onkiod t 
the heard, and ihed a gen*root tear { 
And^t not Flav'ta then fincere? 



SOKGS for G^NTLtMlir. 

The girli of the town, eaeb rake mvft wall 

Imbittert the pleafuica of life, 
for evils on evils will conftaatly ilow^ 

And make us all with for a wifk 
A mUlreft, *tis trot, who*e youthfiil and ; 

May fweeten the troubles of life. 
And while fte ts conftmt, drive fonww v 

BQt what is all this to a wife I 
In wedlock, alone, true pleafura we find 

To glide the rough paflage thro* life, 
Then cbufe oot a lafs with a delicate mil 

And make the dear charmer a wife 
And yoo, O ye fair, be kind to the maa 

Who offers to blcia you for life; 
Be conftant and true, and as load as yoo < 

For tbefe are the charma ^ a wife. 
34* 



How, if (he deignM my love to blcfi* 
My Flavia muft not hope for drefs i 
This too ihe htasd, and fmil*d to hear| 
And Flavia fure muft be fincere. 

Go ihear your flocks, jt jovial fwatniy 
Co reap the plenty of yoor plains ; • 
Defpoil'd of all which yoo revera 
1 know my Flavians love fincere* 
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In vain you hid your captive live. 
While yoo the means of life deny t 

Cive me your fm'tles, your wi(hes give 
To him who muft without you die. 

• Shrunk from the fan*s enliv*ntng b^m, 
Bid flowVs retain their 'fcent and hue { 

lt*t (ource drVd up, bid flow the ftrearo» 
Or me cxift deprived of you. 
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•« ll»mh\ei abont for a twt\vcm«iiVh% I vow^ 
Jn fthrch of a damfel for X\M 
ffir rowing perleK*d tee. 1 couid f»t\*^V«W% 
*• vwiturM at Uft on w*ifc% 



L#OVC never mof e fliall give me paiot 

My fancy's fix'd on thdl } 
Nor ever maid my heart A all gab. 

My Pi^Jfi if thou die. 
Thy beauties did foch plaafnre gSvi^ 

Thy love fo true to me t 
Without thee I fliall Bever live. 

My deary, if thou die. 
If fate Aall tear thee from my braaft, 

How ihall I lonly ftray$ 
In dreary dreams Chejiigha Fll waftty 

lo fighs the filent day* 

I ne'er can fo much Tirtoe find. 

Nor fuch perfeftlon fee; 
Then Til renoonea all woman 'kiBdi 

My Pe^gy after thee. 
No new-blown beauty firet my brcaft 

With Cupid's raving rage $ 
But thine, wbich can fnch fwtaU iflf^ 

Muft all the world engage. 
*Twas this that, like the monuog liiii 

^v««. Yk^ to life and me s 



nile (Ml ffftaOQi lovt. 
IcAforet fliarc; ' 
ikbfiil flames approTt» 
\r Che fair. 



^*i wonted charm i» 
fo dear to me; 
lem from thefe arms, 
^ die. 

M alarmy 

le prizei 
sars dytog ? 
treafure 
:h vein j 
Jcafurey 
lin. 

rave, and the gay, 

>w they mav, 

r pleafuret nrpafi} 

d well or ill, 

e with me ftill, 

friend and my gUft* 

lay ligh, 

r may lye, 

reafure adiaft{ 

are hot vain. 

nded with pain ; 

ly friend and my glaft. 

ne infpirefy 

new defircfy 

lover hia laff* 

ge prepare* 

he nymph*! aan | 

ny friend And my glaft. 

lelci the rain» 

wa the main* 

reareallioaclafi; 

in the clay, 

while wc may^ 

a/ frkni ^oi my g\ii&% 



Sowot for OfiiTl;t:ttiN. 

*Tia fricnddiip and w xne» 

Only» lift can refine t 
We care not whatc*er coadi 'to pafi 

With courtiflffy or greai-meny . . 

There*t none of ui ftateOnen t 
Come, here*! to out frisad and our gl^lii 
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Long at thy alur» g64 of lote^ 

I paid a doable duty { 
A Have to C^^% voice and wif^ 

To C^/«fV tf fte and beauty 1 
Fun would I fix »f reftleia hMrtf 

While they, with aukward leatui^ 
Oifgaii*d, in atfeaa(ioA*t oaik^ 

The genuine gifts of nature. . 
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iVLy love was fickle once, and ehangin|» 
Nor e*er would fettle In my hearts 

From beauty ftili to beauty rgngiagy 
In evesy faoa I found 1 daiu - 

*Twas firft a charming (hape cafiaVd mt^ 
An eye then gave the fatal ftrokcj 

Till by her wit Corinna (aT'd me^' 
And all my former fetters ImlfC. . 

But now a long and lafBag anguifli 

For Behftitra I endure } 
Hourly I figh» and hourly languiA, 

Nor hope to find the womed-cure t 

For here the filfe, Inconftant lovcr« 
After a thoufand beauties ithovrs. 

Does new fuprifiog charms difcof er^ 
And fidds variety in one. 
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iVly goddefs, Lfdia^ heavaily fair. 
As lilly fweet, as foft iss air, 
Let ioofe thv trcfles, fpread thy charmf« 
And to my love giTe frefli alarms. 
qI Itt me gaze on thefe bright eyc^ 
^ko* facred ti||bialfi^tk«ia\lh«GG^fLv^\\ 



^i« 



7tCf .OC^WU^j 

Shew me thit foft, tbtt nodeft gnc^i , ■ 
Which paints with charming red thj face«, 
Givenne ambrdfii |n a.kiiiy ->' 

That I may rival Joinltk bliff} 
That Imiy mik il>y foul wicb'thinef - -^^ ■ 
And maktfftt pl«alutie all divin*. « 'J<i.- «. 

O hidetbrtntte'tktlltfipwhitey 
(The milky way ^HHiAf^btifht) -■• '" * 
Left you my ravifli*d foul opifirBrf "•"' ■■ •'•• 
With beauties pom^ «n4 fweet tfxcefv* - 
Why draw^ft thou fro/ri dfe purple fiodd ' 
Of my kind heart i9ie vkalbldM ? •> - ' «••' '" ' 
Thou art aik'dver fendleft chirmif -t t " ^ ■ 
O cake me dying le thf irmi; • 

i lU i 2^.8 i m iy-- ; "-'• 

JVLaY the ■mbiriflivi^er &nd 

Succ^li iB^rioii^ 09d.iU}i(e» ,«.. ^ 

While gentle JQiA.dQetfiJI lay mind 
With filent,./r*ai.i»y«»,|. , , 

May knaves and fodli-^Aw T?eh *ntf-|reA^ 
The wo^M WiHlbinJfi ^<m wiie» . 
While I lie ^^i0f%^atn^»'(tct, . 

And all the w^tU ie^pirc. 
Let conqueringVtej^ Ww trftlfllphi ni9e, : v 

And melt iofpoiKt d«H|flit> : « - 
Ilcr eyes can give muc^i i>Osbter dayi, ;; ^ -, 

Her arms mdch^tctl'ler. nights. 

A' " "»>" ■ 54§ ■ ■ ' ■'■ ■ 

1 he bliiihjyys fi^9jiy|thdre*ir/ ^ .* 

And bailed 'down «?' if afriifd . 
To fee thy VfigVtcfgt arises difpla/d, */ ".* 

And be outHione in you. ' ' 

His fifler Piw45 atfgicVight, . . "/ 

With b'luOiej'rprc#(j;ta, fphrrc; T^ ^ . f . 

As in© iliTat^ wUX Joul»l« ^*l^f ;, *» . " 

And gild thc.t^r-jjcJpi/igrtd lUgtiV^ * .' 

He^d toriQw^d nys Uom her. ■ - ■■ 

Were J?j4 ) n gjiing c!h 5 
-^rf iooit'd iikc ftars that fctm'^ lo ^^, 



lUr^ V7JS,ZITi<«UKlf* 
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*Twixt balf.9w^e find bi^lf anttf^ 
Or twinkling'at die fun. 

The god pf Blence aa ihe fmig;^ 
Stood iift*ning at her feet » « 
The loitering flreama attentive hoi^, 
And mimic echo held her tongue^ 
Unable to repeau. 

Sayi love, approach,— I fool obeyed 

Too fm lo be undone | 
For *twere as rafli for me t*iinfide, 
Thofe beauteous beama which round 

As Phaeton the foo.- r 

Hither, Venus with yonr dovei^ 
Hither all ye little lovea< ■ . : » 
Round me light, your wipga difplai^ 
And bear a lover on his''way... ^ 
Oh, could I but« liko Joatt of old. 
Transform my felf to ihow*ry.goMrj . 
Or in a fwan my pafllon ihrotid, . 
Or wrap it in, an orifnt cloud | , « 

What locks, what burs flioold tbem in] 
Or keep me from *iy ehnrming nuid I 

1 Made love to Kate^ long i 6gh'd for i 
Till 1 heard of late^ (he^d a min^ tp m( 
I met her on the grpen[, \h her beft ana) 
So pretty (he did fdem, Ae (lole my beai 
Ok then we kiffc'ji.«f preii'd, were w« mac 
Had you bet ^op hny pUc^jjeu^d havedoi 
As I fonder greiy, ib«: began toprste, 
Quoth Ac, I'll marry Vou, if you will m 
^ut then 1 laugh'd, ^ Iwbre 1 lbv*d hern 
For ty'd each to a rope*| cod, Ms tu.ggm8 
Again we kifs'd f^Jl^»% wfre we mack 
Had you beeinn niy j^WceJ'y^^^^ 

Then (he ijgK'd, aw^fai^, i^ewasifQp« 
Duky Katy led, A!5jjj^^ Uld DIcA j. 




X^ 



^^^^k^^Vi^awoj^'i^^:,^^^ 
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nr'ry irt dTay;' . '■ • 

ic vepomM fttft i^iiy 

fclef in my heart : 

: centra iix*i^M^ booiid, 

9Ut enlarge Thcriroandy 

;er make the ibi'art. ^ 

Mtt I itft with paifly 

ifort'iiDingrmiatfi 

' coul4 be a happier fwato^ 

Sylvia left ujikind* 

II loqg her chaiBi I've worn) 

relief from Tmarc, 

▼ei me looke of icora; 

*twill break my heart* 

ieh in worldly ^ott, 
ffer heaps of goM i 
[ a heaven adore, 
rcdiout to be fold, 
fitch a coxcomb ptiee 
salth, and not defert, 
7X fighi and teari dcfpiie f 
'twill break my heart. 

tfome panting hov*ring dot ej 
ay blifs contend^ 
the c^afe of eafzer IoTe» 
ildiy calls me friend. 
t, thus- in vain 7011 ftrive 
t a healer*a part } ' 

> but ling*ring pain aliVe, 
■■■and break my heart* 

t, when this.cooqogil'a wooj 
am dead and cold, 
fhe cruel <feed y6u>e dooe^ 
lory when 'tis told. 
3vely gen'rdttf maid- 
jke my injiir'd part, 
t bee. Syivi^y I'm ^/raW^ 
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XVI y blifs too long my bride denies | 

Apace the wafting fummer flies ; 

Nor yet the wintry blafts I fear; 

Nor ftorms, nor night, Aall keep me here* 

What may for ftrength, with fteel eompare 
Oh ! love has fetters ftronger far ) 
By bolts of fteel are limbs conftn'd. 
But cruel lore enchains the mind. 

No longer, then, perplex thy breaft ; 
When thoughts torment, the firft are beft f 
*Tii mad to go. *tis death to ftay ; 
Away, my Jejfyt haftc away. 
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now pfeafingly glided the day. 

When "Pbillii vouchfafd to confefs, 
Whatever young Damon could fay, 

At once gave her pleafure and blifs j 
But now how reversM is the fcene. 

No more the f weet maiden complain!^ 
Your bofom by far's too ferene^ 

And ne*er to the lover attaint. 

No more the foft tranfports art mine. 

When Pbillh from Hymen was free* 
When ihe*d on my bofom recline. 

And vow that ihe lov*d only me ; 
Thofe galloping moments of blifs, 

OiftraAion ! no more can be prov*4> 
No more can I fteal a fweet kits 

From her I fo ardently lov*d« 

When PbiUis a damfel fo fair, 
W« all that I wiftt'd her to be. 

How void was my mind of all care. 
My bofom from tortures how free. 

But oh ! how inconftant are they. 
Whom nature has form*d to be fair. 

How charming, how lovely and gay. 

More (iU\) \o Vvst^ v>m Vv»^% 



\>^%9- 
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I/EAR Sally, whilft poetic drcusi^ 
To flowery VAles and purling ftrcunt^ 

Conliflc a happy mind ; 
While feme in cbeir dear feWei pofitfty 
Of all iliat*f good cry to be bleft. 

Relive and ^uit maoiiLod. 

Bf ay no fucb fal(e ideal blii% 
Ho folitary joy like this, 

BAy fecial mind deceive ; 
But may the world and I agree^ 
In fliort let othen live for me. 

Let lAe for others Htc. 

So fiiall I fee» welt pleaTd at laft, 
BAj life not wholly ufelefi paft. 

Or to mftokind or me ; 
Then (ball fucb comforts crown my cod. 
As tbofe, and ihofe alone attend. 

Who love fociety. 

▼V HEM Irtfdy Pbinit tones the lyre, 
I ibnd with rapru e and admire 
The n^mpb, who can focb joy impart. 
To cheer the dull and gloomy heart* 

Like Orbheus who invites our ears. 
And luijt to reft cnr anxious fears, 
She gently Arikes the trembling wircf, 
And cv*ry breaA with joy iofpires. 

A thoofand joys my bol'om feels, 
h thouf^nd raptures ftrait revcalst 
Blelodi >o8 founds invi e my ears. 
And all a fcene of mitth appears. 

, 358 ■ 

ELL not me of your rofes and lilliet, 
^hich tinge the fair cheeks q( your Fbiilug 

Tell not me of the dimples and eyes. 

For ^h t.h filly Corydon dica* 
Let i\\ filly Lovers go hang, 



I am rock do the lundfene iBd purtf^ 
Can only be touch*d by thc-winy. 
And beauty may o^e. ia vaio. 
The way to my heart*t thro' my bftio. 
Let all whining lovera go hangg. 
We witi you muft kaow. 
Have two ftrings to our bow. 
To return *em their darta with ft twang 
And retain *em, &e* 

DLYTHE, biythe, as te^dier^d ibngt 
More free than kings, and kappier fifj 

As fancy leads I rove. 
As beauty ftrikes I beautim woo» 
What more can mortal wiih te4(^ 

Than lead a lift of Jove, 

Than lead a life of lovc« 

For each fweet nymph freA talea I fii 
My heart as air ftill uaconfin*d. 

From joy to joy I rove. 
The charms which daily me delight, 
Renew*d in p.'eafiog dreamt by nighty 

Makes life a life of love* 

Should I be bleil a fair to find, 
To love like me, for life toclia'd. 

By all ye powers above. 
With hoQouf ftriaiy Til purfue» 
And do what mortal man can do. 

To make a life of lote. 

Aflift me, all my pow^rt divine^ 
To forward thi s my grand dcfign. 

And grant, O, mighty Jo-ut^ 
That I nuy wed fonie heav*oly fair, 
And (hew the world (what*t very rar 

A manied \\H of love^ 

v>0ULD I each fault rcoitmbtry 
Forgetting cv*ry charm. 



^r leaiLwould vou hit, . - ,-. -.. .. 

T^P your arrow with wit, ^''"^Z^'^^X'^ii:^''^* 

And it comti to my hOTt m\h B t^Wll»Vlt^tvv \ •VNAM^vx&Vft^ iiftrm. 

^od it f:om':$, fife. . \yRV«l> 



uragM I SKfliber* : . 
gtof bef miadf... 
Sgeilt her bnoty, 
whUe rtafon't bibd* 
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> never luftre fee, 

at woa'd not look on mc^ 

m ncCbr on. a lip, 

: my own did hope to fip, 

said who feeki my heart, 

F ro(e untouob'd by art, 

n the colour trae, 

Iding bluihes aid their but* 

yielding blulhei, &(• 

id To (oft and pure, 
bTi it, to be fure^ 
I be certain then, 
iteful preft again* 
ith attentive eye 
;r heaving boiom figh« 
fo— when I fee 
ring bofom figh for me* 

■■ 36* ■■ » • 

HIP it the bond of reafon, 
auty difapprove, 
iWei all other treafon. 
art that's troe ro love. 

rhicb to my friend I fworC| 
1 oath I vicwy 
chaitni which I adore, 
;ion to be true, 
(hip, &e, 

one I falfe muft be, 
II bt which to prefer, 
f fecial faith to thee, 
ege to love and her, 
fliip, &c\ 
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canfe for fafpicion appears, 
oofs of her love are too ftroog, 
etch if I*m right itimy Uart, 
iworthyofbJi^ifVm wnng. 



OOH«S lOr «aBNTLEMEK. ij^ 

What heart breathing Cormtiits from jcaloofy ilo#, 
Ahl none but the jea lo«M, the Jealous ean know. 

^hen bleft with the fmilea of ny fait, , . 

I know not how much I adore 
Thoie fmiles let another but fliare. 
And I wonder I priaM tliiein no more.' 
Theo whence can I hope a relief f^oiKi my>««, * 
When thefalfer ihe feems, ftill the fonder I grow, 
3«4 



GbMTLE maid, ah! why fufpeA me^. . 

Let me fehre theie, then rcjeft me. 
Gentle maid, (^r. 

Caoik thou tnift and I deceive thee. 

Aft thou fad and fliall I griive thee. 
Canft thou, ^c, 

' 365 - ' 

Give Ifaae the nymph who no beaurycan h6i9t. 
But health and good humour to make her a toal^ 
if ftrait I don*t mind whether deader or fat. 
Or fix foot or four wt*ll ne^er quarrel for thac* 
Whatever her completion I vow 1 don't case^ 
if brown it is JafHAg,-raore pleating if fair. 
And tho* in her cheekai no dimples flionM Ici^ 
Let her (mile, and each dell is a dimple to mt^' 

A dimple to me. Let her imtle,*^r. - 
Let her locks be the reddeft that ever were fe^ 
And her eyes may be— faith any eoloor but g reeng 
For in eyes tho* fo vacioiMthe luftre and ha«v . 
I fwear Tve no choice only let her have two, 
*Tis true Td difpe^ie with a throne on her back* 
And white teeth I own are genteeler than blacky 
A little round chin too^s a beauty I've heard. 
But I only defire— ihe Aay*nt have a beard* 

O/'" " ' 3^^ — — 
HAD my love oe*er fmil^d 00 me, 
I ne*er bad known fuch ang uifli. 
But think how falfe, how cruel ihe^ 

To bid me ceafe to Unguifli. 
To bid me hope her hand to g ain. 

Breathe on a flame half periih*d. 
And then with cold and fix*d difdaln^ 

T9 kiU the ho^f tht fiW\&2 4« 



'^fts 



24^ /^ 

Nfi« woffft: hit fate who on a wrtck, 

.Tbiit df9Te>ai wio4a dnl blow k^ 
Silent bad left the. AaCUr*^ jiv,cl(, 

To finfl a grave below it : ' 
Then land wai cried, no more refij^edj . 

He glow*d with 19^. to bej^rjt, . 
Kot worfe hit fate his wpe to ftad^ 

^be W(cc1c maft fink e'er ^e'^t lU 



SoNCs for Qebtlembjc;. 
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Ah !*crdel maid, how hafl tHou changed 

The temper of my mind. 
My heart by thee from mirth eftrang*df 

Becomes like thee unkind* 
By fortune favour*d, clear in fame« ; 

I once ambitiooa wai. 
And friends I had that fanned the-Aamei 
' . And gave my youth applaofe. 
*' * And friends, &^* 
Bufcnow my weakneft all atKifa, 

Yet arain their taunts on me 3 
Friends, fortune, ^ameitfeH Fd lofe, 
, To gain one fmile of '-thee. 
Vet only thon ibonid not defpiie. 

My folly or my woe. 
If I ^m mad in others eyes, 

.'Tis thou haft made me ib. 

Bu< days like thefe with doubting cnrf^^ 

I will not long endore, 
Jim I defpis*d« I know the worft^ 
M ' And alfo know my cure* ' 
If falfe her vows, ihe dare fenonnee, 

She tnftant ends my pain, 
)='or oh ! that heart mull break at once, 
Which cannot hate again. 
For oh, ^r. 
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1 HEN farewell my trim-built wherry, 
Oars and coat and badge farewell. 
Never more at Chelfea ferry ^ 
Shall your Thcmea cake \ fpeU. 
Then farewell^ ^c . 



But to hope and pcacv i'Arsngfry 

In the battles heati go. 
Where exposed, to every danger. 

Some friendly- ball flnll lay me kw. 
Then mayhap as homeward fteeringi 

With the news my mefa-matcs coflc, 
Even you the ftory/>hearing. 

With a figh may cry poor Tass. 
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1 O make the moft cf fleedngttme^ 

Shou'd be our heft -eodeavowr. 
For love we. bo|h are in oar primCf 

The time is qow or never. 
For love, &c. 
A thoufand charms arcHind you play. 

No girl more bright or clever^ 
Then let us both ag^sceta day. 

To-morrow will be never* 

I ne*er (hall be a betlvrmaB, 
I burn with love's high fever, 

Pray now be kind, I know'you can, 
You muft not anfwer never. 

Whilil thus you Chloe torn afidc. 
You fruftrate my endeavour. 

That face will fade, come down that p» 
Your time is now or never. 

E*re for yoorfelf or me too late. 
Say now you're mine for ever, 

1 may be fnatch*d by ciire or fate. 
My time is now or never. 

Vv AFT to her ears, kind gentle bre« 

A haplefs lover*s lyy, 
Tell her while (he lays at eafe, 

I die, I die away. 

This to her tender hofom bear. 

And tell her all my pain. 
And if a fpark of pity*a there. 



\ 
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I Ij [lit ^, 

mtfy wilfi irifh fth'hboeft min*t fan^cj 
ig, I ho(«'to fxicelitdf 
pleafe, if ythi*lre^llrtM with a -niimej 
let probity hid* " ' 

keep on buiiu)t^*alt dc, 
>fe gratitdd<ri;v^ewy . 
enry of pique nor of prije, 
frtilDiDerft^iCtUliV. 

It cfteefan U a notble eff4te» 
ofi'dToiiIe xn'akcrjpu proud ; 
en mtrtjij becaufe^ey are great, 
*d bjr the roar pf a croud. , 

*s phrafe» letcM promtfc aUore» 
: for dinners lo taifte $ . 
d frieiMis,- tho* perbapa they are poofij 
new acquaiAQykct'in hafie. 

ot intereft, frferidAiip to ytkai^, 
ferrilityV treat, 
ivitnefi iniquity's fjctncy 
It once on deceit. 

Durfelf, fpare the fliamt of your friend 

your wit to exoefs ; 

he caufe of the abfent defend, 

k Jiot your arm from diftiefs. 

the low, Aor hi hiigh peoples flare, 
icfpait or be vaia : 
dnfiftent the world may behave, 
f ever maiataia , 

r ambicion extend o*er the ftate> 
e glutionizc wealth ; 
\ wifli for, I wou*d not be great, 
humbly for Health, 
il, in health, will my latter days pafs, 
, unenvying live ; 

ends I have p;ov*d and my fav*rite lafs 
i(e the precepts I give. 
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where, dear maid, fbouldd thou foT' 



«I? 
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To what other fair?belal[ck Ims^ 

Banifh^d from thy lovc^naght eye; 

In thy bnrii^wqr bliib xefides. 

Woe in ev Vy place hefides ; 

Where, where, dear maid, thouldft thou forfake 

Could unhappy f)«M« l!f^ ■ ' .^ 

Should I thence by fcora bt dr^«?i^ ma ■ i 

^For one remains aootberiHaav'nr'i r-nj \ 

--. ' ■!■ ■ ^yy I ■ » ' • '"'■ »**'* 

MYRTILLA,.MlecaaisdiB{;:tba at« ofiart^,^' 
To tell what of her were the>tbOaghlts 'of Ihij liMiil, 
Indfted foronce I wQuldjdter my (oae^ 
And write panegyricka as well as i^qnpqca :-. 
With candour defcribiog the wom^o I fee, ,■ 
When I ileal from my %USi.^ idfrt'tUm and tea. ' 
If the eyes fweet employ to the foul give deiighCp 3 
And be«uty's anpObjedt engaging to fight j 1. 1 
How kind is my fair-ofte« whofe. ftudi^ fpofeiiy i 
Her aim i« at nature's apoeadmt t in (Irefs li . 
Tho* oft in the ftrufturc, miftaken the plan. , 
Shefpoiis what fhe tfieant A'tould give pleamre t6.q}aii 
When I hear her f^eet voice in its oatMi:*! kseyii i' 
Her good-bomour'd prattiie.is muficfcto mie^.i. \ 
Her kifs would foon make the dull hermit fqreg* 
His cell and h gh v'tewa for Uiat heaven below^. ' 
But when for a trifle with anger grown bold, ^f 
Her words are but difcord, her kifTes' are cold*. . ' 
Like dew to the flowers is love to mankind^- 
E/ch fcnfe's employ men^jb woman Vc fiad^ " ":^ 
Unlefs affeftation, that ba^e to t]ie fair, ' ^, 

Unfetters the heart ttiey atteonpc to eufnarej 
Let nature the fci^'nce of pleafing dircft 5 
A charm ill dif^lay'd fooa becomes a deft£t. 
374. 



iVly fair has natnrre's chardas alone. 
From ev'ry art (he's free ; 

Her drefs befpeaksher inmoft mind, 
*Ti8 ail fimpiicity. 

Without difguife, {he loves fincere. 
Nor will (he ch;)i;k^t C^oxa vsvt \ 

Shc*i conftanl, mnov:''-iAj mA u>x^> 
And all limpV\c\i^ • 



SoKGs for Btnthtuim. 

The dotting fwiin witli ItMiiif vmiy 
May hope the lift-long day } 

A ftranger I to loic*e tlirai% 
, Will Uogh my time away s 

Of darts, or hearts if c*cr be prate» 
Or heave a pcnfive figh | 

Mnft I bewail bii woeful f«te» 
Believe me no hot' I. 

For me the fez th«r. toils may iot^ 

To catch the roving mrndi 
I break thrdogh cvVy cobweb n<t« 

Nor leave my heart behind i 
Thdr wiles aAd fmiles at on«e may m 

And all iheir cunning try | 
Then moft I langnifli at their fiset ? 

Excufe me, no not |« 
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Nor can I eVrungnttcfol fffote ' 

To one fo pure as flic | ' 
For fure no charm can d^ir cMipart 

With fweet fimplicity. 
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JNeaR a raeand*ring river*s iide, 
A beautiful damfel I efpied 
Ner fparkiing cjeeand graceful man, 
Madf her appear like love's fair ^uean. 
Her fparfcJiog eyes, &e, 

Sh c fat beneath a rock joA by. 
No creature near (he could dei'cry ; 
To fcreen her from the fultry heat. 
She choie the fecret bleft retreat. 

But, ah f what adamantine heart, 
Could then refufe love*s pointed dart ; 
I thought I heard the urchin fajr, 
This is the time, make no delay. 

Bagtfr I flew, at his command. 
And cook my charmer by ihe hand ; 
The trembling fair wac full of fear, 
Andfaidf " 1 hope no harm is near ?** 
I gently dafp'd her lovely waift, 
And fwore no mortal was mor e chaile $ 
Her coral lips I ioftly preA, 
And view*d her fnowy throbbing breaft, 
Thefmiling god this fcene furve/d. 
And pierc*d the kind, the blooming maid } 
With equal flame our hearts did burn. 
And love for love did each return. 
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No fcornful beauty e*er fkall boaft, 

bhe makes me love in vain ; 
The man*s a fool that once is crofs*d, 

if e*er he lovei again : 
To Wfhine or pine 1 never can, 

Nor tell her I m\i(t die j 
'Th fomeching (6 beneath a mani 
''^o do it, no, J30 J to do it, no« ao \ ^ ^^ Vx. u^i 



A FEW Years in the daya of my grai 
(A worthy good woman aa ever brol 
What le£lores ihe gave, in the morain| 
Nor ceased till (be laid herfelf down 1 
She never declinM what Ihe once uodi 
But twifted, 
Perfifted, 
Now flattered. 
Now fpatur*d. 
And always facceeded, by If 00k or by 
Said ihe. Child, whatever yoar fate is 
If married, iJF fiogle, if old, or if yot 
In madnefs, in fadaefs, ia icarsy or la ! 
But follow my maxima, you eannot 
Each paflTioo, each temper X always co' 
When fcoldcd, 
I moulded, 
When heatedf 
Retreated, 
And managed my matters, by book a 
Enfnar'd by her counctlSy I ventured 
And fancy *d a wife, by iry grandmst 
Mightbe taught like a fpiaielto fetch s 
\t«>\\\ ^^V^^^V<^widouttb«twebothhi 



' . S^ci lor 
migm tKe mwictM book | 

y» 

ov«ni*4 Vy faookor by aook* 
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feinilclietrtinfpirt 

othtng irt t 
I forco difdtint 
plealiog chuBty 
ndiig heart* 
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• ftitet of ^fe» 
the be(iy 
uving wife, 
bleft. 

fl world can uve, 
thly blifi, 
qua], ai I live, 
Jkiffl. 

:t the dme awiy, 
hit wifci 
with joy can fay, 
y dear life, 
perplex and gill| 
deaUrmiy 
brgett them all, 
'e*i dear arms, 
pottic grove^ 
Td fweetif 
w^ded JoTe« 
^ol fheets. 
bappy dad, 
.eart with glee^ 
r Sail, or Ned, 
iknec! 

e for my long, 
iOief join* 
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XJUEtrick banki, in a fommer'i mght. 

At glowmiog when the Ihecp drave hame, 
1 met my laife, braw and tight. 

Came wading, barefoot, a*her lane : 
My heart grew light, 1 ran, I flaog 

My arma about her lily neck. 
And kif6*d and clap'd her there fon lang ; 

My words they were m mony feck. 
I faid my laffis, will ye go 

To the highland hilU, the Earft to learn; 
ru baith gi*e thee a cow aod ewe, 
'When ye come to the btig of Eam, 
At Leitb auld meal comei in, ne*ar faih. 

And herrings at the Sr9omj Law ; 
<Cbear up your heart, my bony left. 

There's gear to win we ne*er faw, 
AH day when we hare wrod^t enough. 

When winter, ftofts, 4nd Tnaw begin | 
iSoon as the fun gaes weft the lech. 

At night when you fit down to fpin, 
1*11 fcrew my pipes, and play a fpring t 

And thus the weary oighi we*U and. 
Till the tender kid aod lamb-time bfiog 

Our pleaiant fummer back again. 
Syne when the trees are in their hloom, 
. And gowant glent o*cr ilica field* 
1*11 meet my laft amang the broooi. 

And lead you to my fommcr flueld* 
Then fu frae a* their fcomful din, 

That make the kindly heart their fporf} 
W*lHaugh and kifs, and ^Uncc and fibg, 

And gar the langeft day fecm fliot-t 

O FT had I laugh*d at female powV, 
And flighted ^mvj* chaki, 

Sbeo chearfol Iped each l&eeting hoar* 
nknown totating pain : 
By ftoic mlet feverdy taught 
To fcorn bright bcaoty*s charm t, 
^agc wifilom fwa^'deaich t\&&\vVM>^\^ 
Mid woo*d iojt tokei aixM% 
Al 
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0UMua »^t ^'BAv « A4B«a«n* 



Till Sylvia^ heavenly Sylvia^ came. 

Sweet pleafore played around ; 

Her lucid eyei ihot forth a flime 

That hM-deft hearts would wound. 

O charmer, ceafe that ardent gase. 

Nor rob me of my reft ! 

Such lightning from thofe eyelidi plays, 

It burnt my tortur'd breaft. 

Deluded fwaini, who» vainly proud, 

Aflune gay freedom*! air, 

And boaftful fcorn the pcoftrate crowd 

That figh before the fair ! 

If once fair Sylvia you ihould meet, 

And view her heiv*nly mein i 

To love converted, at her feet. 

You'll hug the pleafing chain. 

X lOUS Selhula goea to pray*rt. 

If I but aik the favour : 
And yet the tender foora in teart. 

When (he believes 1*11 leave her* 

Wou*d I were free from thii reftraint. 
Or elfe had hopei to win her $ 

Wou*d file could make of me a faint, 
Or I of her a finner. 
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* HILLIS, I pray, what did I fay ? 

That I did not adore you ? 
I durft not fue,* ai othera do. 

Or talk of love before you. 

Should I make known my flame, you*d frown, . 

No teari could e^ier appeafe you j 
'Tia better I ihould filent die, 

Than talk for lo difpleafe you. 

Q 384 r 

OINCE fmmtf cangbt my roving eye, 

bince Emma fix*d my WBv*ring heart, 
1 long to fmilct I fcorn to figh, 
But nature rr/umphf over art« 
// /hch the haplcft moments ptove, 
-^A / who would give hi« heirt lo to^t^ 



If frowns and fight, iiid cold difdaio, 

Be meet return for love Jiko auae} 
If cruel Emma fcofta my pun, 

And archly wonders why I pine* 
If fuch, &c. 
But (hould the tovely girl relent $ 

Oh !— when I wi&, and figh, and voi 
Should (he with bluftea fmile confent. 

And heart for heart, well pleased, beft 
Should fuch the blifsful moments prove, 
Who would not give his heart to love ? 
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Shall I, like an hermit^ dwell 
On a rock, or in a cell. 
Calling home the fmalleft part 
That ii miiling of my heart* 
To beftow it where I may 
Meet a rival every day f 
if (he undervahiet me. 
What care I how fair ilie be ? 
Were her trelTct angel gold j 
If a ftranger may be bold, 
Unrebuked, unafraid* 
To convert them to a braid. 
And, with a little more ado. 
Work them into bracelets too; 
If the mine be grown fo free. 
What care I how rich it be ? 

Were her hands as rich a prixe 
As her hairs, or precious eyes ; 
If (he lay them out to take 
KMTes for good-mannera fakej 
And let every lover ikip 
From her hand unto her lip { 
If (he feem not cbafte to rae» 
What care I how chafte be f 

No ; (he muft be perfeA finow. 
In tSt€t as well as (how. 
Warming but as fnow-balls do, 
^<ax>£^^^\«^ V\ ^x^tolag too s 
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ly cf^ange hitb got 
fecond lot; 
• (hare with me, 
hate'er Ike b«. 

meet a lovely creature^ 
id fair in feature, 
Ti and good-nature ; 
d again to (he. 
to po(reft her. 
NTtrm and prel^ her, 
1, and night, carelahtrf 
>nd at fond can be. 

meet that*t fro ward, 

and urttov^ard, 
. the whining cowardt 
d her ne*er the whiti 
h enough to bind her | 
eft once you find hert 
i never mind her; 

you*re furly qiik« 

gate on CbhCf <trefnbling» 
eyet my fate declare | 
ea, I fear diOcmbling, 
-owna, I then defpair* 
IB rival love*", 
ing look (he gives ; 
•vfolve to leave her^ 
aer ceafe to live, 
conceal my paffion» 
•enta I endure t 
f inclination j 
ance yields no cure* 

in her nature, 
to her flave ; 
ine a creature, 
what what (he can fave* 

hefe inclination 
with a gentle bnf/ 
f» rsginif pa/fioB : 

^teot, Jf too gnat* 



Songs for Gentlemen. 

When the ilorm is once blown oveff 
Soon the oce^n quiet grows; 

But a conftant, faithful loverj 
Seldom meets with true repofe* 
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When blu(hes dy'd the cheek of mom, 
And dew-drops glillen*d on the thorn \ 
When (ky.larks tun'd their carrols fweet» 
To hail ^e god of light and heat { 
PbiJandery frum his downy bed. 
To fair LlftttaU chamber fped, 
Crying — Awake, fwcet love of mine, 
Tm come to be thy VaUnttm, 

Soft love^ that balmy fleep deniei. 

Had long unveird her brillianr eyef» 

Which (that a kifs (he might obtain) 

She artfully had c)o«*d again t 

He funk, thus caught in htvaxft tfapp 

Like Phcehtts into Thetis* lap. 

And near forgot that hisde6gii • '" 

Wat but to be her VaUntme, 

She, ftarting,.cry*d— I am undone; 
Philander, charmiog youth', be gone I 
For this time, to your vowt fincere. 
Make viitue, not your love, appear: 
No deep has closed thefe watchful eyef> 
(Forgive the (imple fond difgnifej) 
To gen'roua thoughts your heart iocUiM, 
And be my faithful Vdlanim* " . '' 

The brutal paflion fudden fled. 
Fair honour govern'd in it*t ftead. 
And both agreed, ere fetttng fun. 
To join two virtuous hearts in one; 
Their beauteous offspring foon did prove 
The fweet cffeds of mutual love; 
And, from that hour to lifers declino, ^ 
She blef»'d the day of Valentm^ 



389. 



What various colours'de'ckthc bow 

That ca(ua\ ftttiVt xVve ^^\ 
What various l\t\X% ol \it^>aVj ^«« 



tto 

The happy misCore formi the grace 

Which beauty calli her ov^Of 
And 10 iheiky, or in the face;^ 

It's radiance muft be k«owa« 

HeavVi pifturM arch twhile outfpread, 

Attn\ftk the woi)4*ciiig fight $ 
But foon the cafoal g toom it fled« 

IHufive, fr9.m ^ur fight* 
That, lovely Cbloe^ *cit ^th tfaee» 

Thy beauties now are gay | 
Yet, ere thou read*ft thefe lioeti my fleCf 

And vanifli far away. 
Then let one moral be imprefl 

To laft rill rime (ball Ivdci 
The tints that glow wichio the bretft 

Inunortalitf the maid I 

Long tio^f-jiy lunt had roT*d» 

Inconftant aa the wind | 
Each girl 1 law, I fwrore I Ufw*i, 
Till one my heart cojifia*^. 
Till one my heart co^jSn*^. 
The maid wai blithei wai yoojig and fair. 
From aifectariop free^ 
The maid was blithe, 6fr. 
No inperfeaion did app9ar. 
While (he look*d kind on me. 
No inij^rfeaion, ^c. 
When her my pain I cold, 

And all my grief confefiM, 
The infolence of femaliB pri^e^ 
Per cool difdaTn eipre(a*d. 
Her cool difd.ain expref&'d, 
The beauty % eftceR)*4 before. 
Appear d deformity } 
The beauty, <^tf. 
£ach charm *l thought a charm se more. 

She was unkind to me. Each chanBi &e, 
ForbcMr, fo^i ypo? b» m jQore* 

The fex*i weafencfi fcin \ 
o ^' nor liJcofllJancy or pride, 
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When time bad prov*d^y flame i 
She own*d the fame to me | 
When time, &c. 
Not love 4 lone can win the fair. 
But love and conftancy. 
Not love, ^c. 

]Vf V pafl5oB» in vain, I attempt t 

T*endeavour to hide it but nu 

Enraptured I gaec when I touch h< 

And fpeak to and hear her, wi 

By how many cruel ideas torment< 
My bio d*s in a feinent, it fret 

This moment I wiib what the oe 
While loYe, rage, and jealoufy i 
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N^EAR the fide of a ftream thi 
As beauteous at danrfcl cooH i 

And when with the lafTes (he frol 
No lambkin more blithfeme t\ 
No lambkin mere blith(bme th 

Her eyes were Kke does, and her 
As fnow'^over^d moantaina are 

Each charm and each wrow that 
Were found in fair KmH of tlie 
Were found- in fair Kat* of the 

Yonng Jockey, who pip*d on the : 

Oft tempted the fjxr one khroa* 
And ftill as he play*d her eich Ya^ 

A kifd was the fkepherd*a rewt 
Then fighing he*d pratfe, in feft ; 

Her delicate (hape and her mi<*i 
And fwore that no nower bis pafi 

His palTion for Kate of the grei 
The nymph oft bad hearo the dec 

How cruel their love, aod how 
And vow*d to her lovtr, again, ai 

No (bephenl (houM work her d 

She told htm how Sufan «;st left 

"^^^^ VtvvK^ At^vvx^CWM haid I 
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rhoin fileiice, had luard i\\ htf vowi, 
i*d with Che profpeA of hlirt,' 
prottfied he*d mafet her hit fpoufcy 
her confoot with a kifs* *. 

lib their neighbouri together they hied 
^ a 6ght iisArcc waa ieeiif / .». 
1 fo happy, fo pleafiog a bri4«« i . 
and ^W« of the green; ■. . «. 
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lofl*d n^th woodbiA^a; where grottoea 
» mmtoor «nd ecfanb fefoond, {aboitad> 
I nmiea, my tinde ahfl ray care; • ^ 
could wiA me the fmKleaof mjr fair*" 

afj^a'd me> I rang*d and I fuog, 
( dear'name never fell from my tongue; 
«fa accem delighted my ear, . 

onawacea, that my Dafbife mn niar. 

deaf my bofom I ftor*dt 
I my heart the de«r nymph I ador*d 5 
I with ftudy my fancy refin*d, 
npreffion flie made on my mind. 

! the beantiea of nature purfue, 
y Daphne* s fair imaigp review $ '^ 
ive cbofen with Dapbnk to rove^ 
IS are all in alliance with love. 
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ind libertines relign*d 
pleafures range I 
ex*t charms I find, 
san cool or change* 
eta, and prudea conceal^ 
their hearts defire ; 
y paflion I reveal* 
:t oe*er expire. 

ceafe to fpread its Hght| 
^eir orbits leave ; ~ 
tion fink in night| 
f dear deceive* 

reityMtgl, /oa *re u foft a§ j bog, l 
fAa^fauijJudwJIdMsgkittca, I 



Thofe ^yea in your face-^0 pity my cafe) 

'Poor Dermot hath fmitten, poor Dermot hath 
For fofter than filk and as fair as new jnilk ffmitteA 

Your lily-white hand is, your lily-white hand is $ 
Your fhape*s like a pail, from your head to your tail* 

You^efb-ait as a wand is, youVe ftrait a sa wand is • 
Your lips red as cherries, and your curling hair it» 

As black as the devil, as blaek as tho devil* 
Your breath ia as fweet too as any potatoe. 

Or orange from Seville, or orange from Seville. 
When dreft in your boddice,you trip like a goddefs* 

So nimble, fo fri/ky, fo nimble, fo friiky \ 
A kifs on your cheek *tis fo foft and fo fleek [whifky* 
Would warm meiikewhilky, would warm me likt 

I grunt and I pine, and I fob like a fwine* 

Becaufe you*re fo cruel, becaufe you*refo cruel. 
No reft I can take ; and afleep or awake, 

I dream of my jewel, I dream of my jewel* 
V^our hate then give over; nor Dermot your lov^ 

So cruelly handle, fo. cruelly handle j 
Or Dermot muft die, like a pig in a fty. 

Or fnuflf of a candle, or &uif of a candle* 
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iVLY Dolly was the faired thing, 
Her breath difclosM the fweets of fprbg | 
And if for fummer you would feek, 
'Twas painted in her eye, her cheek j 
Her fwelling bolom, tempting ripe. 
Of fruitful autumn was the type s 
But, when my tender tale I told, 
I found her heart waa winter cold. 
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Jrlo W fweet in th e woodland, with fleet hoon dand 
To waken (brill echo, and tafle the frefh morn[horn 
But hard is the chace my fond heart muft purfue. 
For Daphne, fair Daphne is loft to my view. 

Aflift me, chafte Dian^ the uvtK^ViXA \^.<^vc!k^ 
More wild than tViMot^ticVLitv^^\ti5^^^^^J»^^'*^ 



In pity o^ttakt Vitt, N«\i^ v»^^ixA\*5^ ^^^'^l* 
Tho* DaphnC% ^x«WA,u% MjTuU^HtV^^^^ 



13 \ 



Viib 






t*ft*f 



•JUO' 









U"^^ **!,« t**'* r ** ""^ 



\v*/hc^P 



p^i^'i 



.?V 









'^'1JJ.«*\«'.^„.,J«.» 






A<-L^^n;^«'-* 



l^nA 









*&*" 



V/fe^ 






VkO^ 



uetl 



f»\«. 












s*i»tt 



ecV»o> 



i.^'^'^^llt^vin^ 







ft*«t 



cf5» 



I A\e» 



^*>^^'*'*,-mTotC^ 



\^^ 



d.^ 



""So?.-'';; 



TViC ^«<^ 



thiokt ]( bear |09 fay, . 

lieaooibcrdayy 

ove'f a rarity ! 

prevail, ' ' ' ■ '■ 

ijad|e wii^ charity. 

— — JjP» .M 

If etch.a.tadipm day^ . 
4 waf^ m^ to toy lov^ 
l^^*f n«jlib^« never move, i 
fair ,«M?a armt I*d fly, 
eat ail «Mre defy, 
to plaafe bar I emplof, 
tat*t /ar-c|ie fyireeteft joy, 
*cr flqwVyrbUit i*d ftray, 
b^ca doara the fnmmer'a day^ 
Sbt'tiiiidowa bid adieu, 
:be fomer fun maw^ 

: life, tbaa fpeat, would feem, 
^8 paft, fo Iboit a dr^« 
mly could recall 
tlbad|iv*datall. 
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ihadow,ftiU it flict yo^, 
, it will purfoe, 
ftreia, Ihe denies you, 
ae, and ihe*ii court you ; 
oe, and ihe*U cuurc you j 
It, and ibeli court yoiu 
30t women truly then 
: ihadowt of ui men ? 

d ev*ning ihadei are longeft, 
!y*re fhort, or none j 
aiceftftbey are ftroogei^, 
• pcrfed, tbey*rc onknown* 

hou 9oeej> ofend}efi faujeff 
^es f/Hfc bcguUef i 



With thee I'll rove, wfth thee Til re(|, .. ,-: 4 

Amidf^ thy f«^eet cacfaaotmeflti bleft. 

I feel ! I feel tby.gladfome ray ! 

Dawn on my foul'bke ri^nf day j 

My heart no mprf i^al| feel its care. 

For joyful hope ipb^^ tb^re. 

Can lovely Di/ftriHIl perfift 

To fly potluiag love^- " ' 

To fly purfoiBf i<Aa ?- 
Can flifi my paffion ftill refifl, ■ - 

And alwaya fcoroful prove ? 

And alwaya-icornful prove f 

With figibi and tears I told my tale^ 

And did it.ofi repeat $ 
But figbi and react will not avail. 

She all my hopes defeat. 

Pi^.iay fate, ye pow*n above. 

Relax the fair one's heart, 
And fc&nt that DtUd may in lof« 

With Corydtn bear a part* 

**^ . — ' 

JN O more, ye fwaiof, no more upb^if^ 
A youth, ^ love unhappy made ) 
Your rural (ports are all in vain, 
To footbe my care, or eafe my pain. 
Nor fliade of trees, nor fweets of flow*r|^ 
Can e*er redeem my happy hours; 
When eaCe forfakes the tort ur'd mind. 
What pltafve can a lover find i 

Yet, if again you wifh to fee 
Your D^mon ftill reftor*d and free. 
Go try to move the cruel feir. 
And gain the icornful CWiui*t ear. 
But, ikk I forbear with too much art 
To touch that dear releotkft hearty 
Left rtvali to my fears ye prove, 
AndiealoofyfictitdtQUfei * 
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ENTLY tcMich the warbtinglyre} -m< ' 
Cit/ftf ieem's inclin*d tarefl ; . . 
Fill her foul with fond 6kfut |,' ^.' 

Softeft notei 'will Tooth h^ Cfreaft. 
Pleafiog dreams ailiftiA love 9 ,., 
Let them all prif(%ti(ijii prove ! 

On the nrafly b«nk ArlieT; ' ^ 

Nature*! verdam, Tkliret bed 1 
Beauteous flowers metf«ber<yed. 
Forming pillows fbr4ieriiead'^ 
Zephyrs waft .their odoifrs roundy 
And indttl^ing whifpers found* 

40S -; '■^■'^ 

X O eafe his heart, and own his flai,me> „ 
Blithe Jocky to y ung yen/ty'nme^ 
But tho* flie lik'd him pafBrig'wcel; "^ " 
She carelefs turn*d' herYpinning-wheel. 

Her milk-white hand he 'did extol, 
And prais'd her fingfra, long andfrnally • ^ 
Unufoal joy her heart dad- feel ; '^ 

But ftill (he turned her fpioning -wboeL -. 
Then round about her (Tender wafft- 
He cUfp*d hisiiims, and her embraced. 
To kifs her hand he dawn did kneel : 
Butyet Ae turn'd her fpinniog-wheel. 

With gentle voice fiie bid him rife; 
He blefs*d her neck, her lips, and eyes : 
Her fondnefs he could fcarce conceal $ 
Yet ftill ibe turned her fpinoing- wheel* 

*Till bolder grown, ro-clofe he prefsM. 
Hit wanton tbooght Ae qukkly gticfsM, 
Then pu(h*d him from her reck and reoii 
And angry turn*d her fpinning-wheel* 

At laft when (he began to chide, 
He fwore he meant her for his brides 
*Twas then her love (he did reveal* 
And flung away her fpinniog-wheel* 
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^ T St. Ofytbe by the mill, \ 
Thw iif^8 a JoveJy lafs | 



Oh! had! hair ioddytllf 
How gaily life would pab ! 

No bold intrudiirg care 

My blifs Ihould e*er deftroy, 
' Her f miles would ^Id defpair. 
And bri|h'teii 'ev'iy joya: '• ' 

Like natfireY/Ufia IbedjeJ 

Her ntlkfs lieaadc^/Hfiu^ t 
Like them with jny feren^ 

Our wiihihg hearts th^fwarm t 
Her wtt; with fweetndra'^towa^d. 

Steals every iff nfeuiraft^'"- 
The lift*ning fwaku JVOokU •- 

Forged the ihort*iikfig'4iy. ' 

Health , fraedom', Wealth and ealci 

Without besr clfteleftaie •^• 
Sbe.giTes'them:powe« «o 

And inaket !them 
Is there, yeiatat/B-btifr 

Rji;fer«*d my future Qun, 
Indulgent bear my wifii, 

Aod grant it all ia her. 



t« 



^-^410 — 

1 HE patriot in the febate burns. 
Harangues on ev*ry thing by Cnrnij 
Religion, liberty, and laws. 
His much lov*d country*B facred cai 

Ry place or penfion well apply*d» 
The premier gains him on bis fide. 
His counrry*s ardent love is o*er? 
The fcred caufe inflames no more< 

Long did my heart fecure defy 
The (hafts of many a brilliant eye | 
And fliil it*s liberty could boaft 
At eafe, while toaft reign*d after to 

Now, Hymen, if you wifh to gain 
This heart, defended long in Tain j 
My penfion be E/ix^x'i charms ! 
,\H^ ^Vui^^ivi VVSa^Imk CaithCol ami 



Y^ 



Squos fgr Gbntlemen. 



Z2i 



4CI 



nd yet how fair ) 
there Dei a'dtrt» 
ice a foarcy 

the youthful mind 
glorious ^fn> 
eai| with racks and fiearf, 
e hudt of fame ? 

etttfi of the fairy 
Vrive tf move ; 
n the great refoho, 
e fMit It love, 

>n»lt fmiJe on mc^ 
» I adore ) 
laikbeow; 
flci^ giTc more, i 
4« 



n I hold 9 whiift I live to porfoe, 
delpr, which to-day I can do :. 
;po4 ceonre^ attend to, I pray» 
ffin ihinof ii the time tq nake bay. 
r nymph to an ^arhonr or'grorey 
|y flour the r<^pfw(Vniofilov«^t 

ipr^Oet yottf o^^H^opOTfy* 
fun ibinqa \p,^ ^me to make hoy. 

» and-^vci twr to ybitr 0aiot, 
hole iSesrimeaitf frte froiii rcftraivt. 
etitMMv'aad make no delAy» 
fun Aines it the timf to make hay, 

the preioo^ occasion let paTs, 
f with jtt^ce proclaim you an tfi t 
tuck her, if longer yoo ftay. 
ot (hiae, an4yon cinootmake hiy« 

— 4»'3 ■ ' ' 

ne dark and fuUen hour» 
decreet «>nr lives fhoutd know, 

flight th* almighty power, 
le joys we find helow : 
D^ptbui, BOW let frowiit be gfiMt " 
' ptuaaoee I hsre dom 
^fto me uuknow/mt 



In each foft hour of fileAt night 

Your im^e in my dream appears ; 
I grafp tl\e foal of my delight. 

Slumber injoys, but w»ke in teart s 
Ah \ faithlefs, charming faint, what will yoa doll 

Let me not think I am, by you 

Lov*d lefs for being true 

rp ■ 414 " 11 !■ 

1 ELL me not I my time mifpend^ 

Tis time loll to reprove me ^ 
Purfue thou thine, I hatre my cnd« 

So CblorU only prise me. 
Tell me not otbef*s flockt are full* 

Mine poor, let them defpifc thee 
Who more abound in milk and wool| ' ^ 

So Cbhris only prise me* 

Tire others* eafier ears with theie 

Unappertaining ftoriea s 
He never feels the worM^ difeafe^ 

Who cares not for her gidrict. ', '" " 

For pity, thou that wifer art, 

Whofe thoughts lie wide of mliim 
Let me alone witfei iny own heait^ 

And ril ne*er envy thine« ' 

Nor blame him, whoe'er blaiiifl »y wk, ■ 

That feeks no higher 99 fo, c ■ -. 

Than in unenvy*d (hades to ^t| . 

AndfingofC/&/pru*^eii; . - 

\r *r— 415 - 

Y ENUS, beauteporgQca^D of L.^ 

In whom the diiii'Wi and graces fa 
Liften from th* IdaJion M^ve j 

O lifteo, and my furtl>efriend ! 
For, lo I the maid opoQ.-whf{c chcAk * 

Thou deign*ft thy^^atchloA Charmi U Abwfr^. 
The vermeil hloom^ And dimple fleekg ■ . >' 

Now defies thy am*^os paw*r« - ■^ - -^ 

Then bid the god of foft defiret 

Aim at her cru^ bread a dart -{ "^ " - 

Bidhim\\^ttVi«t%V\%t«n^«t%R«i% *.-■*-' 
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Yet, let the oympb devoted born. 
Let berconfeftthyboundlefs reif!0, 

That daret tby dove-like pow*r to fpurn. 
Thy pleafiiig yoke and flow*ry chain. 

▼V HEN I awake with painful brow, 
Ere the cock be^nt to crow ; 
Tofiing, twnbling. in my bed, 
inching heart and aching head 3 
Pond*ring over homan ills. 
Cruel bailiflFt, taylors billt ; 
Flufli and pam thrown up at loo: 
When thefe forrowt ftrike my view, 

I cry— — 
And to flop thejgoflimg teary 
Wipe it with the pillow-bier* 

Bat when fportive ev*ning comes, 
Routf, ridottot, balls, and drums^ 
CafinoB here, feftinoa .there, . 
Mirth and paftime ev*ry where | 
Seated by a fprightly lafs, 
Smiling with the fmiling glafs.: 
When thefe pleafurei^re m) lot, 
Taylors, bailiffs, 'all fbrgot, 

Ilaugh* 
Carelefs then, whattfliay befal, 
Thus I (hake my fidei dt all. 

Then, agun, when I perufe, - 
0*er my tea the morniht new^, 
Difmai talet of plun^er^d, hot^s, . 
Wanton wiver^Ddco'ckold^lliqi^iiii; . • 
When I read of money ^cpt ' 
At fixteen and half per cent, , 

I «T 

But if e*re the mu(Iin*t'^ne, .^ -. 
$imp*ring, enters hon^ft Jctn,'^'' ' ' . ' 
« Sir, A^i/iLwr/jatlhedoor/"^^:';- '^' 
Waiting in a chaife and foiir,''^ • ".' 
Jnflant vanifli all my cares,. "^ j -:!. I 
Swift I (camper dpwn the ftiiki» 

Andlaogh ■ ■ t ' r- «" 

H^^OAowAiiJiiig grace mj lblig> 



Songs for Gsntlbmen. 

iNcver more cry oh ! oh I la ! 



I But join with me in lia I ha ! ha f 



riER hair is like a goldea clew. 

Drawn from Miner'va*s loom \ 
Her lips carnations drooping dew, 

Her breath is a perfume. 
Her brbw is like the moontain fnoWi 

Gilt by the morning beam ; 
Her cheeks like living rofes glow. 

Her e)es like azure ftream. 

Adieu ! my firiend, be pae forgot. 

And from thy mind defaced i 
But may that happinefs be thine, 
Wbidi I can never tafte. 

^ ■" 4i« ■ 

V^OKSIDER, fair Syhna^ eie wedlo( 
That nothing but death can the bonds 
At fancy direds you ma^ liow fpott 1 
And^lafp a new lover with ev*ry nen 
But then one alone all yeur beauty ol 
And who*d.give their freedom to tatt 
Aad'wbo*dgive, ^c. 

Six moflthl'Itlave ]ov*d *cit trto fooo 
In man, fo^recartont and prone to d( 
FhrftjudfVwell my tempter, my hbmi 
For joinitif of hands often icpMraieal 
iVad would yoo fofoon be the joke ol 
"'TIS madmen alone can be happy in < 
*Ti8 madmen, &(• 

All Colin is worth', ihall, (Weet S^hai^ 
My lambkins, my cottage, my kids, 1 
But if .yon rejeft.a pro[M>fal fo kind, 
In tjroth we muil wai^till we^re both 
And wheik^I pereeive'rto abje€kion'r 
ril marry, and joyfully rattle my chi 
y\\ nurry, &r. 
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\ L "W-L me when, inconftant rovw. 



lp«i 

Soyoi iQr 

of mofniag brings 

loom again in IpriAg. 
le when, &e, 

kan*s weeping dear 

winds wift himo*er the main ; 

ighten io libe tear, 

i«y waft him back again. 

le when, &c» 

- 4ZO ■■■ 

ind I haye toil'd 
mg fummer** day, 

almoft rpoil*d9 

of the hay* 
rat of Holland clear, 

bonny brow ; 
nething in her ear ; 
a that to you ? 

I were of kerfey green, 

II ooy fiJk $ 
at never feen ! 
aa white at milk< 

black* as ane could wiA, 
, Tweet was h'r mou ! 
aiocily can kifs; 
8 thai to you f 

lily baith combine 
ny yeary fair : 
faciiifon like mine, 
till nae care. 
other Twain, my fair, 
you're fair to view : 
lifper in his ear, 
lat ii that to you ?** 
421 



)t Belinda^ I face, tho* fair, 
ifow, or auburn hair, 
etly graceful mien ; 
;hMkf eternal glow, 
torb'd my reft— Ji 1 no, 
9metbii^ tAst > un fee/10 
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The fweeu her fairy form that deck. 
The grace that moulds her taper nedc* 

Her bofom fofc and Hieen, 
That proudly mocks Dicember*i fnow. 
Not ail my heart could win— ah ! noj 

I die for what*a uofeen* 
Vou tell me, and yon tell me true. 
Her fcailet lip, her eyeiof blue. 

The velvet of the (kin : 
The force of thefe full well I know j v ^ 

But thefe dillurb not me—- ah ! no, 

I figh for what*s uofeen. 

What tho* her charms are heavenly bng)l»t| 
The endlefs fource of fweet delight. 

The envy of a queen ; 
The vu'gar fee them and adore. 
My bofjm bleeds for fomethtng maft^ 

The I'onaetning that> unieen. 

Tis that, wbofc peerlefs myflick charma 
Give me a thousand fond alarms. 

And pleaiesall mankind; 
Whole beams divine would gild a cour^J 
Give fplcndour to a crown '-in fhort 

That fomething is— her miod. 

With PhiUh l fought out the woodbine aleofc^ 
And prels'd the dear maid to my breaft j 

I fpoke in her ear half the tale of my love. 
And 1 bid her imagine the reft. 

Lord, Sir 1 (fald the damfel, and blufhtng (he fpoke,) 
I know not what 'tis you would fay t 

I am told that you men with us virgins will joke j 
Are you now, or in earneil-, ot play ? 

In earnei^, my tiear, (I with rapture replied |) 
Your biifs ihall I feek throughout lifes 

Permit me to-morrow to call you my bride. 
And youMl fee, how IM boaft of my wrift* 

The damfel confented, the bargain was made! 

Our life is the pi Aore ot love -^ 
And 1 ftill b\eh l^t ilvt>tat^\.\ v^v ^t ^t-w xsaS^. 



na 



SoiiGt fiir ObntlbubM* 
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When Molfy imlles bene th her cow, 
I feel my hean I can*t telJ bow ^ 
When M$ily it on Sunday Atctt, 
On Sunday I can take no reft. 
What can I do on working-day t ? 
I leave my work on her to gaze. 
"What ihall I fay ? at fermons I 
Forget the text, when Molly's by. 

Good mafter cuinte^ teach me how 

To mind your preaching- and mjr plough $ 

And if for this you*ll raffe a fpell, 

A good fat goolc (hall thank you well* 



w. 
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HY we love, and why we hate. 

It not granted ut to know : 
Rand'm chance, or wilful fate, 

Guidei the fliaftfrom Cu fid's bow. 
If on me Zelinda frown, 

*Tis madnefs all in me to grieves 
Since her will it not her own. 

Why fliould I uoeafy live ? 

If I for Zelinda die. 

Deaf to poor Mi»eila*s crit t, 
Afk, not me the re^fon why, 

Seek the riddle in the (kiet. 

With Phabus l often arofe. 

To feaft on the charmt of the fpring. 
The fragrance to fmeil of the rofe. 
Or lif^en to hear the birda (ing : 
When linnets exalted their ftraint. 

The mufic enchanted my ear; 
My eyes too were bleft^d on the plains, 

With varioul fweet blooms of the year* 
When Cbloe (hone fmiling fo gay, 
J there fix'd the fcene of delight; 
Mr thought* (be engrofs*d all the daif « 
Ifaw her io dreams ill the night i 
StiJJ muRng on Cblot I walkM« 
^7 huweit oo more in my Uiou&hxt 



Of Bothtag but Chkt I «ilk*4) 

Her finiltt wm dw li*f«dl I feoghti 
No longif the wtrblof cooW |lMic{ 
. No longer the nrifealodcMga^i 
For mufic, and fweecnefa, ond eaie^ 
. Were kift, if my )bvt wal awtjr t 
t tiin*d to her beimiot mf tk^t, 

I ftudy'd each an chat cbiiu ttMnrct 
She took the kind tfibotc df pralfe. 
And paid it with fbndaefi and tovb 

W HILE her charina my chonghti empk; 

All it rapture, all it joy j 

When ihe fpeakt, how fwoet to hear { 

Modeft, graceful, and fiacere ( 
In her lovely iha^ and face. 
Center ev*ry charm and grace ; 

Sure never nymph waa half lb fair* 
Not'theidle, giddy, Tain, 
Nor the wanton flirting train^ 

Did my cautious heart enfnare f 
Not their artful fubiile wiles. 
Nor their Ibft ddodiog tm\lt*t 

Charming Fanty triohipha there. 



With Pbmhe^ wbereirer I go. 
The gay onea thus jQng of nay loves 

On her cheek what a delicate glow ! 
Hark ! ihe fpeaks like a ftmph abovti 

See her eyes how deltghtfol they leem ! 

Brighter far than the brighteft of fpan! 
When they deign oo poor aaortala to bcaaj 

* Fore heaven they rival the flan I 

The red coral imported from far. 
The rich balfam the honey-bee fipi^ 

It were folly for us to coinparc 
To the colour and Ufte of her lipl I 

That (he merits thefe praifes, I own} 

^ *t\ASL\ttx \^\m\\ ^MQL^leatly defiga*d^ 



,ThJ 



sty 1ipt» or dieekiy or a mien ! 

II that die Ichoola caii impart ! 
iftolt complmuoo c^ iaw I 
zaB are aoc in tho htart 1 - j 

te, henceforward be wiiey- 
hee coquette Ic no more, 
herd will lurefx dcfpire. 
Fops of che town may adore. 

led, I own ic, whole ycari «p ft down, 
er each beaotifiil nymph of the town ; 
have ptagtt*d me, that ott in my life 
dy to ftart at the name of a wife. 
>f my feart that have oft broke my reft, 
with r9Ting,both doy'd and unbleft j 
happy the reft of my life, 
tho* late, yet at laft on a wife. 

1 the jilt, and the foolifti, and bold, 
tb pieaiuiic Wore 1 grow ojd ; 
ly heart i wili take to for life, 
of allfonfcience, I bold, is one wife* 

town over thii fair-3ne to find, 
>r jealous, nor vain^ nor unkind'} 
i good humour may hold out for life ; 
h»*il have me, 1*11 mtke her my wife, 
t the foHies of life had an end, 
/ this ioftarit, Vm feidy to mend : 

tbere*il be at (balter*d a life ! 
, you, Uke me,' will refoUe on a wife. 

4*9 — ■ 

#f^Dg*of hefounfainp 

he river will Aow, 

t $ffi^in from the mountaio, 

be valley below s 

iCf or of virtue poiTeft, 

brone makea the nation, 

cv.'ffy gradatioOf 

;hcd» or bleft* 



S^KGS for GSNTLtMEK. 

I Feel my foul with (^n opprefsM, 

Yet know not whence they flow I 
How anxious it the lover'i fate] 
Ten thoufand doubts perplex hit A$U : 
Fond hopes of future blifs cretti 
fiu( certain prefeac woe. 
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Jc to aim to rtA 



•&N tuneful number! let me tell 

The inivard jayi I find, 
Now, freed from care, I know full well 

My lov*d FrmdentU^i kin^ ! 

Her charms, nor lefi her virtue, fh^jpr 

Each beauty of the mind $ 
And few among the fex I know^ 

poiTefs a heart fo kind. 
Bale adulation*! fawning foflt« 

The drofs of all mankindy 
While in her thoughts difcerament nuif| 

Will never find her kind. 

Once, happy, in a blaft abode. 

With her, and fucb, confign'd^ 
On fancy *s picafiog wings I rode. 

And found my charmer kiod« 
Can fordid wealth or grandeur bnng 

Tbofc pleafjres of the mind, 
Whicn flew from that delightful fpriofy 

A fair-one true and kind ? 

In fr:end(hip*s focial band, *Cii tniCy 

A fund of joys I find ; 
fiuC what are fuch, v»hen placed in vieWp 

To tbofc of nobler kind I 
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IF wine and muftc have the pow*r 

To eafe the licknefs of the foul. 
Let Pbtthus erery ftring explore. 

And Bacchus fill the fprightly bowl* 
L«t them iheir friendly aid employ 

To make my Chloes abfenre li(h% 
And feek for ^\ta£Mit« l^ ^c&.\q^ 

The fotxaw% Qt i!kiu Vvi«AQiiv\iC\t^\* 



done* 



l^tU**^ 



» i»iV»«i»»4. * L flop, »n4 te., 

r^r- is'?- -^ "-■''• 



i 









^^ An* ^'^^^ ^'^^ *^ 4SS -^ . 

, Re «V0* V \»r from •*"**^^^tt-A 



doWosTbr GsiiTLtMBir. 



oderni difre|aiiUf 
) Vkitl never prove : 
I !— i difcard it s 
a pleale like artlefi love* 

r iiptf for favour, 
>&tbs woald pity movc^ 
epa^ fttch bekaviovrj 
of artlefs love* 

biK to deceive yon, 
vean to pow*rt above ; . 
e he would bereaye yuoy 
» then, *tit 4rtleia lovf« 

mildly prof&rs 
od--*hii truth to provc^ 
lay accept his ofTers, 
ine from artlefs love, 
b can give fuch plealure ! 
m our caret remove I 
To great a trcafuro 
jid arilefi love 1 
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ymph! oh, ceafe^tojrievefllft; 

land my tender heart ; 

ns— >ypu may believe i 

aofe of all myimart. 

fina, to reward me; 

ailioa view your fwain | 

' difcard m^ ; 

Te me of my paia. . 

jfivla, would yoq rtoder 
' greatly bleft | 
iccept the tender, ' 
[ fee his tortur*4 breail. 
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iba boaft of painted bellcty 
kt wichrofes vie; 
bloom will foon be oV^ 
r, pine, and die. 



Ye powcn divine, a Uvfrliiir, 

He foM lor Beify Cfiy, 

To win thii fair, chit favVitc maid, 
I'll each endearment try : 

Say, will a faithful heart ttKhaat 
My lovely j?«r/ry Guy, 

At oft with her I crofs the mtUg^ 

See, fee I (the virgins cry) 
How happy youthful Collin feemi| 

Since b!e(l with Betfey Ouy, 
The ihepharda ail admire the maid^ 

The nympba to pleafe her try ; 
Aik for the pride (if Cbefmsr't baokSf 

They point to Betfey Guy. 

Matilda^ P^lydort was bl^ 

Vet not fo bleft as I, ^' 
When walking rot|qd yoa (low*?/ 

With pretty Betfey Guy, 
Let kings enjoy that poqip and ftatt 

For which vain mortals figh| 
Content Fd in p defert live 

With chaitning ffetfey Guy. 
No other blifs on earck I aik. 

With her Td live and dta ; 
Ye gods ! cake al|l your favours back^ 

Or give me Betfey Guy, 



J|t 



When firft ranefaU blooming fikce 

Siipria'd my daazied fight \ 
I wiih*dy I fighM, WicwM cv*ry V^^ 

With wonder ano ddighc 
In fuch an heav'nly fprm, } cry^d. 

Sure all perfeftioot meet I 
I thought her conftant, fret Irom pridc» 

Fair, virtuous, and dtfcrcet* 

Put foCKi my judgment faKe I find* 
Pride fwell'd her fcornful breall } 

Sayi waa (he caiii^%tii)"-^^mv&iV\ - 
Bttt nai 9k ttOll ^t T^^\ 



Can godlike virtue bt hir g«i4e. 

Who turns with every wind ? 
Or can discretion reign, where pride 
Unboanded fwayi the mind ? 

Can (he lay claim to beaaty*! pom\ 
Whofe face it all her boafl 7 

Alat ! Vanejfa ii n« more : 
Ai fooa ai found fl)«*a loft. 

JxUn thus hii armf had caft 

Around his fleeting fair; 
His fancy'd Juno pro¥*d, at Jaft^ 

Delufive, empty air. 

W " ■ 440 *— - 
HEN the dear caufe of all my paio 
Is abfent from my fi|ht, 
14ufic, and b^oks, anAriendii lA vda 
Attempt to give delignt. 

809 tho* a thoufand ftars by night 

Heav*n*« canopy adorn, 
If the fair mooh*s Superior light 

Be wanting, ftill we mourn. 



SoKGg for Gektlbubh. 
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Why fleeps my foul ! My love, a^ife ! 
Heav'n now wakes with all ke eyes \ 
All. nature'* up to gaie %n yira, 
Her fete delight' and glory too : 
Awake to hear thy lover*s lay; 
Arife, my fair, and come away* 
The filent oibofi f«ril*orb*d now rei|nf| 
And iilver fliews the hills ihd plains. 
That fragrant yield their rich perfume} 
Confpiring, all invite to come; 
Then why, my lofe, 11 this delay ! 
A rife, my fair, and come away. 

The flowers (end forth their eliotcaft fwictii 
No fun difturbs with ftfltry boats \ 
Thefe, alone, are hoars to prove 
All the joy i of p^ace and love. • 
No longer, thtn^ ny blifi delay \ 
But rife, my fair, and come awa^* 
Z^'' -^ancy, when thou arr not ne«, 
^« v^m do ill ihefc fwccti appeal \ 



ffo powerful charrna sea iift$ nipaitt 
To pleafe the fenfe, or e«fe diy heart x 
In pity, then, no longer flayi 
Bat rife, my fair, and come away, 
rp » 44* — i-^ 

1 HE happy momenta now aic MM^ 
When Delia proritia^d to be faeiVf 
Calm ftilnefs ralea,-aoscpbytanto»ei'' 
The hour is (oft, and cal.'i Uf lovt;, 

Bot hark! there's mufic, *tit hitr face, 
'Tis Delia fings-^ye Urda rejoice 1 
Hufli every breelse, let norhisg nove. 
For deareft DeRa fingi of love. 

Come, let the foft enchant'ag feeac, 
Thefe many walks fOr ever gfeetl | 
Lee this light-excluding fvove " >J 

Iodine my fair 10 jiear ^ lOvo* 
Cupid is jealouf of hii pow*r ; 
O come then, this is RymiuU 11001*1 
If Delia does my claiM^ approve, 
This is the hoar for joy and low. 



T ""-""^ ' 44r '' "■ 
HO*, FAivtf,.to my waitt delire 
You mean no kind reium ; 
Vet ftill with andiminifli*d fiftt 
You wifh to fee me bum. 

Averfe my an||ui(h to remove. 
You think ft wond*roui righ^ 

That I love on, fur ever lore. 
And you for ever flight. 

But you and I (halt ne*er agrea^ 

So, gentle nymph, adieu ; 
Since you no pleafure have for nle« 

1*11 have no paiii for yoa. 

Fa i— ^ 444 ■ ■ ■» 
Arewell all the joys which oflatel }M 
When with ^/'Vftf*s bright prefiiace aad 4| 
V\q>k Cwlft fled the boat a, vodtftorbBd oiik 



Soirot for 

Km alone were not grecei confia'd, 
f her body, more chtrair.| her mind* 
Uv?d it \tuntj 1 how frail ia oi^ ftafe! 
i^ forefep t\»/t iaccotipni of fate I 
re ffitbiurV* infipid t|iey lie I 
■ 1^ (aj^» when fvch ^u^ty moft ^if 1 
|r» life would have b^ worth my fare, 
a 1 biirdcn I fcar^ly can beari 
woaU pleafe me, po(raffinf my (asri 
onhappy, if t^^kpt from her. 
a I wat chear*d, an|l with eafM deli|ht 
at her bcaaty, Ifom nMrolog'tiil night, 
te wat cnif^ enough to deprive 
ta comfortywhy fliould J fiir? ive ? 



Gbmtliiiek; 

And that my faith ii Drm ttd pnf«» 
Tho*Ileftherhehiadi|ie| 

Then HjhhmU facted hondi ftitll chtili 
My heart to her fair bolomy 

There« while my being doea remaioy 
My love more frelh flitU hloflba. 
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ft time I came o*er the Qoof 
pj love bchio4 "^ i 
• what pa|n do | cndi^ 
tofi ideas mind me I ' 
h^ mddy morn difplay*d 
laming day eofuing, 
imct py lovely nittd 
etreat for wooing. 

he cooling Aade we ]a| 
and chattijf fportingt 
t and ptomia^d time away^ 
ght t|pread her blapk cnrulo* 
I beneath the ikies, ^ 
jogf when (he was nigh m^ 
« I l^eheld ^er eyet, 
cooid hnt iU deny me. 

fool thcf^a not one plice 
I rival ent^r } 
ncelf in every grace, 
Biy lore ihall center } 
I ieai ihali ceafe to flow, 
ravea the A*ft (bell cover, 
nd ice AaU'rofet grow, 
: cotfe to lover her* 
fme Igoc*er the mooTf 
9 lower Sad me. 



446 



Think, my faireft, how d«lay. 

Danger eren moment brings. 
Time fliea fwift, anff will away. 

Time tha^*t evff on ibe wing I 
Doubting and (ofpeace at heft, 

Loyerf )ate repenun^ c^ 
Let ua, eager to be bleJE^, 

Seise oec^fioa 510 *tia loft* 

XlS woman that fednces all mankind, 
i^y her we firft were taught the wheedling arts. 
Her vdry eyes' c^ cheat; when moft iie*s kind. 

She tricka us of our flBoney with ourhearta. 
For her, like wolvea by night we loaiii for prey, 
' 4nd ^ralUle ev*ry ^ud to biibe lier charms, ' 
For iiiita of love, like law. act woo by pay. 
And beaiity njuft 1^ Mi^ l^io ovr erms. 

£f EHOLD my love the rofv mom 

With foflbc mantle ipivad. 
Again the infant teadtile' (hoot 

On r(vi l«wn and mead. 

In ey*ry flirob wife nature view. 

Her vaHoua Imts difalaf M, 
Sfe 4aifieS|^ cowjjipe, violMi too 

In di#rent fnlta a^*d« 

What botiy winter once had effopp*d. 
And cklUM with nipping coldt 

ZoVi ioAQenec revivea again 
With raya of bomilk'd gold. 

The early laffk thai hails the taorn, 
Siee lofty tow*fiiig flies« 
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The Ihepheri ^hh hit fle^ care. 

With waniort kidlingtplajr, 
Then jlrotkt hit dog — poer fellow crieii 

Aod pats the head of Traj^ ) 
Poor Tray is pleai'd Me wage hti tail 

He knows no other piide» 
Then watch hit naafter while be fleepi^ 

Or Uddle by bis fide* 
Let us embrace thefe fylvan fceaoa 

And imitate the r blif» | 
To prove thy vowt and truth fificere^ 

ril feal them with a kifs.* 
Then blefs'd with SiMa (hall I proves 

£xh wiib, each aMent iSgh, 
And rpring will twenty cima ippeary 

More fweet, if flie comply. 

_— ■■»! I I AAO ... 

Behold, from many a hoftile fkort. 
And all the dangers of the maio« 

Where billows mount, and tempefis roar, 
Yoar faiihtnl Tem*s return'd again } 

Returns, and with him brings a hearty 

That ne*er fiom Salij ihall depart* 

After long toll* and troubles paft, 
How fwcct to ticad our native foiJy 

With conqueft to return at laft, 

And deck our fweethearit with the fpoil ! 

No one to beauty (hould pretend, 

But fuch as dare its rights defend. 

A " 450 — — 
ND has /he then failM in her faith ? 
The beautiful noaid I adore I 
Shall I never again hear her voice. 
Nor fee her lov*d form any morct 
Ah Selima, cue] you prove, 

Yet fure ihy hardfaffc you'll bfeWiit; 
I could noi piefumeyou ^oald lovfc. 
Yet pity I hop*d Alight prevail. 

A moment my /brrowi fttbridc, 
Revenge tfaikt along in my fif^t^ 
l^'Jd fpeetrt I bow cottldft ihou init\3iAt^ 
-begone to the reaimt of black mv^v% 



for GsifrLBMBir/ 

Sioce.httred alone I Ufptre. 
. Life henccibith it n«i wofdi ihy Mli| 
Death now Is my only deiire» 
I giVe myfelf ap to defpifr. 

Chloric, yotiHelf yon fo cyMly 

Whtfi you n^nchfafe to lM«aiN OM |Im| 
Thar, Hki a fpirit. lAritli thU ipdl 

Of my own toachingf J am cassgliU 
The eaglet fatd and mine m one. 

Which OJt the fliafit thilCiiHKfeftiiii dl% 
Erpy*d a Aa'hcr 0f hia own» 

Wfaerewkb ha as*4 to ioar fi» high. 
Had echo, with fo fweet a gncc^ 

Narciffiis' load complainta returoM { 
■Not for refle^on of hia face* 

But of hit Toica^ the boy had burned. 



CoRINNA tioA me maity a pray'r. 

Ere I her heart coald faiki. 
But (he ten thodfdM more ftouM Mr 

To take that heart igain. 

Defpair 1 thought the greateftcDrie* 

but to my coft I find 
Corintia^s cooftaifcy (HU WOttt^ 
■ Moa cruel whcirtoo kibd. 
How blindly then does Cupidtmrttf 

How ill divide the JQy j. 
Who does at firft his lovera ftarv^^ 

Aod then with plenty cloy ! 

^UPID, inftruflt an amoroaa fwain 
Some way to tell the nymph hie puay 

'I o common yoitihi unknown j 
To talk of fighs, and fiamea* and dac^ 
Of bleeding wounSs, and humii>gbcart% 

Are methods vnlgar gyowi^ 
What need*ft thou tbU ! (the fad replyV 
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SoHQi for Gbhtl^miit, 
does hti bcami difpUy, 
■vtly that *tif inj^ 
ofe them blind. 



c and giy appcut, 
coinvitfli 

«& ktr, flie| in tcari|' 
foie delighu 
Mining fhy and cey» 
'avours granta | 
sceivet that joy, 
n think (he Wantf. 
ear I ncTer ihall, 
fair, agree $ 
be kind .to ail, 
(>n*c to me. 

Irowni whene'er 1 woo herj .> 
>*d if I give over j 

I i Aould Mndo her^ 
lore to lofe her lover, 
iog die refufcs, 

Jigy thui ihe lofei« 

7M9 look behind yoa* 
mkkt will o'trtake yooi 
, defire wiU find yon, 
ower doei farfake you. 
link, the fad cooditiouy 
t wifli fruition. 
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clbndi and tempefti roar, 

II torrtntt ponr, 

Dch this raging flame, 

tkvBder roll, 

Ifiil Mertas howl, 

: rcpoM her aame« 

nrget to rifc^ 

nore the ikies, 

'imeitda find 1 

«U J implore 

*j> to reBore, ' 



til 



Young ArabdU^ mam>*f care. 

And ripe to be a bride. 
Had charms a monarch might esfnari^ 

But beauty mixt with pride. 
And ftill to blaft that happinefi. 

Her pride each loter coord| 
The number of her fiavei wat lefi^ 

And left the tyrant ruPd. 
Her fifter Cbmtkttt, cho* not blcfi'd^ 

With beauty*a potent fpcll. 
The virtues of the mind poflbfi'd. 

And borfe away the belle : 
Knighti, Earla, and Dokes, like fomner-flteiy 

Around the maiden fiew ) 
They prefiM to tell ten thoufaad Hci, 

Ai men are apt to do. 

Fond CtUdoit iddreft'd the fair, 

Rerolv*d no time te lofej 
A youth whh fbch a Aape and ait, 

What female conM fcfofe I 
Like all the reft^ lie ewn'd bii flame. 

His artleft flame alone ; 
The biaflking mafd conrfeft*d the faiM^ 

The pricft foon made them one. 
Poor Arabella vet'd to find ^"^ 

Her fifter niade a wife. 
Pretends to rail at all mankind. 

And praife i fingle life. 
Ye virgins, CBarlottii p\vi poifue. 

Shun Arabella** fate, 
Accept the ma« thafi worthy yo«, 

Before it is too late. 

A HOEBUS, meaner themei dtldaiidii|u 

To the IjtiSCt call ftpair, 
And the ftriogito rapture draining. 

Come and ^fc the Sritifi fair. 
Chiefi throughout tkf land viaorioot. 

Were noi fpVW, hi^i« mk. ^^mnmk 
Till cQmauii4^4 V>| \V.^ V«a« 



»3* IP^wf^f 

All the w«tki of worft or mmi%. 

Which the ibof of art prtparop 
fla^t no plctfare, life, or fpiritf 

But u borfOir*d from the |Sur^ 
ReaCoB 11 u weak as pafioa. 

But if joo for truth decl^ 
Worth aa4 n^aohood ate the Ihihlo^ 

Favoured by the Britijb f air« 

y*— "^i^-v^ acq' ^^m^m^mf 
OU tell mc my Cbbe ioeonftant it ftoirat 
That her rofei and liliea aie DOt ^1 her oira| 
Well let it be To, *tis the fame thing to me/ 
For trifles like thefe we will iic*cf difagree,' 
Ot from art or from futmrt I care not I voff » 
While peace and good hnmoiirdtimikOQherbrow 
Or from art, &e» 

I remember the time when my CUoe wgi knofrny 

Superior to moft^ and iiiiertor fo oofi^ 

Beauty like ^oweraoB a hot fttrnmef-fday. 

No fooner in bloom b«t it falki to decay i 

And though ihe be falfe, while to me itt unknown, 

1*11 keep, kife, and love her, fbt what flic hat^ope. 

Shepherds, i have toft my lott. 

Have yoa feen my Aima f 
Pride of evVy ihady grove. 

Upon the banki of Banna^ 
I for her my home forlook. 

Near yon mifty mountain \ 
Left my flock, my pipe, mycrook| 

Greenwood fliadt and fooatttn* 

Never flball I fee them aort. 

Until her rvturning % 
All the joyi of life are o*er. 

From gladnets chang*4 to moarBin|* 
Whither 11 my charmer flown; 

Skepherdi, tell me whither f 
Ah I woe for me, perhaps flie*a gon«^ 

Fortwcff and for ever. 
461 



for GtHTLEMflir* 

Whtt*iX;iiaVclear flcia, wCbhft bri^ 
When iMk if near, Ikmr chaima I ddfi 
Vou (ay Vm inconflfs^ and Ma «o«U p 
i profeffc the fame'paiBloii to cv*ry maid, 
TbcfaoUia ypar own, would yoalaavf y 
fach fiuf Td rcUngtiiA, thy love «o wi 
Tothfr day, now for inftaacc» yoavowM b 
YoQ*d meet your fond fliephod, a^d liftt 
My pafliona wmind kigh, y6«r ^ramife y 
Chance brought the yo«»^ Cbbt^Ss Chlo^ | 

Left Thurfday at wake, you declared oat 
Von d dance with your Ibaphcrd, at fooi 
But' before I arriv'd, poocl|ofa to dip iit i 
I gave Lfdia my hand, hot thcip hadft m] 
Bat Dilia it haughty, and l>e/S« it coy. 
And l)elia erclo|i|| my 9kme will deflr 
Then conHder yc fair, while love ya deri 
The flavei you enfoare, may be f 1^ by 
> 4QX 



_^^i4 Th Cblti f o me, ^ Lyiiia iVe Kw >• 



Who upon the ooav bcac6» 

Can count the noin raui (anifa tint li 
Or diftiodly reckon fjach 

Tranfparent orb that that ftuda the Ae 
Aa their multitude belfay. 

And fruilfate all attatapu to tall t 
So *tia impoflibla 10 iby, * 

How much 1 love, I love (b walk 

O— — 4^3 ' ■ 
N thy banki, gentle 5faar,whaBl biea 
To Chloii fwoet acceau attentive iat m« 
To her voice with what tranf port I f«M 
Or return*d dying meafmeain echoeaagp 
Little Cupid beat time, and the gF^acm « 
Taught with even divifions to vary' the 
From my Cbloe removM, when I hid it o 
Or warble fmooth nomberg to ftotb lovcf< 
How much alter*d it feemi, aa the rifiag 
Or the fofc falling ftr^ai, bow iofipiA; 
^ HI lU ^lay them no mor». H fae *tia her hai 
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DOT fdlow (o pUgn*d with a vixeiv? 
lon*t provoke me, but mind whai I fay 
I wrong parfon for playi.oe your triflctt 
your alU and be trudging away : [on, 
d better be qniet, 
not breed a riot j 

ftand praticg with you here all day ? 
ther matteri to mtod ; 
hap you tOMj think me an afi} 
e contraiy youMlfind s 
le piece of wo' k by the nafs ! 
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tbtr men fing ftt'theirgoadefTeiVight, 
he dtfy, aiid enliven the night : 
man, 6ut fucYi flefh and bloo^ ! 
ler finger ^ouU cfo your heart good. 
1 a day to her cWatrther I cortlc 
t paflion. Vot cJh't, Tin ftnrtft doittfe j. 
ftrackdof^b «^ith love and (atpth^f 
TfM a()<fep irt the fight of Jifr eyet. 

l^impeft «hy i^^al I fe^, 
in him thmi^h fht firownf ujMm tkt\ 
desr CbmrMte sbnfe not yocrr charmi, 
yoar Mjp-dbg,- take me to your tflnil. 

4W '— 

; bee fliet froih bloflom to blofibm* atid 
fy looks botorti and gay ; [fifi^ 

D he# neck, and tafte from facrlipt» 
eta •! an JprUday, 

biifloek»-lh^tuftte hit piought 
r with joy vfe«#t.his hay, 
y charmer, when (hilking her cow, 
Mreett of en April day, 

ape with innocent fweetnefs arrayM, 
ie and cheerful ai May, 
I pride of aN the gay mead, 
reetof an April day, 
ear Jtfff^ and efe well year powV, 
>a4t t£*n plack while yoa m»jj 
enjojr ali the fwteti of thii houU 
but sui ^^ri/ifa^. 



^'i\Pir£ exquifite pleafurc ! 
This fweet treafure 

From me they (hall never 
Sever 5 
In thee, in thee. 
My charmer I fees 
rii figh, and carefs thee, 
ril kift thee, and prcfitHe^, 

Thus, tiius, to my bofom, for everttodcfer» 
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HEN Phicinda^s beaoties appear. 
How enchanting then ii her air ! 

Such a fine /hape and fiXe, 

Such r»p>, teeth, and cyea ! 
So muny pointed darti who can bear! 

then her temper, fo ^ood, and fo fweet} 
$uch her carriage and elegant wit } 

WhateV flie does or fayl ' 

We all in tranfportt j^aie,' 
Like young fifuirea in thr oparapic 
$ut to cut ofiT all hopfe<^ retreat. 
There*! Elixa to captivate) 

The mighry HercuUt 

With two fuch foes at thefe 
Muft have look*d for a total defieaf. 



When Fanny h\QOtMnkl\\t 

Firft caught my raviA*d flghtt 
t'lea&M with her fliape and dr» 

I felt a ftrtnge delight s 
Whilft eagerly I gai*d,- 

Admiring ev*ry part. 
And ev*ry feature praia*d, 

She ftole into my kcaiH 

In her bewitching eye^ 

Ten thonfand fovea a^^oR \ 
There CufiH V^^^\tv^X\^^^ 
1 mtih%U%M^\xQiAML^Si>M^% 



Her Moomiogdieekt t|c ifi 
With colour all their pWBy 

Excelliog far the pri4c 
Of rofef newly blOf«M« 

Her weli.turii*d limbt ^oofdt 

The lucky hand of 7Mtfi 
Her feature! all esprela 

The beavtcoot i|neen of kive f 
What ^met my nenei iuTatfc, 

When I behold the hroaft 
Of that too-charming maid 

Ri(c, fuing to he preft ? 
Veuut round F^ntifs waifty 

H«i her own Ct/hu hovad. 
There guardian CufUs grace» 

And dance the arcie fonndf 
How happy muft he he 

Who ihaU her sone anlofe I 
That blifi to ally but me, 

Ala> hetven and |he refafe! 



-n— - 47* — ^^ 
Come thou rofy dimpled hofa 
Source of every heart-fdt joy i 
Leave the bUftful bow*rt awhUc^ 
f Of bos, and the CvfriaH ifle } 
Vifit BritM^ rodcy ihore, 
^ritem, too» thy powV adore | 
friftts, hardy» bold and free» 
Own thy laws, and yield to thef I 
Source of evety heart-fdt joy» 
Come, thau rofy dimpled boy* 

Hafte to'Syhia, hafteaway, 
Thii it thine and Hywitu^t day} 
^id her thy (of r bandage wtar» 
Bid her for lovp*a ri|ea gieparc | 
Let the nyfapha, with paay a tLam\ 
T^ck tht iacred nuptial how*r» 
Thither Jesd the lofciy fiir, 
^^IftBjmtm, too. belherei 



Sdnot for Untrtzutv^ 



Only while we love wt fh^ 
Love alone can ptedart V^f 
PowV, and ponp, and obAI ftalift 
Idle pageami af the great'} 
Cfowiii and fceptera, cnvy*d thlag^ 
And the pride of eaftem luiigB» 
Are but child'ih, driuty coyi^ 
When com'par'd to to ve'b fweftt Joyg. 
Love alone can pleafute ^v^ ^ 
Ooly whilt we love wt lm« 

CoMD, cbmi waggiA, Mtfol hpf» 
What have | done to eycite tl^y fiitft? 

Oh I ever arm*d with crae1ty« 
Thof to precipitate ay fate^ 

I faw, I lov*dy I am tmdoa^ 

She at etch vifit fte»e mete ciiy» 
Von orchie f fncertng at my moniif 

Half ptomtifthlilat end half deny. 
The woand yen give, adBiiti ipo core, 

Till tiaae hat thaw*d her iic^ hcerti 
ytm can life or death eaiiiit. . 

jfitny I my (bur« Us detrtr p«ll« 
With eqoal force earn twans tbe how» 

TramfisthechaiawF, let her bleed | 
The feeds of lofe lecurely few. 

And deer the Ibilof ev^ry «m4« 

Were I, thio* lome fierce tyrtstTt tet 

Condegfi&'d to racki» thtf Mliog fair ' 
^uld blunt the keeneifl dart •f £■!% 

And from Uic dying cha^^ M^* 
If prayers and teara are ftiU in Taiot 

Thipl^ net (ptood chic) I dread yqurfM^ 
Know, that to trockk I difilaiii. 

Or (hriolc» the* all thy thnnden iwfft 
If I muft dicy the ftroke hegiDy 

For I'm a UBin naiitU tio fear j 
.^1 ^tMcf v>M»^'««ftk all thy |n|a% 
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SOKGS JSor GSVTLB«IB,K^ 



t 'i^Ains wakes I 
n b^ni to rife $ 
I iiiorsa. tb4t bmkf 
bcloii, thM hct fair cytt* 

day thqf %irtp 
:et e*fer night fulfil : 
warihthwill live} 
her coldneft kill! 

n df hiMlhaa woc« 
y charming maid j 
mortal go, 
chy lenient aid. 

and defpair 
Sibnce cries | 
itb Tfced repair, 
ir wiwyM eycs« 

fibftappoTe, 
kuenr be I 
hy.fongiofthoic, 
p, with voice of i^e« 

charms of her I love, 

han the damadc toic, 

if turtle dove, 

I when Zephyr blows, 

ending rains 

les and thirfty plains* 

i to the pole, 

rhe luo, 

( waters roll, 

; tides obey the moon ; 

cbarmer free, 

hall follow thee* 

RrVy thyme devours, 

enderkid purfues, 

) ihady bowers 

Qg, hit notes renews | 

hey moft admire. 



Nature mnft chaAge het beauteous f*t9p 

And vary as the leafons rile| 
As winter to the fpring gitea place. 

Summer th* apvoach of autumn flies i 
No change on love the feafons bring* 
Love only knoWa pert)etaal fpriftg. 
Devenring time, with ftealing pace^ 

Makes lofty oaka and cedars bow j 
i^nd marble tbwers, and walls of braft. 

In his rode march he levels low : 
But tkne, deftroyibg far and wide. 
Love from the foul can ne er divide* 
Death only with his cruel dart 

The gentle godhead can remove^ 
And drive him from the bleeding heart, 

To mingle with the bleft above} 
Where, known to all his kindred Crslna 
He finds a lafting reft.firom pain. 

Love, and his fifter fair, the foal, 
Twin«b>ni, together came s 

Love will the naiverfe controul. 
When dying feafons lofe their oame| 

Divine abodes fliall own his pow*r, 

When time and death (hall be no more* 
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Sweet bud l to taura't bofom 
And live beneath her eye ; 

There, in the fun of beauty blow. 
Or u^c of heaven and die. 

S^^rtet earneft of the blooming year! 

Whofe dawning beauties (peak 
The budding bluih of fommer near, 

The fummer on, her cheek ! 

Beft emblem of the nymph I love, 
Refembling beauty*s naorn. 

To Laura's bo(bm hafte, tnd prove 
One rofe without a thorn. 

I 1 HE fluggilh morn, as yet undreft, 
I My Phiilis broke from ont her eaft. 



^40 €oNGS 

The ticct like jtomtn of her (nard. 
And fervinf more for pomp than ward, 
Bank*d oo tach 6dc with loyal duty, 
Wav« brancbca to indole her be4atj. 

The vakenM canb in odouri rife^ 

To be her morning facri6ce j 

The flowcn, call'd out of their bcdi. 

Stare and raileup their drowfy headt ;' 

And he that for their colour fecks. 

May find it vaulting in her cheektj 

Where rofet mix no civil war 

Between her Ttrk and Lancafler, 

Thefe miracles had crampt the fun. 

Who thinking that hit kingdom's won* 

Powders with light his friszl'd locks. 

To fee what faint his luftre mocks : 

The trembling leaves through which be play*d, 

Pappling the walk with light and (hade. 

Like lattice windows give the fp^ 

Room but to peep with half an eye^ 

But what religious paify's this, 

Which makes the boughs divcft their hiifs. 

And that ihcy might her footftcptftraw, 

Drop their leaves wiih fhiv'riogawe. 

Pbillit perceives (and left her ftay 

Would wed December unto May) 

Withdrew her beams, yet made no night. 

But left the fun her cuuic light. 



for GbnTylbmen. 

To the village in quefl of a pngft Ai wtft 
By,fortune*8 decree the grave don wu n hp 
I gave him a (ee to make one. of bs two^ 
He marry *d us then— lie bid 40u|htdfeti 

E*er fince we've been ha|ipy« with pan kt 
Nor tailed the (brrows of fihoiTe .who nffft 
Our neighbours all round uii yrt loWyaad* 
Each other befide-— when «re*Te noa^teU 
With Pbtehtts the toil of the day we begin 
I fliepherd my flock, WBrlf ifbe fita down « 
Our cares thus domeftick, we^ll eager pari 
And ever will love— when we ve nought < 
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The fummcr was o'er, my flocks were all (horn. 
My meadows were mow'd, & I'd houa'd all my cornj 
Fair Ph'tUMs cottage was juft in my view, 
A wooing 1 went— I had nought elfc to do. 
On Flora s foft fofa together we fat, 
Aod fpcr.1 feme long hours in ampfous chat ; 
I told her 1 lov*d her, and hopM iho lov'd too, 
Then kifs'd her fwcet lips— I had nought elfe to do. 
Shehung down her head, and with biu(hesreplyM, 
J'JJ Jove you, but iirftyou mud make mt^twn budt-^ 



Without' hefitation, 1 made her a vow V^^^t^W^^^^Bv^At^xSw^Hit^^^ ftaU t 

' ^- make her my wif c— 1 had nougjtil ^^ ^^ ^* \ ^ 



1 WAS in that feafon of th« ytar. 
When all things gay and fwfet^iappeart 
That Coiin with the morning ray, 
Arofe and fung his rural layj 
Of Nanny^s chumi the /hepherd fnng. 
The hills and dales wish Aamy rung» 
While Rojlitt Cajile heard the fwain. 
And echo'd b^k the cheerful Aiain. 
Awake, fweet mufe, the brcaihing fpri'og 
With rapture warms, awake and fing j 
Awake and join the vocal throng. 
Who hail the morning with a fong t 
To Nanny raife the chearful lay{ 
Oh ! bid her tafle and coihe awaj. 
In fweetell fmiles herielf adorn, 
And add new graces to the morn* 
O hark 1 my love, on ev'ry fpray, 
> Each featherM warbler tcmea ^ia layi 
*Tis beauty firei the raviOi'd throDg, 
And love infpires the melting fong. 
Then let my raptured notea arife. 
For beauty darts from Nanny's eyei^ 
And love my riling bofom warma. 
And fills my foul with fweet alaratf* 
O come, my love, thy CtUiu^s lay 
With rapture calls, O come away ! 



afte^ and with thee bring 
bloomiog Lkethe fpring{ 
t that diTiody ihioe, 
this nyi(h*d breaft of mine* 
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life, fearcb England ovcr> 
nitch her in her ftation j 
md to fly the nation : 
at well I love her* 

ny heart a beati^ngp 
tf name repeating, 
'ork 'ti» always at, 
pat| pit* pat. 
■kes the mafic tinkle, 
earth can fwceer be ? 
tie eyea fo twinkle 
I to hear and fee. 



Songs for Gentlsmik. 

Spoils that nymphi and fwaint approre. 
Soft ai May and fwect at love. 
Whilft a>down the flopy hill. 
Trickles foft the purling rill. 
Balmy fcenu perfume the grove. 
May unbends the foul to love« 

Long the clay i cold maid denies. 
Nor regards her ihepherd*6 fighs; 
Now your fond petitions move, 
May^s the feafon form*d for |ove« 

On the fair that deck our iHe, 
Let each grace and virtue fmilr, 
And our happy fliepherds prove 
Days of eafe and nights of love* 

NoTy Ce/ia, that Ijufter am. 
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s ihall 1 wander } how (hall I reveal ? 
r my Aame, or my paffion conceal? 
oc to blame, yet unhappy, I prove 
>iifies, fears, apd the tortures of love s 
autco fttbdue, in vain has each maid 
allorements of beauty difplay*d $ 
MDe and free, have I traversed the plain 
. their fmiles ei.her pleafure or pain. ' 

the charms of indifPrence are o'er, 
iih*d by love, I can triumph no more j 
and fad I fkal forih to the grove, 
ickt on the mountains negledlfully rove: 
I delay to onboibm my grief, 
my anguifli can hope for relief? 
•uld my Florida fmile, I forefee 
in her bondage, *twcre pain to be free. 
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fnow-drops lifts their heads, 
; from golden beds, 
paint the grove,. 
tfy, and love. 

^gmamgatj'd briogf. 



Or truer then the reft; 
For 1 would change e^ch hour, like them. 
Were it my intereft. 

But I am fix*d alone to thee 

By every thought I have 
That ihouid you now my heart fet free, 

'Twould be again your flave. 

All that in woman is ador'd. 

In thy de^r felf I And; 
For the whole fex can but afford 

1\it handfome, and the kind. 
Not to my virtue, but thy power, 

This cooftancy is due. 
When change itfelf can gi^e no more 

*Tis eafy to be true. 

- - 4S3 ■'■ 

JVlY mufe infpire me to impart 

In humble ardent ftraio. 
To tell the anguifli of my heart 

To her that gives me pain* 

*Ti8 Dtlia is the lovely maid \ 

Ala& ! thou charming fair, 
Jehold thy VarnQXi f<.eka tt^ ^vl> 

To eafe hv& ^am i^a^ v«\fi;« 



24^ SOVGS 

For thofi alone cm (if c relief. 

Or ir.^-.-.Ot ittofl (evere ; 
Tr.« maicS«*r» cr.armi are all my frief, 

Uuiil )ou pTove Cffcere. 

T ""^ 4^4 

1 Te'l thee, Cearmicti, cjuIA I time retritrCy 
Ar.c c/jui^ ajEain hegin ro lore and live. 
To you I ftioiild my ea iieft ofF'ring give ; 
I kno-A- my ftyei w.,uld lead wy heart to joa, 
And 1 fhMjId ail my oaths and vowi renew j 
Cut, to be plain, 1 never wculr be true. 
For by our -./^ak and weary truth, I find, 
Lcve heais lo cer.rre in a pcin: aflign*d, 
lJ.jt runs with j.y tke circle of the mind : 
Then \nt us never cj^ua what (hoald be free, 
iJu: for the relief * f either fex afrce ; 
Since women lo%c to ch«.*;ge, and Co do we. 



I' - 4*5 ■ 

F the quick fpi^ii of your eye. 
Now langoifl), and anon muft die; 
If every f»eec and eveiy grace 
Muft fly from tUt foiC^ken face j 
Then, Celia, let ui reap our joyt. 
Ere time fuch goojiy f.uit diftroyt. 
Or if ihat golden fleece moft grow 
For ever hee frcm aged fnow ; 
If ihofe bright luni mufi know no Ibedc, 
Voryour frefli beauty ever fadcj 
Then, OA'ii, fear not to beftow 
Whatftili being gathered, ftiJlmuftgrow, 
Thus either time hi& fickle brings 
In Taii^ or clfe in vain his wings. 
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1-/ET the declining damaflc rofe. 
With envious grief look pale; 
. The fummer bloom more freely growt 

In Fanny of the dale. 

/* there a /Weet that decks the field, 

OrfcentB the morning gale, 
1" *1'^^ « vc''««i frajjBince yield,, 
^»^-r>»«yo/" tile dale? 



for GEKTLEMEir. 

The painted bcUe, 

Look lifelcfif ci . 

How faint tbelr b— DBi, wfcm ciapv*A 

With Fiunyflf the dslB. 
The willow kiadi P«,Jbrys h i w % 

Hsr fond advancet £ul s 
For Damam poan hit wanncft vovft 

To FtKHj of the dale. 

Might honeft troth, at laft, fccGced, 
And artlefs love prevail; , 

Thrice happy cou*d kc lane bia teed 
With FaMwy of the dale ! 

4S7 ■ 

£T poets tell of OiapeaBdeir, 
Of faces, beauteoai, loteiy, fair. 
There's nought on earth that can compiKf 

With half the chmtms of JVa/gr. 
The lily, oor the rofe £9 fwecc. 
So fair, (6 fragrant, nor fo jieat| 
Nought in cftatioo*i (b compleat 

As is my lovely Hellj, 
How happy will that mortal be, 
Hii days will pafi from mialry frtc^ 
Whom gracious heaven fliall blefi wtththi^ 

My ever blooaiing AifZ/y. 
Then, whilft tbofecharmi adorn you&c% 
With cvVy blooming, youthful grace, 
Remembor beauty never flayi, 

Wnen old-age comet, my jYe/^« 
Then take a lover to your arms. 
Whom vigoroBt, jouhful fpirit wami. 
Who's, worthy 10 poflefa thofe charai 

Which now adorn my I^gfy. 

If iiich a fwain joo c*er cVn find, 
PoflefsM of fuch a form and mind. 
He is by heaven icfelf d^gn*d 

To blelfl my cHiarmiDg Nellf. 
That fearch was v^n you foon would pn^ 
For (hoold you tho' t&e whok worl^Wfr 
L Vlw^^^^vilfiOQe worthy of iW lovi - ' 
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len love I feeinMioxflighty 

d« M well flic mighl jt 

\'Oke^ oar thipae may tremble^ 

tvince now itt-tzd^, « 

> our rojal trade; 

1 mtn, do now <)i(remble> 

oor empire^s ]»d. 

the wife and griYey 
be a flavc 5 
oanded arbit»f7 ? 

hide mj flime^ 

a dircreeter name,; 
:ordt one jot to vary j . 
Cy ornothing, claim* 

or pretend, 
the warmeft friend ; 
p of another kind it 
in of grofi allaj, 
wiii fca<< < defray! ; - 
e grain i« worth iho hdittf ■ 

1 current pay. 

4?9 I > 

r<i is the bli'heft iafs 
rod the downy grafi, 1 

I the rural pla n; 
air, and gentle m'en, ' 

m o re fair, than beauty's queens 
'd by evVy fwain. 
3g eyes, like diamonds bright; 
r,g charm does there uai:e 
ares fair and gay; 

fofrer than the thrufli, 
y vvarblci oh the bufli, 
I return of day. 
ezeeedfthe balmy galer, 
raacc fweatene ail the ¥«lefy 
eett wiih fweeti com toe i 
tbo toftt far excel, 
B in hiv b«fom dw«U, 



Each rifing morn I preia^d; UfA f«2c 
To liften to my fervent prayer^ 

A pray'r devoid of art ; 
With pleating fmiles ibe foothTd my pains j 
And Syhia, now, in triumph reigni 

The goddsfi of my^ heart. 

Mm 4^0 ■ M 

Y Nancy quits the rural plain; 
And kindly feeksher faithful fwain; . . 
Who, *midft the din of war*i alarms. 
His much-lovM country calls to arms* 

Of old, when heroes fally*d forth. 
To refcue innocence and worth. 
The fair-one*s image in the heart. 
Could vigour to their nerves impait t 

Then what fuperior laucals, now, 
Muft grace the h^ppy foldier's brow } 
'Bleft with her prefence in the field. 
To whom alone his beat| can yield ! 
491 



WLy roving heart has oft, with pride, 
Diflblv'd love*s filken chains; 

The wanton deity defy'd, 

And fcorn*d his fharpefl pains. 

But from thy form, reBfUffsj ftrcaoi 
Such charms as mufl cont-oul ; 

In thee the faired features beam^ 
The nobleft, brighteit foul. 

PleasM in thy converfe all the day, 

L:ft*s (and unheeded runs; 
With thee Td hail the rifing ray. 

And talk down fammer*s funs* 

Our loves congenial ftill the fame. 
With equal force fhall Chine, 

No cIoyM defires fhall damp the flame 
Which friendlhip will refine. 

^ 49* ^ 

HEN^/o^weply, 

We CwtM "V^ &')\V ^vft^ 
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Songs for Gimtlemkj^. 
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VV AS lot e 9 fweet piflloa, how bleft (hould I be ; 
No mortal could e'er be fo happy «• me I 
But O it torment! me, it tortures my breaft j 
It rifles my fenfes, It robi me of reft ! 

Long time Tvebeen captive to Cbke^x bright eyes $ 
Her hlof>m and her beauty firfl gave iht*. Turprize : 
3ut foon as 1 found, by the pride of her heart. 
*rhat her bloom and her beauty were gOTcra'd by art, 
I Chen took my leaf e of this prodigal dime, 
And ftrove all I eould to extingui/h the flane ; 
But ftiH on my ih vghtt her fweet converfe remaxnst 
So love is a burden, and he^vy the chains. 

Then hear, O ye youths, and this maxim pnrfue } 
Let bciuty ne'er fw ly yon, nor pride e*er fubdue : 
But place your affeftions where \l tue remains; 
Then love will be pleafing, and eafy the cbaini. 
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W^HEN Fanny I faw, as I XrxpfA o'er the green, 

Fai.r, blooming, artleft, and|kind. 
Fond iove in her eves, wit and fenfe in her mieoy 

And wannnefs with modefty joyn*d« 

With fudden amazement I l^ood, 

Faft rivetted down to the place; 
Her delicate <hape, eafy motion I yicw*dy 

And wandVed o*er every grace. 

Ye gods ! what luxuriance of beauty ! I cry ; 

What raptvirei muft dwell in her arms ! 
On her lips i could feaft, 00 her breaft I could die* 

O ! Fanny how fweet are thy charms I 
Whilft thus in idea my paftion I fed. 

Soft irartfporti my fenfes invade; 
Young Damon i^epp*d up, with the fubftaace be 0ed, 

And Jefc me to kifs the dear fliade. 
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Wha T fztc %titnd^ the bluib'm^ ioCt« 
fiow fwift it'i beauty diet I 
W^t fecnti at morn ii doei dilc\o{c« 
'^••'c it AdciJod diet. 



think dear JuRa, on tby chniBf, 

They, like the rofe, will fiade; 
Then hafte, enchanirefa, to my anB^ 

Thou fweet and lovely maid. 
Thy beauty, like a fragrant flowV^ 

Juft emblem of the lofe \ 
Wbofe long ft fpace is but an hour^ 

Ere all it's ipJendors clofe. 

Then h^tfte, de^r.ymlia, hafteawaj 

Unto that happy land. 
Where joy and mirth reign all the dajp 

And Cupid bears command. 
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W OULD you obui* the gentle fair, 
A flu me a Freneb, fantaflic air; 
Oft, when the gen*roui Briton failiy 
A foppifli foreigner prevails. 

You muft teach her to dance. 

As the mode is in Frmnc^, 
And make the beft ufe oF your feet } 

Cuck your hat with a grace^ 

All be brazen your face^ 
And drcfs molt affrdedly nest. 

Then bow down like a beaiiy 
Hop and turn out your toe« 

Lead Mifi by the hand, and leer at bv| 
Draw ydur glove with an air» 
A' your white Aocktoga ftare^ 

And ftmper, and t>gle^ ' and flatter. 
Walk the figure of eighty 
With your rump ftiflP and fttaighl^ 

Then turn her wiih delicate cafe 2 
Bow again v ty low. 
Your good-breeding to (hew. 

And MiJI'y you*]l perfeaty pleafe. 
If thefe fteps you purfne. 
You Will foon bring her too, 

^ad rifle 'he child 6f her chariDf| 
"\^t.x vMk\\A%(^^v\.V.^ueave high. 
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conquering beauty bow, 
g power admire ; 
:new a face till aow> 
1 like yours infpire : 
fay i*ve met with one 
1 mankind 3 ' 
en gazing 00 the fuOy 
much ligh am blind* 

snder mvoing figha, 
ging loveri meet} 
ining propbrts wife, 
blown rofet Tweet s . 
gay. 5 refwv'd, yet free i 
>y night a bride j 
t awful majefty, 

fpark of piide. 

h, 10 win a wife* 

rautiful and. young* ^ 

en y^t a painful lifsy 

■ thought it long i 

nvL to reward fuch care, 

b long would ftay, 

t, but four hundred yearly 

!m but as one day^ 

-r 5^S ■ 

breeiacy that fans the grove, 
in fighs a lover's woes ; 
the blooming garden rove, 
i within the damafk rofe j 
ilhing fold made known, 
fight exceed thy own* 
ci>mfbn foliage lie, 
ly Del'a's hoiom blefl $ 
:by filKen covert fly, 

1 my cau(e within her breaft, ^ 
tave that frosen parl^ 

iflg me Delia*t heart. 
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SoNos for Gentlemek* 

^04 f When SyhlattA fondly fmird. 

And iov*d her ihepherd*a lay* 

The furze, the brake, the rugged hi'l. 
The wild heath's yellow broom. 

With her wou*d all my wifhes fill; 
My heart ne'er felt a gloom* 

But'now, remote from her I lovc^ 
The fairefl pafture* fade j 

I feek the folitary grove, 
And turn it*8 winding fhade* 

Where gay imagination to)s. 
To chear my penfive mind $ 

With pleaBng hopes pay bofom joyi. 
And paints the maiden kind. 
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hat, Within mf mUvc wUd, 
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USH, ye birdt^ your amoroua talea. 
Purling rills in iilence move ! 
Softly. breathe, ye gentle gales. 
Left ye wake my flumb*ring love« 

O the joy beyond exprelTion, 
That enchanting form to own ! 

Then to bear the foft cbnfeflion. 
That her heart is mine alone. 
508 



Dear SyWia, hear thy faithful fwaU, 

And eafe his tortur*d breaft$ 
Ah, hear an artlefs youth complain^ 

And fet his heart to reft I 

That virtue which illumes thy mind. 

That fenfe devoid of art \ 
That innocence with fweetnefs joynM, 

Does captivate his heart* 

Thou dear invader of my breaft. 

How long muft 1 repine ! 
Hfow long with grief be fore opprefi'd^ 

Ere 1 can call thee mine ! 
O deign to hear the vows I fweir. 

And all my fears remove ^ 
Relievt tat, Otitu* UwaVi.^ i'A^^x^ 



348 Songs 

The northern winds fliall ceafe to blow. 

And daik fhaSl be the /kiei ; 
The purling flrcAmi (hall ceafe to flow. 

And S(jI largct to rifc} 

No more the meadi fliall gay appear. 

Nor fhepherdi grace the grove j 
If eVr my vows prove infincere. 

Or 1 forfake my lore. 
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ID ever Twain or nymph adore, 

As I ungrateful Nanny do ? 
Was ever (hepheid*! heart fo fore, 

Or ever broken heart fo true ? 
My checks are fwelKd with te^rs, but (he 
Has never wet a cheek for me. 

If Narny eall'd, did e'er I ftay, 
Or linger when (he bid me run ? 

She only had the word to (ay, 

And all (he v^ifaM was quickly done. 

1 alway think of her, bat (he 

Does ne'er beflow a thought on mc. 

To let her cows my clover taf^e, 
Have I not rofe by break of day ! 

Did ever Nanny^s heifers faft. 
If Robin in his bsrn had "hay ! 

Tho* to my fields they welcome were, 

I nc*er was welcome yet to her. 

If ever Naf7ny \oR a (heep, 
I chearfuUy did give her two; 

And I her lambs did fafely keep 
Within my folds in froft aod fnow t 

Have they not there from cold been free ? 

But Nanny Hill is cold to me. 

When Nanny to the well did come, 

'Twaa I (hat did her pitchw'rij till ;'* 
Full as they were, I brought them homey 
J^er corn J arried to the n«ill \ 
My back did bear the /lick, bat (he 
^yj never bear a S^h of inc. 



for Gentlemsk^ 

Fo Nanny i poultry oaCi I gtve» 

I'm fure ihey always had the beft| 
Within thi> week her pidgeons have 

Eat up a >.eck of peaie at leafti 
Her little pigeorts'kifs, but flie 
Viil never taite a idft from me. 
Muft Robin always Nanny woo. 

And Nanny dill 00 Rob'm frown | 
Alas, p-or wreich f what (hall I do, 

H Nanny does m t love me fooo ! 
Ir no -el let to me (heMI bring, 
I'll hang me in her aproa-ftring. 

rx 5«o ^ 

L^OCS the languid (bul com plain, 
Virtuous love (hall chafe the pain| 
Or if love wou'd truth attend. 
Honour (hou*J bs viitue*a fiiMd* 
Glory is nut half fo fair 
As bright virtue's rifmg ftar| 
Female trujht with fenfe comhm'di, 
Wins and'£laimt cbe genVaut laliid. 

o 5" ' '-^ 

O AYS my uncle, I pray n«/«r difeover' 

What has been the caiifeof ycMsr \ 
That you pint and you whine like e lowt 

Tve fecn Molly Mogg of the reft ! 

nephew • ymir grief ii but folty. 

To town yon msy find better prof ; ^^ 
H.fff a crown there will get yoo JIfoA, ' 

A M:flly much better ditn 'M§gg^ 
The fchool-boy*8 delight is a pUy, J 

The fch^^ol- mailer*! joy it to flog.{ • • 
A fop^sHhe delight of a lady. 

But mine is in fweet Melfy Mtcggm 
mil cJVijp leadf the travMer ft-gaddiiif . 

Thro* dicwh, and thro* qua|;mire mnihlKk 
But no light can e*er fet me »-ni«ddfi|/: . 

Bui the eves of toy fweet 56//* MmH'^ 
For guineas in other men a hreecoei 

Your gameften will piivm and fHfl S%k, 
^y^ \ ^^^^ ^fiMww TMCA «£ iheir rfchd^'^%.* 
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*• luilf woonded it rangingy 
iierc lfa|>t like a frog} 
can never be cliaBgiog. 
on fwaet Miol/y Mogg, 
' witi *tit rccited» 
i» ac beft, are a dog { 
eafily frighted 
my fweet Mally Mogg, 
I am inditing, ^ 

I, and gives me i jog, 
ly paper with writing 
but fwect Moify Mogg. 

ive to diftra£tion, 

« loft in a fog J 

I can find fatisfa£(ion, . 

(hti of my fweet Mtlly Mogg» 

give up the three graces, 
e hang'd like a dog, 
J tbe drawing room facet, 
at my fweet Mo/fy Mogg, 
want natore and fpirit, 
cut out of a log) 
lod Polios' s merht ,. 
fweet Moiiy Mogg, 
ive with his PAiV/ii, 
another Eclogue ^ 
s and fair jimaryl/is 
• my fweet MblJy Mogg, 

»met np with the liquor, 
fy fcts mea-gog; 
s a bit for the vicar, 

U h(t Molly Mogg. 

' 5" 

etty maids, let CupiJ incline thee 

ithful heart which now I refign thee ; 

iftfli ends, regardlefs of money, 

9 the girl thac*s geo*rous and bonny.. 

tme, 7«r»y» 

ae win you, 

l*m in the humour ^ 
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I implort youf 
I adore you. 
What can mortal do norei 
Kift upon*t, kifs upon*t, turn not lb dbylf, 
Tber*t my hand, and ther*8 my h«art, which never 
will beguile thce« 

Bright are thy lovely eyet, thy fweet lips delighting^ 
Well polifli*d thy iv*ry neck, thy round arms inviting; 
Oft at the milk-white churn with rapture Tvefeett 
But oh 1 how 1 figh*d, & wiih*d my own arms [ihern* 
Take me Jetaiy^ &c. [between them ! 

i*ve (lore of Hieep my love, and goats on the nrMuntaia 
And water to brew good ale, from yon chryftal foun<- 
Tve, too, a pretty cot. with garden and land to*t,[taiQ 
But all will be do'»bly ^weet, if you put a hand to't. 

Take me Jenny, 
' Le* me win you, 

While Vm in the humour j 
J implore you, 
1 adore vou. 
What can mortal do more; 
Kifs upon*t, kifs <ipon*t, turn not fo ibyly, 
Ther's my hard, and cher's my heart, which never 
will beguile thee. 

Say not, Olinda, I defpifc 

The faded glories of your face. 
The languid vigour of your eyes. 

And that once^lov'd embrace. 
In vain, in vain, my conftant heart 

On aged wings attempts ro meet, 
With wonud fpead, thofe flames you da(t« 

It fjints,'and flutters at your jfeet« 
I blame not vour decay cf power, 

You may have pointed beauties kill 
Tho'me, alas! ^hcy wound no more| 

You cannot hurt what cannot feel. 
On Youthful dimes your beams difplay. 

There you may cheri/h wi h your heat. 
And rife tbe fun to ^Udiht\t ^v|^ 

To mt , \i«ik\^\.t4i HiVkiMw ^^>». VfcX* ^^ ^ 



„,,,biUbo» »'**"•,;, face. 









t'T^S don.. J~.S^t ^^^ ^.,. 



,jSojf:G8 foff Gti(TlJEM£^. 



i ihady gftfk t 

pot w«s form*d,for love;. , 

d 'bleft the fcene. 

t be kkA in vaim ; 
eward my truth : 
1 ft ant Harry* s paia 
cnce and tutb* 
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ince I fat down before . 
i fort, a heart, • 
ihf fpenr) a ye^r and ihore^ 
IM my part. 

roaches, from her hand 
p did rife, 
dy ahderftiaad 
g€Qt hereyei. 
wfth no lefs art, • 
wa* engineer ; 
I'ndermine the hearty 
liig 10 the «ar« 

1 nochrag, I broti^t down 
on oathy and (hot 
lonfand in the Cuwii« 
yielded noty , . 

i to ftanrctbcffocei 
ofFallkiiTes 
(azing o*i hei face* 
:h Titt^baOei. 

out, and #K>m htr ibcliigtby *- ■ 

latteries in; 

myielf to lie, at length* . 

rgciia^ been. 

i^ntwhm. manvMld do^ 

Ij^.thf place my QWi», ,^4;'. ,■ 

iva»iettoa,» ".■..... /... . 

riiall^M'6finfi. .....,,,.. 

m frpfBTjwhcbcv'abdjKh'cnp • Lj 
g, Mod thii teinff 



!A fpy inform'd, honour iTit thcipey 
And did coflaarand in chief. 
Mar<.h, march> (quoth 1) the word ftralght ghre* 

Let's lofe ne time, bnt leare her \ 
That giant upon air will live. 
And hold it out for ever. 

To fuch a place or camp lemovs 

As will no fiege abide : 
I hate a fool that ftarves her love 

Only to feed her pade. 
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Houghtlefs of all, but love aad yoo. 
From place to place I range. 
But dill no happiacfs I know. 
No pleafure by the change* 

The murmuring, fttean, tiMfmitfolficld^ 

The plain, the fliady grove. 
Alike to me, no pleafur*: yield. 

When abfent from my love. 

Yet if my Delia but appears. 
How ching*d is all the fceae! 

Nature a gdyer livery wears j. 
And I forgot my pain. 

The murmVing ftf«am, the Urukfal field, 

Tlie plaia, the (hady grove. 
Alike to me, «|J pleafure yield,] 

When bled with her I love. 
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V^OME my faired, learn of 1 , 
Learn to give an<i take the blif« ; 

Come, my love, here's none but wej 
I'll inftrud^ thee bow to kifs. 

Why turn from me'that dear face? 

"Why that blulh, apd downcaft eye? 
Come, comfy meet my fond embrace,, 

And the'aiutual rapture try. • 
Throw thy lovely twiqia^ at«M 

Round my neck, or fonnktNi Wftift; 
And whllft I dcji^itf vVi<^vt^\^ 
I Let mc <:\o>&VVit^^iij: ^v^ . ; . ; 



«S2 

Then when foftideti rife, 

And the gay defires grow ftrong} 
Let them fparkk in ihj eyes. 

Let (hem murroor from thy tonguei 
To my breaft with rapture cling. 

Look with transport on my face } 
Kifs me, prefs mc» er'ry thiog 

To endear the fond embrace* 

lv*ry tender name of loye» 
In foft whifpera let me hear j 

Ahd let fpeaking nature prate 
£y*ry extacy iincere* 

r* ~ 5*4 ' 

V^ELI A, too late you wou*d repent t 
The offering all your ftore* 

Ii now but like a pardon fent 
To one that*t dead before. 

While at the firft you cruel prov*df 

And gram the blifs too late. 
You hinder me of one I lov'dy 

To give me one I hate. 
I thought you innocent at fair, 

Wt.ea firlt my court I made } 
But when falihoodt plain appear^ 

My love no longer lia>*d. 

Your bounty of theie faTuurt ihown, 
Whofe worth you firft deface^ 

Is melting valo'd medals down. 
And giving uathe brafs. 

O ! iince the thing we beg*s a tor* 
That's p'ie*d by love alone. 

Why cannot women grant the}o]r» 
Belore the love it gone? 
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Come, deareft Nancy I blcft my e^et. 

And ftop the flowing tear j 
la you alone the magic liea. 
To ajiimau tn4 cheat. 

9fot half £0 fweet the ftow*K% i2i(t\«f 
J ,T^ttf WAr»^9ted hue i 



S0NO8 for GiNTLBMIir. 

Not all the bkiom of fmiKng Mty 

Can'charm fo much m you. 

Wbere*er yon tread, ihc wvblert fwect 

Melodious fill the grove ; 
And fmiling nature feems to greet 

The prefence of my love. 
But blafted ev'ry flow*r appears, 

When you forfakc thefe pUini; 
No grove the /ieather'd ftongfter chcarff 

In fweet mellifiuoui ftnunt. 

Come, deareft Nancy ! come and Bay 1 

From yon my jojrs arife ^ 
Your face givea brightnefa to' the diy^ 

And iuftfe to the flciei. 

For yon I figh, and wade my ptiine j 
Then hafte, and let us prove. 

That rolling years, and fleeting time. 
Are tar too ihort for love. 

CypRiAN goddeft, take the lyre. 

Attune youifelf each trcmbiing Biiig| 
My judgment guide, my fancy fire, 

With lovdy Racbd t charmi 1 fiog. . 
Let others boaft a beautaoua face, 

A flxape, a neck, a gracefol »k { 
Good-fenfe and prudence give her gVMC^ 

Thefe make her more than hlooauaf Ai 
Benevolence, that heav*n bora powV, • *' 

Her words and all her aASoas gnidef ** 
Tis this that claima each Idfare hoar, * 

This conftitutci her only pride. - ' \ 
Ye fair«ones hence a truth confeA* 

No charms with virtue can compiiC| " 

: cautious when th^ hsjinv ^jImA ' 1 



Be cautious when the beans adreft 
When n)|(ery fnet, hii ibrrawi i 

Then, like my Rachei, yon will be; 

Beyond the reach of flat!ciy*i loic| 
W^^xv^vm:^ will t>end the knec^ 

\ K\A.^vi«&'fctfKCvAWsx^d«B6^ 
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. Songs for Gbntlbms^n. 
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mj Syhfia ! come and blcft 
, which I. have ioil*d to drefa 
t cbaixni the gazer** eyi;, . 
int that wears a dje. 
mMI dwell, and placid eafe, 
«rhatc?cr each ftallplearc) 
e feaa cur Tcnfei roll, 
: a b^undlefij fluent fouU 
(hA\ wafrour love awajrt 
le thread! of life decay j 
thar A^rti the houra along, 
g frefli wrc^tbea to deck our foQg. 

ac*t fweeff, that .never clojr | 
I fcenes, extaric joy ! 
te mind-inftru^ling page* 
to live a good old a^e. 

*hat6ut, and tune thy foft lyre | 
Bi, come join in the Iohk } 
« the theme Aall infpire, 
Tft of all tht Kay throng | 
fi of virtue and grace, 
seo of all beauty and charmi| 
ort to gate on her face, 
ten to reft in her arms, 
charm Pluto's dull eart, 
pbeus ol old, with my lay, 
fUiM foar up to the Iphcret, 
light her merits difplay : 
charnaa I attempt to rehear((B^ 
b unbounded doth rife, 
l*a cop great for my verfcE, 
iDd unloft with furprizc* 
' bofom fnfpirr, 
na CDlargc it*s degrees, 
gbt that my theme doth require^ 
^m not the criticks to pleaft* 
the theme oif my ftrain, 
laudita I only can prise. 
t her hror oMmiu, 
m/ AfMKit deipiie. 



Nanny blulhes whrn^f too her, ^ 

And, with kindly-chiding eyes. 
Faintly fays I Aall uhdo her. 

Faintly, O forbear, (he cries s 
But her breafts wheo I am preffing. 

When to her's my lips I join, 
Wtrm'd, (he feems to tafte the bleffing. 

And btr ki(res anfwer mine. 

Lovely maid ! fair l^iuiy's pride," 

Do not thus my blifs deny t 
Ceafe, my tender love, to chide | 

Why fo cruel, Dafbiu^ why ? 
Kindly to my wi(h incline. 

Why will Daphne faiihle(k pravc ? 
Know my (bnl la wholly thine, 

And my heart Is form*d fur iovc 
Why, thus flight a faithful fwain. 

Who to lovt was ever true j "V 
Why tfaoi give that bofom pain. 

Which fo long hath figh*d for you } 

WmK2. the blithe bec^Vr hooey Am, 

In cowflip dale, ip vi*iet fliadct 
Dear Ctite there r» hifi'd thy Itpi, 

While no rnae /^1»y biifi furvey'd. 
ICifs, love ! (yqa Cfy'd j) more kifles girt z 

Thy ChU^i pleafure ftill increale : 
O could our bloom for ever live, 

Td never bid my Dantm ceafe. 
The tongue that fpoke yuur flbepherd blefs*d t 

What mortal could Tcfift fbch charmsl 
Thy bofem to my heart J prefs'd. 

And, panting, dy'd ia Ckh^s arms. 

With P^i/A how oft h!»elflray*d^ 
0*er hill, dale, and in the green grave I 

How pleas*d to attend the fw«it«uMA^ 
To tftUhm^ii VniMiV) \Va«^ 
Z 



Hi 
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My PkiOt fbeh ekarmt 4r.et imparty 

Sotb s<ai«eict difpliy to the view ! 
FrooB a< flse tut f^elen a heart ; 

A beart that «ili ever prove true* 
She lend! a ktod ear to 017 lalcj 

Wi!h foaile Ac my coti doa rewards 
As4 whfii I ny paffioa fCrcal, 

Her looki fully fpcak her regard. 

What mortal more happy can be* 
What cares no my bofbm alum I 

VrbiiS PhUJi, dear girl, is lb fccc| 
PcfTeffing each power to chaim. 

Bit ihou!d fte e'er flight her food Avail, 

Afid leave me her fofs to deplore. 
Then, Letce, relieve me from paio. 

And let me not chiak of her more. 
Net think of her more— did I fty > 

How va:a fuch an eAbrC vvouU profff I 
For» long a« I live, I each day 

Muft think of her charms, apd ftill lot c* 

iVhILST 00 forbidden iruit I pzc. 

And look my heart ^way. 
Behold my ilar of ytrut tlase. 

And rife npon the day ; 
Fair as the purple-bloiiiag'kotin. 

That paint the morning eye } 
Or check of evening after.lhow*it. 

That fla(h the weflem Ay* 

X fend a figh with ev'ry glance. 

And drop a fofter tear \ 
Hard fate, no farther to advance. 

And yet 10 be iTo near : 
So Mofeu from fair P;r^tf*x height, 

1 he land of Curaan eyM i 
Surveyed the region of delight, 

Hefaw, came dosi^- and dy*d. 



SOVGS for GlMTLIlCBK. 
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VVhEN bright l^c>;4fKa UtA&i|Chit|(t«8« 
'n ^{K'>(! priJt of dievs mni meW\ 
^* *'«hi M lui&in'.s;*8 I^cIl^\^% g,M» 



ATcrft to freedom, laoc'vatffky. 

None other heawfici flMhc sum tgt, 
rhc liixa dsoof , cftc rolca 4ae» 

Bat vhea« didthSaum^ ai% thefiir 
Aflumes a ibfc eagapag airf 
Mild aa Che op'otBg mar* af M^ 
Familiar, fricadly, frecttdfpjs 
The iiceae improve^ where'er im gm 
Mote fwee:iy iimilc dM piak asid sol^ 

lovely flMie ! ps ep i ri u wli— >, 
Nor 4eem thy fcrphr 
Pity a wild ilkifive Itaam, 
That oarict objoAt bill the 
And let heir very rhaogfi ps 
The oerer-vary'd fseceof iow. 
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W H£N gortle Harriar fiift 1 ikw» 
Smck with a rovereatial a»Cg 

I fdt my bolbm ma»M t 
Her cafy Ikape, her charaiag faces 
She imii'd, aod talk*d with Ibrndchg 

l^as'd, adnir'd. aad lov^d. 
Up to the bafy town I Bcw, 
Aad wander'd all it's fleafuntihio*. 

In hopes t» ceic my care s 
The bafy town baft flMcka^a^ ftoi% 
lt*s gayeil pleafiiiaa all are yaia. 

For Aerrisr huBli<Biathtfi,. 
The Uboan of theteracd 4m 
The comic dimoat'of the t3%i^ 

By tarai my titte fflKfilby} 

1 relifli not the fiage'^tbK, ' 

The ftage's haffioon pltMaa MM^ 

For if«rrsM*r all ny Joy. 
SoraetiflBca I try*d the JoVid t 
Sometimea the feitaale traitf 1 

To chace her form iwa^ 1 
^Vav»vUI throng, ia noify, ndfc 






a^ONOS; n^ UftMTif»Aa»n« 
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lor art Bor l«innag pui| 
of inal4 or iq^Oi 
■ thcf .atpoci 

ail tby coiHKI*n'»| cbanni^ 
takt aae to thy araii* 
[ «U la out. 
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d4 the bUfhing'rofOf 
give delight.} 
r*r en earth chat growit 
ibnghcefighty 
ely «on9«Q« 
iog woiDcn» 
I, teUing, 
sly womeo* 

ket coward#.bi3ivt ted bqld^ 
ga?e poctt birth $ . 
;i people £ond of ^old« 
re dwell on eanh ? 

But lovely women^ &c* 

e (ose.opprcft*d withgrief» 
1 ia fearch of t»eacc) 
It c«n give fpch fare nM$ 
:e cheir torjventi ceafe> 

Such pow*r bate ^omeny ^c, 
e fair give fach delight, 
fouoil tbeir pra!fe« 
riew the glorioui fighty _ 

their voicet raife^ 

To lovely women ^ ^c . 
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ly mole, ff^tttCharkttis preife, 
' charmi Explore j 
nd thv feeble layty 
libethefeiofoar! 

r griice comhia*d^ 
' all art ; 

'HB, with fenft refioM^ 
e the heart ! 

\n, mild and free, 
lete With truth s 



In her we «'ry virtue {^ 

Refplejideot with her yomli* 
Thrice happy he who gaina the muA^ 

For wedlock to iacBhe s . 
Bat happier 1, cobid it be fM ' • •'» 

That heav*e had ftamp*d h^ Aintf ! 

ThOIT fetting fun, thit diilli my fair 

To take the coot and ev^htng iify 
With joy 1 hail thy lateft rays, ' ' '* 

That ihew me where my Cbiu ikreyi, 
O, let no clottdf obfcute the ikief« ' * 

Or nosiovt exhalatioBi rife ! 
But may fweet Aow*n u^rear their headiy 
And rofea bloiTomy where flie trceda* 

Let ev*ry tenant of 'die ^rote, 
Reeiind her yoothfulhearfoflOTe; 
Andev'rybr^eee conveya ^ghy 
Aiid whifper tis fer heH die. 

! fweety_torm^ti.°| >*^c, I fed 

Thy wound, which rcAlfp^caAiMy heel S •.; f? 
Thy fire, eonceal'd vvi^bvi Vfj breaila .«,..- 

Deprivea nty flutfti^g b«ari: of left. 

At evVy glance of Cbloi» eym^ . . . . T 

My boaftedrefolutiM^ieas ,\ ^■ 

And ftill I'm diffid^t to name . ; * 

My inward racks, and fecret JAgaCi . . 
While Philomela fad canplainf» ^ • : . ^ 

And pours out all hep phdntive ftraint^ 

1 likewife mourn, in lays fincare 

As ever rejgj^'d a female eac . . ^ , ,. 

Thou fon of yemit, hear my prayV, • * " 

A nd with thy dart transfix my fair | • 

With b:r fond fwain, O i mako her pffovf ' 

The lafting blifs of ardent love. - 

TT — — — 5J9 ■ ■» . 'I 

rl OW happy flieuld I be with either. 

Were t'other dear charmer aWay ; ' T 

But while ^oo thus tcise me together, 

Tone\l\itt^HiwiN»'\\\\*\\- '^'^^^»**^^ 
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Wi'HEN I beheld you ail divine. 

And fondly thought your paiiioa true 
I, Chlce^czWd you only mine, 

And lovM no other n* mph but you. 
How could I thick a f^e fa fair,. . . 

Cou*d now fo falfe ar d iickte pro?e| 
TbilfOu who did (bo'ten fwear, 

^otild ever break the bondt oS WtY 

J^»t / BO longer fee) yoar cba\nt 

■w JoirpoiTefi your wonicd 50V t \ 



2)6 Songs for 

--- ^ 540 — — [fame, 

VV Hen the aympht were contending for beauty & 
Bright SyMa ftood foiemoft in' right of her ciaim ; 
Ac court (he wai envy*d, and toafled at H^itii^ 
At court (he was envy'd, and toafted at H^bitii. 
Bat now Aall I 'V^ifpcr the fiir*one*a fad c^lc j 
A cruel difeafe has deftroy'd.her fwect facej 
Her Vermillion it ebangM to a dull (ettlcd rod* 
And all her gay graccf of beauty tfc fled 2 
And ail, ^c. 

Take heed, all ye fair, left yoo triumph in vain | 
Foi Sylvia, tho* altered from pre ty to plaiit. 
Is now more engaging, fincc reafoo took place. 
Than when ihe polfeft*d the perfcdionsof face ; 
Than when, &c, 

Conyinc*d, (he no more can coquette it, and teaae, 
Infteadof tormefuing. ihe Audiea topleafej 
Makes truth and difcre ion toe guide ol her life { 
Tho* fpoird for a toaft, ihe*i wellfonnM for t wife. 
Tho' fpoird, &c. 

When Jefy fmird, her lovely look 
My wandering heart a prii'ner took. 
And bound it with fo ftrong a chains 
I oe*cr evpeA it back again. 
Then, JeJJy, treat m captive tru« 
With grotie nfsge— 'tit itt due 1 

It pantt f^rthee alone: 
Then take it kindly, to thy breaft. 
And give the weary wanderer reft. 

And keep it near thy own. 



Gentlbmbit. 

No longer I a flavc lemain, 

A Cblois captive at bcfDic I 
But f o, and other hearca beguile. 

Go. and fome other cooqucft find 1 
*Tit you that (bow a flart'ring fmle, 

*Tit you can kill while ycc you've kinii 

When firft thy foft lipt 1 buCcivUlj p 

£/i«a, how great waa my blifkl 
The faial contagioo fan quick to my bita 

I loft my poor heart with a kiia. 
And now, when fuprcmely thut bicfl with] 

1 fearer cau my tranfporta reftraio ; 
I wi(b, and i pant, to repeat the delight; 

And kifs you again and again. 
In r4pturea I wifti to enjoy all thofe ch^t 

Still ftealtng from favour to favour— 
Now» now, O ye goda I let me fly to yow 

And kifs you for ever and ever. 
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HEN C^Ua chanta the rural lay, 
Whattranfporrt fiiemy bread. 
Whene'er (he ftriket 'he tremhluig ftiii 
Methinki Tm more than bkft, 
Meihinkf, fifr. 

Where C^lia is, no ibrdid gloom» 
Or flow pac'd tear can dwell ; 

Catta CAti charm all tbelb awayp 
And care itfelf eapel. ' 

At once the gmve the fair one trodf 
And tun*d the ^^/v«irflrjin. 

A lark to imit^re her flrovtff 
But Arove, alas I in Vain. 

Her mattin fong (he Ceaa'd to fiaf^ • - 

Or hail the ri(inR down^ 
Bdt bid adieu, in plaintive notei* 

To ev*ry mead and Uwn. 

To rage (poor bird> a viaiin fell, 
\^ 'X^^v^V.Ntv^&ifi (hetry*d{ 
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\ti/ and Afary Gfgjt 
9itt €wa baany lalutf 
d a bower on yon born bray, 
bick*d it over wi* laihes. 
?c// I loo*d yei If een, '•' - 
hooght I noV could alter $ 
Graft twa panky oen 
gar my faiicy falter. 
< haic*a like a lint tap j 
nikt Wkt a Mltiy mdmingy 
fk»t ftarti frae Tlbelfs* h^ 
nil' wHh rays adorning \ 
ernecky faft it ber band, 
alft and ft^t. fri* jenty j 
gface Ae can commandf 
pf^O▼o1r! they're dtinty*. 

J locki are Hke a craw^ 
in like di'moadi glance*} 
! clean, redd up and brair« 
illt %rhene*er ihe dancetj 
Jtid» with wit at wiU, 
lAOTaii^A-tigltt and. tall it } 
I ber.airtfae.gracfru* fl]IL| 
cw ! ibe't tike tby FslUi^ 

Bell and Marf Grty^ 
iGoiairoppfenut} 
• jee' between ye twfi 
e fie bonny laflet I 
for baith I cannot gefy 
e by law we're Heated^ 
Iraw. cntf , and takejany ftte^ 
»c witk ane conieiMcd. 

546 -r— 

Id tfan wriottt pow*r o# lousd 
t aWver'aangniiif 
d thffiMtM .with Ufa nbfltiiA 
8Nild tbty-fpiightly^lMtuMii 
the fpnghtly fife declare 
id the iSfter Ivte deifpairt 
)tet yvitii tife icboond,' 
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k^tlembn; 

Tbuf with my heart, when DtliM fmiletf 

Sooai^ ^uks with plcafiiir^, .,' ^ 
Biib when &e frown* obcdieM Aill, ' 

I feek a fofter meafore : 
Oh ! would you with me fympathisey 

IRMJl^tibe motiont of her oyer. 

Of thy fex the £nreft» '^■ 

Dapbtu cQsat my dwreft 1. , . i ■ i.' r- 

See (he o^rening fpridg ifl^vitca I / i\ 

Earthly fweetf abounding. 
Leafy woods rurrottodji||A. . . 

Call lit forth to 9efr^|](|he; 
Hark, bow foftly iCOoUig, 
Yon male t^urtla wooifgy . : . 

Strives to rharfBthe iemajk d^tal 
She no coyneft fngnlngp. 
Human vtrts difdabdng; 

Whlfpcrt thui ^ . ■ > Ijqve . ■ ■■ ■■ ! jycy , 
Warn*d by her example^ 
Give my dear, a lampk» 

Of my heavenly joyp ia ,fli« I 
That lovM form refignin^ 
Show a heart inclining* . . ,. 

To be kind and true*. 
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SeLIND A, forc't the bffigktkft thing 

That decks the c9ttth» br breathei oat iir) 
Mild are her looks like opdAing ipriiu;. 

And Uke the blooming fbnmierljitt* 
But then her wit't fo very fmall. 

That all ber charms appear to ^ 
Like glaring colours (in a wall, ' 

And ftrike no farther than thd eyiw 
Onr eyes Inzurioufly Ae treats. 

Our cap are abfen.t from the fsaft^ 
Ore fenfe is forfeited with fweeii» 

Starved or difgufted are the r^ 
So have I feen^ i^ith afpcA bright* 

And'taiidry pride, a %a!dp f^cU* 
Blooming'and be^ncerat to iht figh^ 
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A COLLECTION of PASTORAL SONG! 



SONG I. 

FORSAKEN my pipe and mj crook. 
Why will yuu iohcit my Uy f 
Ho longer 1 fit by the brook, 

And carol my fbriQ.wraway : 
Say, Laura, what theme (hall I chufe * 

Your praifen I muft noc procl^m j 

And frtendftiip*s too cold for my mufet 

And love Vm forbidden to n«me« 

For Vm but a poor Ample Twain, 

Whofe flocka and whofe hef'di are but fmall^ 
Add my cottage* tho* neat on the plain, 

li covered with tharch, and that *s all i 
And Laura is b'oonf^ing and young. 

Ah 1 would Hhat 1 'vo were the fame j 
My heart then might hint to my tongue 

What now Tm forbidden to name. 

Yet deny*d my fond m(k to impart. 

My wiHies flora yoM Ihalljiot fwerre. 
That the (hepherd who (uea for your heart, 

By hit own may, your virtues dcferve : 
With the charmi which no time can deflroy. 

With the worth whi^h no breath can defame, 
May^ou taile of that permanent jf^y. 

Which now Vm forbidden to name. 

Xl/RE the primrofe or cow/lip could blow 

You faid th^t you^d fureiy be here ; 
You care not, and yet you (hould know 

The firft of che Maj it now near. 
The cuckow hat uiter'd her ftrain, 

The thru(h it now heard on each fpray, 
And the nightingale feemi to complain, 
^ 8 til o* you, my dear Twain, weit tvf*"^, 
••-^rV fiie/p ing if you keep from m^ ^^^» 
»^^«t die /Weed of chc Ecld an4\iit \ff^^*^- 



No mufic can ^ive me delight. 

But chc mufic ii Colin and loves 
Let win:er return when it wjl). 

Let fnow jind let iroft too prevail. 
If Col'tn muft keep (rooB me lUU, 

Why /houid AprU peifume tkot the gi 
But vowi you have faid aic noc wind, 

Gome and make the fond icafon more 
You know how it is to be kind, 

Whu'a heart )uu haveifloien away r - 
On wir.gs, love this melTage conveys. 

The feafon.iiow haftet 'O its prime | 
I can hear, and rake no delaya, , 

Fech up what you*ve lott of the timi 



Serene is the mom, the l«fk.!eafc|i 

And fuigt a falute to the dawQ J 
The Tun with h«ft fuleodor embroidert ft 

And brighteni he dew on the lawn : 
While the foirf of debauch to ind^dgCQCi 

And dumber the prime of their ho«N 
Let a>» my dear Sttlla^ the gaaden furvcy 

And m«ke oi)r remarks oa the Aow*!! 
The gay gaody tulip obfdnre as yoo walk 

How flaunting the glofs ofici veflf 
How ptoud, and haw ftately it ft«iid«ip 

In beaaty*s divertoty drcH r . 
From the rofe, ihecjrnacion,ilK pinkoH 

What odours incefTantly ipriog ! 
The (buili waftf a richer perfume taihc 

At he broAes the leaves with bii>|« 
Apart from the reft, in her purple arnf, 

The violet humbly retreats g 
\tk istfAK^ ^^A<»:k^<nft(it ftie peeps on tfai d 
M ^v ».t^«^ ..»>«.. m,^^ "w^ >-^.^ \ewiiiLL • . 



W' 



TASTORAft 

hat (though with unparaiurd grace 
e'en a palace adorn) 
le hedge hidet her innocvnt faeci 
t at the foot of (he thorn* 

J fair one, ii doubly refin^d^ , 

idHy beighicnt her charms;' 

lefii, like thine, addt • fem to her mind, 

3 be 'otk*d in her aunt. 

lerfelt from her thione diould dcfccad, 

raoe« await ac her call^ 

;ay world would with preferenct bend, 

hee the -viMet of all. 

' 4 

r^h»m the rover fivi) PhUiit addrcff*d 
er tor wake and to f«ir { 
er gay ribboni to wear at her breaft, 
wb lper*d ihe nymph in the ear. 
n be kind, gentle pity beftow, 
en*t reply to young Strefbon was no, 
u, lud doa*t you keep teasing me to* 

'ho fuch coynefi had ofkentimei feen, 

l^-d the maideo*s reply \ 

g one ere from the dance on the green, 

I t*other effort to tiy. 

•ad he prefiM, crying pity beftowi 

tfk reply *d pray have done Strefbon do 

a keep teasing me fo, 

ke this fo his paiTion enbanc*d» 

lOut her be fwore be (hould die, 

:r of marriage he fairly advancM, 

id in a month ihe*d comply i 

i h«K to church the neat moriiifl| to go> 
; afliBntcdy the reafon I'troff 
him from ceating h«r fo« 



ncr ipp'oachesy dull winter rtccdeif 
and YiUets adorn ev'ry hill, 
I the laflAsi trip o'er the green meads, 
neaoderi ilow murmuring rill, fgrove, 
i.|aiNi,thoiow*lind, the wood-nfld the 
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While C«//» with 'Bhtll'n repairi to the bo«*r 
To esqbgnge a fweetkifs^or to plight a fond vow 

Gay Flvrinul gathers each odorous fliowV 

I'o deck with a chaplet her fwain*t youthful brow« 

Whilftthcup-land,^^. 

Fair Daphne at morn bids adieu to her cot. 

And leeks the cool grot, or fecluded alcove }- 
Her Damon- ikk9 greets at the critical fpot. 

His heart that leap* for joy at the fight of hit love* 
Whflfttheup.hwd, ^c. 
When Pbotbut forfakes this low region of clay. 

And finks in foft rapture on Tbeth* fair breaft | 
For the weartfome labour of rigoroin day 

Ralmv fleep has an adequate portion of fcft« 
Whilft the up.land, &t. 

W HEN winter oVAadowt the fcenor 

And no longer the hyaciatbs blow ) 
Chill froil nipi the leaf on the green. 

And the rivulet ce«fet to flow. 
'Till reviv*d by tb< breathings of fpring. 

All nature looks fmiling and g»y \ 
The warblers in extafy fing. 

And own the fot\ impulfe of May* 

The lambkins now fport in the vale. 

By the dream that meanders along) 
The wood-pidgeon tells its foft tale. 

While melody echoes the fongi 
What pain from thy coldneft Tve known. 

When vour frowns did my paffion reprove | 
Now you fnile, Afj/i fo-t raptures 1*11 own. 

And blefs the fwect feafon of love. 

now blltbly all the live long day. 

The feathered warblers fing) 
OiT ev'ry bufli they chaunt their lay. 

Or trill on foaring wing. 
'Tis joy that fills the vocal race. 

All unconfin*d and free \ 
We*il bleft the loof ft«ia \Vu^\5i ^\^^ 



How (w wi \% VV«i^i\ 



^QC^'^^'W^ 



Wanton in ibe Tweett ofMrnyy 
•Trip it o'«f i-heflowVv liwn»| 
Wanton at the bounding fawm f 
Frolic,.bux9P9f blilbe, and ^ay, 
Vymf^-^a^Jhcphptdi cume away* 



'Jl ITHER, Pbtebns^ curn thine eTti, 

Nor longer hide the day ; 
Give light and gkcy to the fi\i^ 

And blooming youth to Maym 

Spring iAi^oYeilhy'geotleaid^ 

To -fife in H\ Vy gay $ 
While no rude blaft fliall pierceihe glidti 

Or coohthe-warmth of 5firy. 

Flora too, invokes the pow*r 

Of thy tUi«ingray, 
To fcatter rorei ev'ry hour, 

And fcenc the breath of ilfajr* 

Come an^ give to nature grace» 

To beauty quick convey 
That lovely exselier.ce of face, 

That blulni, which eharmi thcTliry, 

y ; ■ lo " 

1 M fpring.^y dear (bepberdt, yodr flowVeti ar^gay, 
They breathe JkU tbcir fweetf in therun-ihineckf ^f«y 
But har.g down their headt when DicMirit near. 
The winter of life it like that of the year. 
The'larkt and tlie linnets that chant o-er the pImoi, 
All, all are in love while the fummer remaioa ; 
Their fweethcafts in autumn no longer are dear. 
The winter of tffrlslike that of the year. 
The frafon fbr love, if, when youth*i in its p«me. 
Ye lads and ye ia(rei,.rtiake ule of your time ) 
Thu {rod of bid age will too quickly appear* 
The winter of life if fike' that of the year* 

-W fo/} bhom of /jp^*d V wVa 



Young Frifcy^ wafitafti aa the i^ 

The hamUt ruf^ alonci 
Thia Kiity fiaw, but ycc dear (nifeh 

Each nfing paflion fway*^{ . 
And virtut*«>prude.nce* cfaaplai wava*^ 

To crown the brilliant maid; 



Ah I happy motie than happy ftfiiy 

Difcretion <way*d Ak>ne \ 
But warring hiva caniaw o her care* 

And plock'd ofFwifilomTatnwiit 
WhatsPri^ waa, fee Kit^ if. 

The role of eachsavflr fadei 
When virtueoacedefartthav-ieas* 

UndoDc'a.the unhappy jnuid» . . ' 

If thofe who liva.ia Aiapl^BMVbowV,' 
Preft -DQt'tha gay -and ftalaly hgdii 

The new mown hay and breathing floai% 
A foFt^ir couch beaeath Hiam if ra^r 

If thofe who.fitat aicp|ierd?ab«aQl» 
Sooth not their taAi with wanHMiartl '^ 

Thry uke what nature*! glfiaalp»d» ' '( 
And tajuit with arclleaifal hUJ u' . ' ^, 

If thofe who d r aio t he (Ticph qidT« boiiV - 
Nojiigh and fpirkJioB wioci cai^wil), 

With wholaibine cupj they cbcir The foJ^ 
Anil crown them with the village t^L 

If thofe who join in Jhefberd^ fportf 
Dancjx^goa ^be dat^'d groitnd^ 

Have not the fplcndoT of a court. 
Vet lova adorn* the merry found* 

Hail 0^nr^r/ wwn^^^fyS^^jm 
Where nacur.e wantosqa at fcutf.acifi. 

Deckt ev*ry vale with fruita and m<^ 
With If avin^Tcea adani-ihHnU i 

Like'Jfj/'iwIth '^nrt Mi4iil-iH«l<r ' 
Like hiaiby ftrengih, li|pg.|M»^^ 

Like hii thytftrar giK, €l^. 

^^IVRktartrth^ plaifle'I flretelij 



^ 




ccMi before me rife, 

d bf lutiet charm mr^miod t 

It each, jet each agreeit 

nor thtr, but all things pleafe. 

MTiews hit lovely fair« 

m to charm in raptures loft ^ 

face, her ihape, nor air, 

er eyes tranfport him ^ioft f 

leavenlv finiih*d «hotf( 

:hlefs gtace delights ^Sfoul* - 

— 14 ;' 
mwUb ! crowo*d with fweet deFght^ 
wt thy parks difpiayM ; 
:*s U«i(b charms invite 
h and blooming maid \ 
\oy9 .of rural (hade, 
bt but love and mirth inYade* 
bt, &c* 

groves of lofry trees » 
Ad*ng (ha del repel 
Phtthut loitry ray St 
ther'd fongfteri dwelly 
tmblems of uut love» 
'arbling through the grove, 
iitll new profpeAs yields^ 
vates the mtnd ; 
[ flocks, the pteafant fields, 
rorcs uncoiifin*d ; 
•aints the verrfanr fcene, 
with fragrant f«reett the green* 

rbamis glides gentlv by, 
ce and plenty crown*d ; 
; furface chear the eye, 
lert maniltng round| 
»n wavingsa? it go«s, 
srms new be uy flieivs. 

I dAle, from da'e to grove, 
ndora (hine arouodj 
Bf eech, we 'ully prove, 
ring joys abounds 
'J (iifpirefl the foul, 
pcit^jre pFslfe the i^boh. 



Flow chcarful along the gay mead 

The daify andcowflip appear, ' 
The flocks as they .carelef sly feed. 

Rejoice in the fpHog of the year. 
The myrtles that (hade the gay bow'rs. 

The heibagethat fprings from the focf. 
Trees, plants, cooling fruits, and fweft flow*r^ 

All rife to the praife of my god. 

Shall man, therereat tnaftcr of all. 

The only inienrible prove. 
Forbid it, fair gratitude's call, 

Forbid it devotion and love. 
The Lord, who fuch wonders could raife. 

And tiiU can deftroy with a nod. 
My lips fliall incefTintly praife, 

My foul ihall be wrapt in my God. 

■ I 16 ■■ 

lis the birth 'day of Phms^ hark how the hlfdi 

Their notes are remaikably fweet ; C^**!* 

The villagers brought all the honours of fpring. 

And fcatter thei** pride at her fset. 
With ribbons and rofes her lambkins are crowA*dt 

A while they refpe6lfol1y Hand, 
Then o*er the green lawn with a frolic they bound* 

But firfl lake a kifs from her hand. 
*Mongfl (hepherds in all the gay round of the year. 

This— 'his is iheir principal d^y) 
It gave tb'tllis birth— and pray what can appear 

Moie loTsly, more pleafingly gay : 
Hark— h irk ! how the tabor enliv'ns the fcenc* 

Ye lads with your laflTes advance { 
Tis charrning to fpoit on adaify-dreftgreen. 

And Ph'tUh fliall lead up the dance* 
The fun^(and he fliinea in hie brighteft array 

As if on this ftftival proud) 
In order to give us a beautiful day 

Has bani/h'd each travelling cloud t 
The priefl pafs*d 'long, and my AiepherdcTs figh*'s 

Sweet Pbtliis I— I kriew what flie meaoti— 
We ftolc from tVvt ^%\tBiKV-\ tck»i^\i.« tn*VA«.x 



PastokaX Soimt. 
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IJECREPID winter Uflipt awij 1 
Mow yoDthfal fpruig, all trim and gty^ 
Ccmei tripping o'fit the (uoBy -plaia* 
With health and picafure in ber train 1 
She comet, and lo ! whero*er flie treads 
Soft C01A flipi lift their velvet beadi^ 
With iiaow-diopt white* and vrktt blse^ 
And flow>B of every leaf and hue. 
Hail ! fmiling feafon, wooM by tbee^ 
Town hat no longer charms for mtf; 
Sated with folly, fmoaky and aoife, 
1 pant for calmer, purer joyt. 
Lead me, feme rural geniuiy where^ 
The wanton, cool, and balmy ur, 
Frefh breathing from bill, mead and irote^ 
Jnfpiret fefiivity and love. 
Thrice hapoy man, whofe friendly fate» 
A fiords a plea fan t country feat f 
Secure retirement, and defence, 
From but*oeft, and impertinence, 
There, he n^ay ftretch beneath the IkUtf 
For eafe and contemplation made. 
And, neither fpy nor whifpVer lDttr» 
Xnjoy the beaaties of tbe year. 

; ,8 '■ 

V*RY nymph and fliepherd, brin| 
• Tributeif to the queeA of May j 
Rifie for her hion/i tbe fpring ; 

Make hei* as the feafon gay. 

Make her as the feafon gay. 
Teach ber then, from evVy flow'rf 
How to ufe the fleeting hoar ; 
Teach her then, from ev'ry fiowV, 
How to nfe tbe Beeting hour. 

Wow the f*ir Narcijfus bicws, 

With his fweetnefs now deK^ls} 
By his itdc, the iha«den rofe 

With her art)tfs W^ft tjivitea, 
' ^ifhher, fiff. 
Such, fo fragrant, irid fo ^jay, 
h the b/oori)ibg ^ueen t)f May \ 



Soon the fair SturAJfin Jlii^ 

Soon he drMpe kta lan y i k' hi rf f 
From the rofe btr parple ftUi» - 

None iatidag id tar b«d| • ^ ^ . 

None, ^c. 
Such, tho* onw in fwnnt. nnd giqpt ■ ' 
Soon fliali be thn aucc« g£iC«| \ » 

Such, tho* ■nWyi'A^r. 
rho* thoa art &4iMl qaecn» 

By the fvflragc nf the imfAMH 
Beauty, like- the vtrflnl|rc«i»» 

In thy Arinn nnc long moBniMy 

In thy, £fr. 
Bleft, then, fuxcfclyr blnft tht yoo^ 
Who deferv^s thy love ai^ v/oth i 
Blefi, then, quickly Mala cbn joatb^ ' 
Who deiervaa, «"«. . . , 

Happy hours all boura nsccUini* . '• 

When retirM from crowd* nadn^ 
Happy is that filcnt dw^Uing. '. '^ 

Fiird with feif-pofleiBng J0|«« ... .1 
Happy ii that contented creatart* 

Who with fnvreft thlaft it pifai*!* 
And consult! the yoke of natut% 

When of roving fancy*a eaa*dji . 
Every paflion wifely noviDg^ . 

Jo ft at reafon turns the Icnitf .. 
Every Aate oi life improvinc. ■ . ' 

That no anzioat tkottghta- prtvaik 
Happy man who thua pofTefTes, ' 

Life with fome companion dcarf 
Joy imparted ftill increafesp 

Griefs when told fooa difappeart 

— »o -P— 

APPY the man whofe wiih and ^sit, . 

A few paternal acres bpond, ' . , 

Content to breath bis native air . 

In hit «««r** 
Whofe herds with milk, whofe field *iibb 

'Wfe.^iCe flocks fopply hifh wiili'tftiitt( 



19 «iicjBii€0rR*^ly find 
and years. Aide ibftaway* 
i>9^ncAofimn49 

Quie^-by day* 

jii^% 6udy and eaie 
lx*dy fweec rccrea|iDji» 

WiUi iiM^i^Kip^ 

YC^ imfeeii, unkoowo i 

leoted Jec me die 

: vntdd, and aoc a ftonr , 

TeUwbtrelUf. 



Fly, fly, betimet, (or £nffypag|«e . 



Occafion for your. fatCf 
In vain, faid Oif^U fain I ftrurt« - 

Alas f *ut now too lae. . 
- — — - 13 ^ ■ 

AgaW the balmy zephyr blow^^ 

Freih verdure dccjcs the grcfve, 
Each bird with f ernvl rapture ^Ivwi^ 

And tunet hit nqtet to lo?e« 
Ye gentle warb^ert^ hither fly» 

Ani Ihdh the nocija-tide heat ; 
\iy ihrnbi a copling fh;>de ftip ply^ 

My gro?ei a fafe retreat, 
flee freely hop from fpray to fpray^ 

Or weave the mofly neft $ 



thy beauties fcvcres 
ttlpaAlOns of mirth are ail npi 
thij trip 0*er the plain ; 
rti^*ll thide the negled of thy tow, 
yeliere'ihee agiin. 

lile the birds are a]lM(hiftli9g MPuodi 

ig foft echo to fing : . 

ig pcoluie of unp»rallel*d ^ceti^ 

on the zephyr*! wing t 

He the fun at thy window peeps in, 

has bold rays at thine eyes ; 

[Icthy Aepherd, thy ParidtTi Y^ufii 

dear Rofahiul, rife. 

- 2% '. ■ 

lid PhWis fac 
g-oo the plain, 
:haiHiiag Strepbon wait 
ftympb hit pain ; 
19 danger totremoTe, 
*d in her ear, 
if .jToa woold not loTC 
ri, do not hear. 

\ fo Arange an art» 
loconrey ' 
f firpn* hetrt, 
vHfyliwryf 



y chmner^ my JUfalind wak^ 

rd, thy P«r{</«/*i hece ; 1 -" v — ' 

f thy flomber, thou queen df ihy hlrtrt,' ^^^ «>7« ■"<* ^^t ^^^ ^'^'^ ^^H ^*r» 



At night herd fweecly iai^« 

Amidft this C90I tranflucent riU, 

That trickle down (he glade, 
Here bathe your nu;nes, here drink y^r fill. 

And revel in the (hade. 
Mo fchooUboy rude^ to mifchief prone, 

E*tfr (hews his ruddy face, 
Or twangs hit bow, or huils a flone^ 

In this feque(Ur*d p*ace. 
Hither the vocal thruih repairs^ 
. Secure the linnet (ings 
The goldfinch dreid? no flimy fnaret 

To clog her painted wings. 

Sari Fbtlomel! ah quit thy haunty 

Yon di((ant woods among, 
And round my friendly grotto cbaunt 

Thy fweetly-plantive long. 
Let not the .hamnlcfs red-brea(i fear, 

Domef^c bird, 10 come 
And feek a fure afyium here, 

With one that loves his home* 
My trees for you, ye artlefs tribe, 

ShaU ftoie ot tt\jSx ^xt.Vwxt.\ 
Oh| Vet rtvftAVvH\^«>>ii ^tv^tA,^\^\i^'^*\ . 
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For |ou theft cb<*rHe« I proteA, 

To you tbcfe f lumbs belong ; 
Sweet is the fruit tb*t you have pick^df 

But fweeter far your fong. 
Let, then, ih<t league betwixt Qt fB4dt» 

Our muiuuj niiereflf guard ; 
Mine be the gitt of fruit and ibadci* 

Your iungs be my rewaid. 

AWAK.E, my fair, the morning fpringt^ 

Tiie dew-drops glance around. 
The heif«r Iovw$, the black oird fingl» 

The echoing vale* refound. 

The fimple iHceis wuuld Sielia tafle^ 

That treathing morning yields. 
The ttagrance of the flow ry wafte. 

And irtibnefs ot the fields! 
By iipUndf, and the green wood (ide« 

We*ll t-ke our early w.ay. 
And view the vally fprcading wide^ 

And opening «t.ith the day. 

Nor uninftru£tive fhall the fcene 

Untold i-*s charms in vin. 
The follow blown, 'be meadow green* 

The mountain and the p. a n. 
Each dew drop gliit ning on the thorni 

And trembling lo it's fall. 
Each bluih tba- p >ini ihe cherk of moroy 

In fancy's eai Hiall call : 

O ye in yoMth and beauty*! pride. 

Who Hghil) dance along $ 
While laughter frolics at your fide, 

And rapture tunes your fong j 
What rhough eacn grace arr und you plaja 

Each beauty bloom for )Ou, 
Warm as the biuHi of rifmg day. 

And fpjtrklui% as the dew ; 

The bluQi that glows fo gaW) now> 
But glows to difappear^ 
/^-ad quiv'ring from ihc be.r.A\n^ bou^t 
Sgoa breaks the pcariy Uat \ 



AL SONOt* 

So pafs the beautiei of yonr primci 
That e*cn in blooming die; 

So* Airir.king at the blatt of (inic. 
The trench'rout grftcee fly. 

Let thofe, my'SuI^, flight the finiii, 

Who fear to find ir true ! 
Each fair of tranfienc besnty -vain, 

AndToath as traafienc tool 
With diariDS that win beyond the figh^ 

And held the willing heart, 
My Ste//a fhall await their flight* 

Nor figh when they drpan. 

Still graces fhall remain beh'nd* 
And beautiei fliU rontroul i 

The graces of the polifh'd mind* 
And bcaatiei of the feol. 

A * *5 ' 

ZiH I whither, ataa I fball I fly ? 

What clime ihall 2 feck for relief F 
Since Fkiliu no longer ia nigh* 

O I how fhall 1 fmother my grief? 
The fwectcf^, the fatreft was fhe, 

So fweeily fhe tript o*er the plains 
But now fhe ne'er fmilet upon me* 

She*s aithlels— and faSfe ih her fwiii 
With Strepbott fhe*s gone far away* 

With him it contented and hlefti 
While I am diftraOcd all day* 

And rttin*d for want of my reft. 
No heed can I takt of my (hoep* 

They ramble and roann as they plest 
For I can do nothing btit weep* 

Till PblU'u my foriows appeafe. 
Dear nymph, hear thy Aepherd corapl 

Return and fubdue all my care^ 
No longer torment me with pain* 

Nor drive me thus into defpsin 
Thy charms ever fhall be my prid^ 

•\Vi^ CcRilea I will ever admirt, 
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iloki gay; 
on each fpray ' 
vmony round | 
rofc 

slthegroond. 

« look greea» 

.re feeo, 

ipttir*d with jojr ) 

luring rilitf 

liehillt, 

at never can cloy* 

leec*<i Lambty 
ir danuy 
w glad day $ 
ndipeo iWraty 
erful beat 
erful ray* 

\ fprinc*»iled, 

ler inflead, 

; tntiTen the foul t 

ot minh 

earth, 

Doght, to the po?e« 

— ' 17 . 

>aog*d blithe hit way, 
i» of Tweed, 
cver.wasy 
o'er the mead t 
I, untaught to feign* 
mph rurYe>*d : 
ai lad could, be, 
etty maid. 

why.byihinefel 

rand*reft here ? 

f*d, are graying wide ; 

laddy, where? 

he made reply* 
fport to fee ; 
eety fo trim and neat, 
ret with tbee. 
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SKo fin her hind* nor made a /land, 



But lik'd the yodthV intent $ 
O'er hill and dale, o'er plain and vale* 

Right merri)y they went t 
The birda fang fweet the pal^r to greet* 

And flowera bJnom*d around ; 
And as they walk*d, of love they talk*d* 

And joys which lovera crown'd. 

And now the fun had rofe to noon* 

(The aenitbof hispow'r)' 
When to a fliade their Aepa They mad^V 

To pafa the mid-diy hour ; 
The bonny lad raw*d in hit plaid 

The lafs who fcortiM to frown ; 
She foon f o got the ewea ihe faugbt* 

And he to gang to town. - 

A.S Damon late, within the grove* 
Bemoan'd hia too fuccefalefs Jove* 

And eaa*d (re«ir*d] his fecret pain* 
The god of love* who wandered Dear* 
Chanc'd his coih^laint to overhear*. 

And ;l^us addrefs'd the fwain s 

Rife, filly ihepberd,: rife, (hecry'dj) 
it feema you're eaiily deny'd* 

Becaufe tbie charming nymph ia coy s 
The tongue na^ learn to (peak with art; 
Buc would ytM^know the fair*one'« heart* ^ 

Confolt it in her eye 1 

*Ti8 in that mirror of her foul* 
The fecretf of her bofom roll* 

Re\card* without difguife, to view | 
For, Damon, take it for a tru h, 
You only are the favour*d youth* 

And Lydia loves but you ! 

No more my alti^t then upbraid* 
Nor thus invoke my need efs aid ! 

Since faithful I have done my partt 
Thy own perform with like addrefa. 
She foon flsall yieH* thy arms to ble&<^ 

. AM ^vit \^t^ aXV Vt\ \«;u\\ 

I Aa 
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So fpoke, fincere, the friendly god» 
When ftreigbt along the flow'ry raad. 

The nymph with larguid beauty movM) 
The fwain with joy the moment feis*d» 
She heard hi* tender tows well ple«t*d» 

And all his wifli approved. 
With grateful pride, and gladfome tir» 
To Hymens flirine he led the fair! 

And made the •lafliog biffs fecure. 
Let maids no more falfe coldnefs feign» 
Let faithful fwains no more complaint 

But boldly aik a cure! 
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As pafling by a ihady grove, 

I heard a linnet fing^ 
Whofe fweet^plaintrre voice of love 

Proclaimed the chearful fpring* 
His pretty accents feem*d to flow 

As if he knew no pain ; 
His downy throat he tun*d fo fweet^ 

It ecbo'd o*cr the plain. 

Ah ! happy warbler, (I reply*d,) 

Contented thus to be j 
•Tis only harmony and love 

Can be compared to theei 

Thus perch*d upon the fpray ye ftandy 

The monarch of the fhado}. 
And even fip ambrofial fwects, 

That glow from'ev'ry g'aide* 
Did man poifeCs but half thy bliify, . 

How joyful might he be 1 
But man was never form*d for thiS|^ 

*Tis only joy for thee. 

Then farewel, pretty bird, (I faid,) 
Purfue thy plaintive tale, 

And let thy tiioeful accents fpread 
AD 6*er the fragrant vale. 
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^Tjjoon, on a fultry fummei'i day, 
""^'if^itrJad/ofiheMaj, 



Yoang CBloris, ionoeetit ud'gqf* 
Sat knotting in a fliade. 

Each flender finger playM U*8 p«t 
With fucb aOivity and art. 
As would inflame a youthful liMrt» 
And warm the moft dccajr*^. 

Her fav*fite fwain by.chaacc came b|^ 
He faw no anger in her eye { 
Yet when t he bafliful boy drew ai^lif 
She would have feemM afraid* 

She let her ivory needle fall^ 
And hurr'd away, the twifted bell 1 
But ftraight gave StreptMi fucb a ciU^ 
As wou*d have raird the dcadi 

Dear gentle youth, is*t none but thee 
With innocence I dait be-Aree t 
By fo much truth and med^y 
' No nymph wat e*er bctmy'd* 
Come, lean thy bead- upon my^lap^ 
While thy fweet cheeks 1 firokfc aad cb] 
iThou may*ft fecurely taki anapt 
\ When be, poor fool! obey'd. 

She faw him yawn, and heard htm fiion 
And found him fad afleep all o*iirt 
She figh'd, and'could endure no nMic^ 
. But ftartin^ up, flie faida 

l^uch virue (hall rewarded be^ 
For thia thy doll fidelity, 
ni tnift thee with my^flocfca^not met 
Purfue thy grasinff tradsb 

Go, milk thy goatfv' and "fhear thy fll€e| 
And watch all night thy flbckt td keep 
Thou flialt no more;be laird - afleep . 
By me, miftakea mdd. 



As on a fommer*s day. 
In the green>wood (hade I lay. 
T\v^m*UtlwLt I lOvM, 
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Seel morntppearij aiolyhue 
StealcB foft if it yonder orient blue \ 
Soon let us meet in trim aTray^ 
And frolic out jthii holiday. 



As the plowman homeward goee. 
Plodding to the hamlet bouiid^^ 
Giant-like hit (hadow grows, 

Lengthen*d o*er the level ground. 
The fteer along the meadow ilrayt 

Now the furrow*d taflc is done| 
And village windows blaee, 

Glift*ning to the fetting fun. 
Mark him from behind the hill» 

Streak the purple painted (k^ i 
Can the pencil's mimic iktH 

Copy the refulgent dye ? 
Where the rifing foreft fpreadt 

Round the time-decaying dome i 
To their high. built airy beds. 

See the rooks i eturaUig home I 
Ai the lark with vary'd tune, 

Carols to the ev'aing loudi 
Mark the mild^ refplendent ihoon. 

Breaking through a parted cloud \ 
Tripping through the filken grafs, 

0>r the padi-divided dale. 
See the rofe-compleftion*d lafs 

With the well poisM mitkiog paiL 
Linnets with unmuaber^d notes. 

And the cuckow bird wi^ two. 
Tuning fweet their mellow throaii. 

Bids the flitbg.fun adieu. 

34 

Beneath a cooling (hade 

Young Strepb9tt fought relief: 
The flow*ra around his head 
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*u qQeen of peafiye iir| 
boCed cvp 
afal tanlet drawo } 
thee oa yon lawji» 
reftmeots wrapt aroiiod» 
rs with cypreft bound ! 
!, thoo fober damey 
ng poet claim. 
« thoQ lov^ft to roTe, 
iark, folemn grove ) 
ikt of veWet grecMy 
ItnceftiUis feeni 

: the foltry noon 

rpct flinjn him down^ . 

qoecnl Til fing thy ple«f«rii 

: metfttrcs, 

f praifiea thro* the vale^ 

the hollow gale $ 

ig rillt ihall iprcad it roaiid» 

I* wild noui rebound. 

t thee» my Pbillis, I pray, 
repair to the grove $ 
igalMt chctrful and gay, 
ir fweet accents of love % 
found of their ibng* 
ly delight you, my fair } 
(Cftt dtsu charmert along, 
t to the grove let's repair* 
S I have to impart, 
rs quite hard in my bteail| 

fierce is the fmart^ 
>f peace and of reft : 
t ibnd paflioji) I fwar^ 
is koaiSt and true { 
thciburoe of my cares 

Igngeifli for you. 
ieareft PbiUis, I prtj, 
} yomr Dari/amPs paia | 
<e sk0MrAJ Mod ggy. 



But let hoseft freedom invite^ 
For virtue's the path I ptttfue ; 

And may happinefs ever unite 
With thoft that are conftant and true. 
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Fill, O goddefs! fill my breaftj 
Rife 00 brighteft colours dreft. 
And with ihy image make me bUA t 
Faireft of cdeftial birth, 
Eoliv*ner of tbe fons of earth, 
Source of flowing joy and mirth^' 
EnrapturM let me hear the fong» 
WarblM from thy fyren tongue | 
Painting pleafore ever young. 
Soul of blifi! O ddgo to fmiJe$ 
Thou can'ft fable cares beguile, 
And vanquKh mtfery and coil. 

When difappolntment hovers round. 
When malice vents the poifon'd found, 
EreAjthy creft, and heal my wound. 
*Tis thine, to chear the face of woe. 
To bid the tears forget to flow. 
And, bluftVing adverfe blafts to blow. 

When iH«-requited lovers pour 

Their wailing to the midnigbt hour. 

Thy balm is prevalent to cure. 

Tho* Chloe fairer than the fides. 

With angry frowns flioold meet our liglis. 

Thou canft infure us half our prize. 

O come, bright Hope ! polTefs my (bul | 
For every teign without controul. 
And animate and warm the whole. 
Devoid of thee, all teems with gloom; 
Tis thou that giv*ft to bear each doom, 
In hoary age, and youth's gay bloom. 
With thee oci wln^v {>\^vQCi%><a^SiM&^ 
To (ttk xV \tit.tcuti^\t^<«ift\ 
^nd due l^vuvi) t^^w^% -x 
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Y i ' *" ? 

E fliepherds (o chearful and gay, 

Whofe fincks never careleftly ro«fD j 
Should Ccrydcni happen to ft< ay, 

Oh ! call the poor wanderers home. 
Allow me to mufe and to figh, 

Nor talk of the change that ye find; 
None once was fo waicbful at 1 1 

I have left my dear Pbillii behind, 
^ow I know what it is, to have ftrove 

With the tortuxe of doubt ai^d defire | 
What it is, to admtie and to love, 

And 10 leave her lye 1« ve and aj]n)ire« 
Ah ! lead foith my flock in the moroi 

And the damps of each eT^ning re|)el ^ 
Alas * I am faint and forlorn : 

I have b^de my dear Fbillh fareweU 

Since .Pi&;7//J youchfafd me a look, 

I never once dreamt of my vine \ 
May I Ipfe both my pipe and my ciooki 

If I knew of a kid that was mine. 
I prized every hour that went by, 

Beyond all that had pleased me before s 
But now tbey are paft, and I figh; 

And I grieve that 1 prised *em no more« 

But why do I langnifli in vain } 

Why wander thus penflvely here ? 
Oh ! why did 1 come from the plain, 

Whe f J fed on the fmilei of my deai 2 
They tell me, (ny favourite maid. 

The pride of that valley, is flown; 
Alas ! where with her I have flray'd, 

I could wander with pleafure, alone. 

When forc'd the fair nynnph to forego, 
Wh^t anguifli 1 felt at my heart! 

Yet I thoiigh% but it might not be fo, 

'Twis with pdio that (he faw me depart. 
Shcgaz d M$ I howlf withdfcw j 

r/iff r^aih jcouid b»rd\y difcern ; 

^S^tthdi Ihe b'M me icturi^. 



The pilgrim that joorheyf all dar^ 

To vifit Tome far-diflant (hiincy 
If he bear but a relique away. 

It h-ippy, noijita'd to 'repine. 
Thus widely removed }rom ihe fair. 

Where my vowt, my devotion, 1 owe| 
Soft hope is the le'ick i bear, 

And my fulace wherever 1 go. 

My banks they are furnifli'd with bee^ 

WhofF4nurmur invites oee to fleep ? 
My g^^otios are (h6dtd with trees, 

And my hills are white over witk flicepi 
1 feldom have met with with a lofs, 

Such a health do my fountaint beftow| 
My fountains all bordered with mofi. 

Where the hare- bells and viQlctt groif* 
Kot a pine in my grove is there feen. 

But with rendn Is of woodbine ii boandl 
Not a berchN more beautiful green, 

But a fweet-briar entwines it around. 
Not my fields, in the prime of the year, 
More charms than my catile nafold i 
Nut a brook that is limpid and clear. 

But it flitters vmib fifliet of gold* 
Onr would think ihe might like to retiif' ' 

To the bow*r I have labour *d to rcar| 
Not ^ (hrob that I heard her admire, 
But i hafted and planted it there. 
Oh ho A fudden ttie jeflfamineftrov* 
With the lilack to tender it gij I 
Already it calls for my love, ■< 

To prune the wild branchet iway* 
From the plaint, fmni the woodlindflaniffM 
What ftrains of wild mekidy flow ? \] 
How the nightingales warble their lovet 

From thickets of lofea that blow ! 

And when her bright form AallappM 

Each bird fliall hannoniowfly J*g 
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mt« gift for mytiiri 

id where the wood-pig^iiQf breed : 

at plunder fotbear. 

r *twa* a barbarous i^cd i 

ould be true ibe averr*dy 

rob a poor bird of iti younf s 

ler t|ie more, wl.en I hear 4 

aeiii faJU from hfr tongue, 

bet with fweetneft unfold 
sty wai (|ue to a doves 
itended the bold, 
rd it the fitter of Ipve: 
I fach a ple^fme coDirey* 
it fwcet accents adqre, 
f and whatever ibe fay^ 
ihould k>ve her the more*, 
To gentle remain 
rheo her Corydon fighs ! 
I that is fond of the plain, 
If and this valley drfpife ? 
>f fileoce and (hade f 
of contentment ana eafe ! 
d have plea^ngly ftray*d, 
I her abfence* could pleafe* 

es my PbUlldg ftray ? 
are her giots and her bow*rs } 
ts and the valleys as gay, 
ephe'ds as' gentle as ourt ? 
ay perhaps be as fair, 
ce of the valleys a*, (ice { 
uy in Qunnq;^ compare, 
)ye is not e^ual to mine* 
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yoo my paflion reprove ^ 
t a folly to grieirc ? 
u the charms of my love, 
t than yoo can believe. • 
n ibe enamours the brave } 
rit flie engages the freef 
'effjrpfeafet the hnve^ 
WMypieUm^ to idc» 



SOHGS. j7| 

10 you that have been of her tMiin, 

Come and join in my amoroQ s lays; 
I could lay down my life for xlmt fwain 

That will fiag but a fong ia her praife. 
^Vheo he lings, may the nymp hs of the town 

Come troopiqg, and liften tlBi>e while ; 
Nay on him let not Fhillida fvowoi 

But I cannot allow her to ifraile. 

For when Par'tdtl tries in the d ince 

Any favour with Pbillh to fi 'd, 
O how, with one trivial glance , 

Might (he ruin the peace of my mind ! 
In ringlets (he drefles his haira 

And his crook is beftudded iround; 
And his pipe-voh may Pbillli beware 

Of a magic there is in the iound* 

*Tis hts in mock paflion toglow; 

*Tis his in fmooth tales to unfold. 
How her face is as bright as the fnovr. 

And her bofom, be fure, it ai cold: 
How the nightingales labour tlu ftrain. 

With the notes of his chirnve r to vie § ' ^ 

How they vary their accents in vain. 

Repine at her triumphs, and «lie# 

To the grove or the garden he. ilrayt, 

And pillages every fwfet; 
Then, fuiting the wreath to bia layt, 

He throws it at PbiUii*i f<:et| 
O Pbillh, he whifpers, more fair. 

More fwiset than the jeiTaifiin's flowV ! 
What are pinks, in a morn, to compare ? 

What is eglantine, after A fliow*r ? 

Then the lily no longer is ivhite; 

Then the rofe is depriv*d of its bloom } 
Then the violets die with defpite. 

And the woodbines give up their perfume* 
Thus glide the foft numbers along. 
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The fweets of a dew-fprinled rofir. 



Let hit crook l:^ fi Uh hyacinths bonndy 

So Pbillis the trcipby defpife } 
Let his forehead wiih laurels be crownMy 

So they ihine nat in Pbiiiit's eyet. 
The Ungoage that flowt from the heart 

Ii a ftraoger Co ParidePs tongue; 
Yet may (he bewant of hit art. 

Or fore I moft «avy the foiig. 
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IE (hepherds givis ear to my lay. 

And take no matt heed of my flieep : 
They haVc nothinf to do, but to ftray i 

I have nothing 1 9 do, but to weep. 
Yet do not my folly reprove; 

She was fair and my paffion begun ; 
She fmil*d, and I could not but love; 

She isfaithlefs, a^d I am undone. 
Perhaps I was void of all thought; 

Perhaps it was pLiin to foreiee. 
That a nymph fo compleat would be foughty 

By a fwaio mote engaging than roc* 
Ah I love ev'ry hope c^n infpire : 

It banifhes wiAlom the while; 
And the lip of the ofmph we admire 

Seems for ever t>dornM with a fmile* 

She it faith lefsi and I am undone ; 

Ye that witnefs tht woes I endure^ 
Let reaion inftru£l you to (hun 

What it cannot inftruft you to cure. 
Beware bow yoo loiter in vsun 

Amid nymphs of ai higher degree : 
Xt.lt not for me to explain 

How fair and how fickle they be* 
Alas ! from the day that we met, 

What hope of an end to my woet ? 
When I cannot endure to forget 

The glance that undid ny repofe. 
Yet time may diminifh the pain s 
The Howcr, the ibrub, and the tret, 
y^bicbi rtar'd Or her pJeafurein taint 
/o tme maj bare comfort for mci 



The found of a murmuring ftreanii 
The peace which from folitnde flowtf 

Henceforth (hall be Ccrydon^M theme. 
High uanfports are Aewn to the fight. 

But we are not to find them our owa} 
Fau never beftow*dfuch delight. 

At I with my Pi>iilh had known. . 

ye woods, fpread your branchet apace | 
To your deepcft recefies 1 Ay ; 

1 would hide with the beafts of the chacfc| 

I would vanifli from every eye. 
Yet my reed (hall refound thro^ ihe grove 

With the fame fad complaintit b^un| 
How he fmil*d, and I coulo not hot love} 

Was faithlefi, and I am undone I 
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X HE weflero fky was purpled o*er 

With every pleaiiog ray. 
And flocks reviving telt no more 

The fultry heat of day ) 

When from a hasert artleft bower 

Soft warbled Strepben's tongue j 
He bleil the fcene, he bleft^the hour^ 

While Nancy's praife he fung. 
Let fops with fickle fal(hood range 

The paths of wanton love, 
Whilfl weeping maids lament thdr chafl||| 

And fadden every grove i 
But endlefs blefliogs crown the cUj 

I faw fair Epami dale; 
And every bleSing find its way 

To Nancy of the vale. 
'Twas from Avna^i bank, the mui * 

DilFusM her lovely beams ) 
And every (hining glance difpUy'd 

The Naiad of the (heamt. 

Soft at the wild duck^s tender JOODfr * ' 
tVrtX^'JrtX^twAnjw.^itde^ / 
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iHering flowen ^ her blooioi 
mild to f itw I 
TjonU ature plume 
hal ffo blue. 

I like the rcedyfodeek, 

aity and fair ; 

Mile her blttfliing cheeky 

(ing fweet they were ! 

iding vale reiir'd 

Ts bud i fouody 

ig rocks and woodt confpfr'd 

IT beauties round. 

fo lone dell 

n a nymph (o fwcet! 
her fecret cell 
y MandVingfeet ! 

fought her for their bride, 
old oe*er incline j 

equals true, the cry*d, 
rove to mine. 

on the mountaio^s brow 
iv right good wilh; 
e my plighted voW| 
1*11 climb the hill. 

ler charms and gentle Crptb 
e conftant fair; 

1 gT?e my youth, 
ny future care. 

is TOW fhail faithlefs prove, 

charms forego, 

h^t faw cur tender love, 

/kail ceafe to flow. 
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pheids, we*1i follow the hearff, 

( |of *d Curydon laid : 

may blemifli (1)« «trfe, 

: fad trihu e be 5(id. 

>im the pride of the pUin ; 

e was gentle and kind i 

1 hit elegant ihain, 

that ghw*d in bis mindp 
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On purpofe he planted yea Irecf, 

That birds in che covet t might dwell { 
He cultured the thyme for che bec% 

But never would rifle their cell. 
Ye lambkiiM that play*d at his feet. 

Go bleat, and your maAer bemoan I 
His muHc wasartlefs and fweer. 

His manners as mild as your owAt 
No verdure Hia'l cover the vale, 

No bloom on the blofToms appear { 
The fweets of the foreft fha)l fail. 

And winter difcoloiir the year. 
No Mrds in our hedges fliall (ing, 

(Our hedges fo vocal before) 
Since he Chat fliould welcome the fpriogi 

Can greet the gay feafon no more. 
His Phlil'u was fond of his praife. 

And poecs came round in a throng } 
They UOen*d, and envy*d his lays. 

But which of them equaPd hit foagP 
Ve (hep herds, henceforward be mot^ 

For loft is the paftoral drain j 
So give me my Corydont flute. 

And ttiu8<«4et me break it ia twain. 
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T^HE virgin when foften*d by ^ojr. 

Attends to the villager'a vows. 
The birds fweetly bill on the fpray. 

And poplarv embrace with ibcir boughs* 
On Ida bright Venui may reign, 

Ador*d for her beauty above; 
We (hcpbcrdi who dwell on the plain^ 

Hail M^ at the mother of lore. 

From the weft ai it wantonly biQwa, 
Fond Zephyr carefles the pine» 

The bee fteals a kifi from the roC^ 
And willows and woodbines entwine t 

The pinks by the rivulet's fide, 
That borders the vernal alcove \ 

Bend dowtiwMd\ x» V\l\ VXsa \q\v6js»^ 
• fot May \% x\i% in»\\gsi ^Wwt;^ 



ny 



JCn dfiget the butterfly's wiag, 

He fluitert io bfi^al imy; 
If the lark and .che. linnet now finf» 

Their mafic ii utight them b]f 'Mty x 
The Hock-dove reclule with her mate» 

CoDcealt her fond blifii in the grove { 
And murnii^iiig.|ieeina to repeat, 

That May is the mother of Iotc. 
The goddefs will vifit yefooo* 

Ye virgini be fpoitive and gay ; 
Get your pipei» oh ! ye ihepherdty in tune» 

For mufic moft welcome the day : 
Would Damon have FbiUis prove kind. 

And all his keen anguifh remove ; 
Let him tell a a>ft ule, and he*ll find» 

That M^y is the mother of love. 
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OR fafety» my flocks, feek the plain. 
Shun the woodJi left the wolf /hould porfue^ 
I think of nought: but Celeaune^ 

I cannot gifjs o^ thought to yoa* 
Ah me ! fo extreme's mydefpair. 

My charge I no longer can keep } 
Of myfelf I cannot take care. 

How can I take care of my Aeep ? 

Secure, though y^v range o*crthe greeny 

No refuge I fiqd from my painj 
The cruelj unkiM Celtmtu 

Purfues me throughout with difdain* 

vl*ER moorlands and mountains, lud^, barren and 

As wilder*d an.d wearied I roam, [bare, 

A gentle youog {hepberdeis iees my defpury 

And leads me/o*cy IgwxM to my hon^ t [crown'd, 
Yellow Aeaves from nch Cera her cottage had 

Green lufiies <were ftrew*d.on the floor; 
Her cafement rvirtjet woodbinei crept wahtonly round 

And deck'd tl^is fod feats at her door. 
We fat ourfelvesi down to a /cooling repaft, 

Frefli fruitt, and flie cuU'd me the beft. 



I told m^ foft wiflies, ibe CumAf feply*df 
(Ye virgins, her choice was divine) 

rvetich ones reje^led and great ones deny*dB 
Yet take me, fond fliepherd, I'm thine. 

Her air was fo modeft, -faer afpeft ibmceky 

So Ample, yet fweet were her charms, 
I kifs*d theinpe ro£uthatglow*d on her.dHll^ 

And lock*d the .lov*d maid in my arms* 
Now jocund together we tend a few flie^i .' 

And if on the banks, by the fiream. 
Reclined on her bofom I fink into fleepf 

Her image ftill foftens my dream. 
Together we range o*er the flow fifing hUl% 

Delighted with paftoral views. 
Or reft on the rock whence the ftreamlct dUfl 

And mark out new themes for my mule. '<j 
To pomp or proud titles flie ne*er did a^ii%^ 

The damibl*8 of humble defcent | , j 

The cottager Peace is well known for her ittA 

And fliepherds have nam'd her^-^^CoiiBiii^ ■ ' 

Despairing befide a dear ftream ^ 

A fliepherd forfaken was lud ; 
And whilft a falfe nymph was hii them^ 

A willow (upported his head s 
The wind, that blew over the plaia^ 

To his fighs with a figh did reply { - ■ 
And the brook, in return to his p4tn« 

Ran mournfully murmuring by« \ 

Alas ! filly fwain that I was. 

Thus fadly complaining he cry*d { 
When flrft I beh«ld that fair face, 

*Twere better by far I had dy*d s 
She talk d, and I blefs*d the dear-congnei 

When flie ^ii*d, *twata pleAfuie too |^ 
I liften*d, and cry*d. when flie fvog, '^ 

Was nightingale xvcr fo fweet ? 

How foolifli waa I to believe 

She coxild doat on fo lowly a e1owi^| 
Or that her fond heart wculd not 
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rrem rruits, ana uie cuu e me tne bes, ur tnat ner tone nean wcuie noc pietBi^'j 

Whiia thrown pffmy guard by foinc g^nfici At cut A To fotCake the fine folks of ths )nM r -^j 
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beauty fo gay 
bconftant wouM prove, 
Mir mudeot in ycy, 
sttage on love ! 
e flcili to oNnplain, 
es my templet have crownM ? 

they hear my foft ftraio^ 
it weeping around I 
iu>pe8 are in vain» 
I thy laurel refign { 
clines to a fwain, 

it Tweeter than thine* 
>mpanIonB fo dear, 
to Ceeme betray *d» 
fer, forbear,- 
.-cufe the falfo maid : 
lie wide*vrorldI ihould rahgCi 
from my fortune to fly ; 
icfalfe and to change, 
be confiant and die. 
ard fate I fuftain,^ 

and Dity is found, 
ri'th (he nymphs of the plaioy 
laid low in the ground s 
le boon that I crave, 
we with cjrprefs and yew ; 
looki down on the grave, 
that her (hephetdwas true* 
:w love let her go, 
!T in golden array, 
fy'inieihow, 
i-all the long day: 
orgotteo and gone, 
if be heard of or feen, 
eneath tbe pale moon 
all glide over tbe green. 
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lood peofive in the (hade, 
icrofs, and head reclined i 
if*jl the cruel maid, 
iiev*d 'hia love-iick mind % 
le a)} broken Uy, 
tdadiioai fecm *d to fay, 
okiadf 
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Why ring the woodi with warbltri^ the<>at8 ? 

Ye larks, ye linoeta, ceafe youi- ftrtihf 5 
I faintly hear in your fvreet noCev, 

My Cblot^t voice that wakes my ptfi) t s 
Yet why Aould yon your fongforb^at t 
Your mates delight* ypor fong ttrhear^ 

But Cbloe mine difdaini. 

As thus he nielancholy ftood, 

Dejefted as the lonely dove. 
Sweet founds broke gently through the- wood* 

I feel the found; my heart-ftringsuhahre? 
*Twas nbt the nightingale that fong { 
Ko, 'tis my CbMi fweeter tongue,* 

Hark, hark, what fays my love ! 
How foolifii it the nymph, (he cries. 

Who trifles with her lover's pain t ^ 

Nature -flill fpeaks in woman's eyes. 

Our artful !ips were made to feigo* 
O Dapbttis, DafbnU^ *twas my pride, 
*Twat not my heart thy love deny*d. 

Come back, dear youth, again* 
As t*othcr day my hand he feix*d, 

My blood with thrilling motion fleWj 
Sudden I put on looks difpleas'd, 
! And hafly f>om'his hold withdrew* 
*Twas fear alone, thou- Ample fwain, 
Then had*ft thou preft my hand again. 

My heart had yielded too ! 

'Tis true, thy tuneful r«fd I blam*d. 
That fweirdthylip and rofy cheek] 

Think not thy (kill in fong defam*d^ 
That lip fliouid other ple>fureifeek< 

Much, much iby muflc I approve \ 

Vet brt-ak thy pipe, tor more I love. 
Much more lo hear ihee fpeak. 

My heart forebodes that I*m betray*ds.^ 
} Dapbn'n I icM is ever gone ; 
JLalt night with Dtlia's dog he play*d» 
I Love» by foch" trifle i fir ft comet ocu ^ 

N wo no w , Atar (ht^Ystt^^ cmsa «>h v^^. 

My tongue woaVd i\»mi uv^ \vwv^w|> 
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Pastoral Soncs. 
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The youth Aepp*d forth with h aft y pice. 
And fouod where wifting Cbioe Jiy | 

Shame fudden lishtcn'd io her tgte, 
Coofu8*d, iht knew not what to fay. 

At Ufl in broken words, (he cry'd. 

To-morrow you io Tain had try'd, 
fiut I am loft to.day 1 
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Alexis ihunn*d hit fellow fwaini, 
Tbei' rural (^orts and jocund ftraint; 

Heaven ibield ut all from Cupid*s bow I 
He loft hit crook, be left bis flockt. 
And wanderi|:g thro* the lonely rocks. 
He noQriih*d end left woe. 

The nymphs and fliepherdt round him came. 
His grief fonve pity, others blame. 

The fatnl caufe all k*ndly feek ; 
He mingled his concern with iheiri. 
He gave thetn back their friendly tears. 
He tigh'd, bat could not fpeak. 

Clcfinda r»me amongf\ the reft. 
And (t\6 too kind concern exprefl 

And aic^d the reafon of hit woe; 
She aHc'd, but witb an atr and mien 
'1 hat made lit eafily forefeen 
Sbe fear*d too much to know. 

The ihepherd rais'd hit mournful head. 
And will you pardon me, he faid, 

While 1 ihecfuet truth reveal? 
Which nothing from my breaft (hould'teir, 
Which never fliould offend >our ear. 
But that you bid roe tell. 

*Tis thus I roTe, *tlt thus complain, 

Since you appear*d upon the plain. 

Yon are the caufe of all my care ; 

Voureyii ten thoufaiiddangc'sdan, 

Ten tbotiUo4 formcnti tml my hcajCt 

^^oveModldefpKT, 



Too much jllexis have I heard, 
•Tig what i thought, 'tis what I ftir'. 
And yell pardon you, ftiecr|*d 5 
But you (hall promlfe ne*er again 
To breathe your tows, or fpeak yoor | 
He bow'd, obeyM, and dyM. 

a Said on the banks by the flream 

I've pip*d for the ihepherds too loo 
Oh grant roe. ye mnfes^ a theme, 

Where glory may brighten my fong 
But Pan bids me ftick to my ftrain, 
. Nor lelTons too lofty rehearfe ) 
Ambition befits not a fwain, 

And Pbii/h loves paftoral verfe* 
The rofc, tho* a beautiful red, 

Looks faded to Phii/is's bloom ; 
And the breeze from the bean-flower 

To her breath *8 but a feeble perfui 
The dew-drop fo limpid and gay, 

That loole on the violet lies, 
Tho* brightenM by Pb<ghus*s ray. 

Wants laftre, compar*d to her eyes 
A lily I pluck*d in full pride 

Its fairnefs wi.h her's to compare; 
And foolifhly thought (till I cry*d) 

The flow*ret was equally fair. 
How, Coryz/off, could you miftake? 

Your fault be with forrow confeft 
You faid the white fwans on thelak 

For foftnefs might rival her breaft 

While thus I went on in her praife, 
My Pbillis pafs'd fportive along ; 

Ve poets, I covet no bays. 
She fmird— a reward for my foAi 

I find the god ParCi in the right. 
No fame*a like the fair one's appi 

And.Cft/iJmuftcrovtn with delight 

^ tV^t.^^^b,etd thatfings io hit can 
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, ye lovft-enthancing ihadest 

/ernil ^rove j 

(r> woods and flades^ 

no more I. rove ! 

ibes now arife, 

■ fpangled dawn; 

liqos reach tbe^ikieiy 

: infant dawn. 

now his cr6ok forfakes^^ 
nd fleecy care; 
arble from ibe brakes, 
e gibomy air. 

hear the direful truth, 

hws attend ; 

o*er (bjr gen*r JQS youth^ 
the fatal end. 

h thy fading charmiy 
inltcd powVj 
to Amintor*i arms, 
the happy hour. 

re*s fpriog glide on ferene^ 
ig tempeOs reign j 
prove Uve*8 happy queen, 
a faithful fwain. 

, .64,-, 

urmVing river, flow j 
y bordeit grow 
a*i licbeft pride: 
ly bounty feeds 
ring verdant meads* 
fstrinklings glide. 

hifp'riog (dreamy 
1 lovers dream, 
igs the humming-bee; 
Apafiion*d fwaio 
y there complain, 
n tuneful glee. . 

anks r\\ ft'ay, 
caret away^ 
ua the noontide beam i 
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fair quiet here I^nd, .. - . .^. -. 
This loothes my thoughtful mind ; 
I thank thee, gentle dream. 
6s 



»77 



tlER iheep had in crullers crept clofe to a grOTe, , 

To hide from the beat of the day } 
And Pbtl/is herfelf, in a woodbine alcove. 

Among the fweet violets lay : 
A young lambkin, it fecmi, had been ftolefrom it*< 
(• Twix Cupid and Hymen a plot) [damg. 

That Cory den \in%\iX^ as hefearch'd for his lamb, 

Arrive at the critical fp.ot. . 
As thro^ the green hedge lor his lambkin he p^epa 

He faw the fair nymph with furprize; 
Ye gods, if fo killing, he cry d, while ihe deeps,. 

Tm loil if (he opens her eyes } 
To tarry much longer would hazard my heart, 

ril homeward my lambkin to trace. 
But in vain hoiuft Cory don flrove to depart, 
For love heldjb;!^ fa ft to the place. 

Ceafc, ccafe, pretty "birds, what a chirping you kcep^ 

I think you. tb6'JtSud on the fpray j 
Don*t you fee,'foollfli lark, that thecharmer's afleep. 

You II wake her as fure as Ms day. 
How date thtt folnid'bu»terfly touch the fweet maid I 

Her cheek* he miftakM for the rofe : 
I'd put him to d«atU, if I was nut afraid 

My buldnefs would break her ie{M>re. < 

Then Pi)/7/ir look'd up with a languifliinp fmile, 

Kind (hcphcrd, faid (he, you miftake j 
I laid myfelf down tor to r^O me avvhle, 

But truft me I've long been awake. 
The (hephrrd took wuraie, advanced with a bow. 

He placMh'mfelf duwil by her fid=; 
And marag'd the m uter, I lannoc leil how, 

But yetierday nude her his btide. 

1 TT " 

I rl AIL, young Ipring, the earth adorning. 



Dri^e old winter Ur away \ 
1 Call the ti>(v-(vn^u'*kWvvvitvVBi%, 
D ec\t v.Yi^ Wu vs^ \^ii\vtv^v v:\ • 
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FlfOf bring thy fyveeteft treafure ; 

Zephyrs, waft th'y Tofteft gale ; 
Chanty ye birds, the fotig'ot pleafure; 

EchOf tell it Chro* tbe vale. 

Leaflefi, tuneleft, iinendearin|Tt 
Mourn*d tbe long-deferted grute ; 

But» fweet fpringj at thy appearing. 
Ail it harmony and love. 



FA5T.0KAL ^ONGS*' 
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XlOW fweet the frdfizing gales of fpring! 

Each blulhing morn how g^y ! 
The tuneful lark begins to fing. 

As foon as dawn of day. 

Theh next Auroras |6lden r'ly 
Comes glancing b*er the plains \ 

To hail tbe warblers pl'afhtive lay^ 
And rouze thefliird/fwainsj 

Who from their cots to toil repair, 

Regardlefs of all ftrife j 
Uhknowirrg, and unknown to'carCf 

Is fure t^ie ftiepberdt life. 

He toils, he carols, all the day \ 
At eve, then home he bends ; 

Charmed with the birds on every fpi^jy 
As to his cottage tends. 

His cottage teems with infants it^Ar^ 
That's who'efomr, clean, and neaf | 

His wife— »his bed— his all is there, 
To make hii joys cnmpleat. 

Wi'h thefc he fits a we]come'gueft| 

S3 happy and fo gay j 
Till twiljehi points the hour of reft^ 

They tWen k's ctJl cbey. 
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H ATL, thru foufce of thought divine ! 
A wef ul /bliti'de be mine : 
Let me, from the worl'l r<*tlu6cd, 
I"r no glitt'riag joy s deluded, 
* '^ff'iy pieafuTcs all defpifc. 



Let me v/mUt tilatthtifiAtit^ 

Where perpetual filence rdghki 
Whilft I, at the chife mftr^n. 
View tbe blue befpafagrVd htaiv*ii | 
Let me then my God ad#r^, 
Mark his works, and own hit powV* 
When tbe bluflitpg morn bik (prMA 
Dewy fragrance o*er tbe dieiA ) 
When the newly*rifeo fan 
Has his daily Va'ik beguh^ 
Teach me then, in tanc^l Ufi^ 
To chant my gAcat'Creator'a pr«ife« 
When my peaceful life ia fpcnty 
Free from care and difcontcQt, 
Let me, O my God ! whei\ tho« 
CalPft me frfim this world fSerow^ 
With hope of beav*nly pleafuret bleft» 
In gentle dumbcn fiok io'tktt^ 



. Have ye (ten the '&b'riiilig Iky, 
! When the dawn prevarlsdti Kigfa, 
When, anon^^fome pisrplt ray, 
G ves a fample of tl^e d*y j 
When, anon^ tbe lark on wfiof. 
Strives to fo-^r, an'd flraiiis to fibf I 

Have ye fee n-th* ether eUl blbe« 
Ger.tly fliedding fifrcr d€^. 
Spangling o*er the filcnt^reeit. 
While the nigh(ingalcr,'tan()gen9 
I o tbe moon and ftars M\ Br%fir, 
Loiicfome chants tlfekfyfhh df iii|bt? 
Have ye feen the brdiVler^a ]^4y. 
All her fcented blooms dff|>)ay^ 
Breezes opening every hour. 
This and ihatexfye^Iin^ Howtr, 
Wh.le the mingling biids'prdloAg, 
From Cich b ulh, the vernal (ong ? 
Ha\f ye feen the damafk rbfe 
H« unfuUv*d bluih dtfclofe s 



Pasto^a^ Sp^n.n\ 



KM «ore> 

;gh?,ord*yj 
-exciret " 

fi I find, 
it kiml I 

rmme. 

H"^^ fey 

I fwaini advance 
k0i dance ; 

j4erd'» br^w j 

jid .love, 
I (be grore; 
«f I a lrowfi» 
/t a)i her owa ) 
iirf *i imilc, 
I bb toiL 
ibepherdt know I 

bjMipy kmr^ 
fii in Oote. 
to (imfi bencfi 

2-1 . 

Ij^.tbeioy of the ^hiiit 

ind loy d I/fhis ?8*ip 5 

th'. and thj: yovuh in the fair^ 

:qoa1t and e^ual ttieir care; 

■At their dptagp wilhiriw, 



A paffioh fo htp^j »V^*^ ^^ '^^ P^'*' * 
Somi envy*d the nf.ni^|i|1b^mQi:c^y]r'd Uic (kuo* 
Some fwore *tWoo d he pity their loves to invnd^ j^ 
That the lovers alofie for each' ijl^bcr #ere (Qa49 1 
But all, all con(ebted that noneiver knew ' ' ' 
A nymph yet fo l^ihd, of a fte^lier^fo true. 
Love faw them with pleafarif ^ani^ yow*d to take cant 
Of the faithful, the tender,' the ihnocent pair: 
What either: diil v. ant he'hid either to move ; 
But they Wanted nothiog hot eve'f to lovr t [do. 
Said *twas all that to pl<^fe tfaein his god'head could 
That they ftill m^lht be kind, and aill might be Uit. 

-— ^- 7» ' ■ ' " ' ■ ■ 

1 M MORTAL powers, convey me where 
No tumultuous throngs appear J 
Far from flati*r|^ far from cai^, 
Let me breathe the rural' air, "' 

Bear me to fome i^ady grove, 
Bleft retreat ^ pjeacc and lo^ ; 
Where, fecure, the warbling cboir 
From the buig wprld retiit. 

Where nature*^ beauties deck the ground, 
Thoufand beauteous flowers abound t 
Still, to make th^ fcene more £air. 
Let lovely Delia meet m^ there. 
Delias prefence will improve 
The vernal beauty of the grove ; 
Oiveeach flower a pleating dye, 
Brighter acure to the Sf^y^ 

^ifws. to complete my joy^ 
Hither fend diy' fporriv'e "boy { 
And, in 'hit propitious hour. 
Let my Delia ovtm hU power. 

Rofeate health* fair peace, gay pleaforff^ > 

Happinefs, and balmy leifure; 
When my Delia's heart poiTeiling, 
Ever b*eft, and ever btefliirtg, 
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IN the barn jJie teoatit cocVc^ 
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C\oCe to ^^tV\cX ^wXJl^WJkVv^^ 
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Bfifk'y cro^i the (hepherd*i clock! 
. Aj)d prodlasms the ilorning nigb« 
Swiftly from the mountain's brow. 

Shadows nuri*(f^y ni^c retire ; 
And tr.e peeping fun -befm, now, 

Falnta with gold'ihe village f^ire. 

Tbilomel forfakei ihc thoro, 

Plaintive where Cbe prates at night | 
And the IjrJc, to meet the morn. 

Soars beyond the /hepherd^s fight* 

Ffom.the(layi.builc cottage ridge, 
See ihechatiVing fwallow fpriag; 

Darting lhr<^ugh the one arch'd bridge^ 
Quick fhe dips h-cr dappled wing. 

Trickling through the crevic'd rockf 

See the filver ftream diflil 
Sweet rcfrcihment for the flock. 

When *tia fun-drove from the bill* ' 

Plowmen for the ptomis^d corn, 
Ripening o'er the banks o( Tweed, 

Anxious i|«ar the huntfman's horn. 
Softened by the (bepherd's reed. 

Sweet, oh ! fweer,the warbling throngi 
On the white emblofTom'd fpraj f 

All in raufic, mirth and fong, 
At the jocund dawn pf dayi 
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•L'ET letter d bards finp loJty ftrains, 
Ot Pifidut' mount, of Latiati plains j 
1 moft delight, at rifing day, 
Along the Kentljh lawns to flray ; 
There, wbilft the birds' are wrapt in tuaC} 
1 o btcathi? the fweets of rofy Junt» 

Or far about the bills to trace. 
And fing my country's fertile facej 
y^er p ppinrittcs in filver bloom, 
Ner curling hops, her g.Mdcn \>TOom\ 
Of {hehar, wb^re at f»iKry noo«^ . 

*iju&ic Qium the beat of yMB«% 



PA^TOEAt SoNGt. 

Of ample erch|gdfl, h«lclbne ftfeuni^ 
Where fi flies fporf in funiiy beams} 
Of diftant meads, where AocJes are (mB| 
Like argent fpotron pureft. green, 
Wbete (while he crept the Teroal bow) 
The mower fings of rofy yum» 

To fing of clover's purple dye, 
Gratchil co the wond'riog eye | 
Of pea-blowo valliet, .wheat-clad ftcld% 
Brighter foene^^lMiii fmpe yields. 
Ah I how gay„ \f mtdni|ht moon. 
Are fcenes like thefe inrofj 7«m. 

And ftill to (ing,in D^nc ftraint, 
Of low-roof'd cots, wbete quietrdgnii 
Of ruftic lads, by honour fr8m*d. 
Of fylvan maids, for beauty fam'd, 
Whofe loves will never cloy fo (bon^ 
But e?er laft as frefli as June, 
And (more than many a realm can boi|fi} 
To fing our fea-girt happy'coaft. 
Where, big with commerce, cv*ry ddt 
The fleets of diftant nations glide. 
To themes like thefe my Ante I fnne, 
Whilft rofes deckjtbe month of Jmne. ' 

Last Af/^/fisMKrmorn.as IftrayMthn^l 



Young Dolly J iBet by the way { 
I told her, her charms had fnbdo'd medl 
Andcaus'd her awhile for lo ftay. 

Silly Damon, flie cry^d, what would yoi bi 

Your fooling give over, I pray j 
For all your fond wooing;, yoar cooing sbI' 

No longer Aall make me delay. 
Then I prefs'd her hand ctofe,faybg»(aa: 

A favour fo trifling as this ? 
But ftill (he rejected, and cry*d oot. O f/t 

When I eagerly ftole a fwcet kifi. 
With rapture I gasM on her delicate cbrt 

V^w \ <»xild not refift it, I vow) 
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1^0*^ the plain totttber we went, 
ox^ to a fooT f?v«r« fide, 
tarry 'd awhile, till I g<iiA*f) hercohfent 
rer.tb be Illy tri^e bride. 

n ye troublei and plaeiies of this life| 

that-kind -ProTldence mal^vihpr my vflft 
lull all our cares into reft. 

(t irtMvy, darkCo/ne xn(,rruD^s 
a therifinj^ aayji 
rQff) ^e wt(^ retifriiings 
learns 4 trembling ray.' 

>ore tbe laric, high*roariO|f, 
her fweetiy-tHrilling ftuio | 
he haliei, exploring 
ore borpitatjlc pl^io. 

)>arr!owf, pertly hoppingi 

d there coUUk p grain | 

fyreuBt domeftic jtobio* 

c'uj guiti the £laJiP* 

r*ry fong anfd pinion, 

fp wiot0r*t rigid reign ; 

immer'tifoft 4!i)ininion 

gb, biit^ghin viaiii, 

>nfivc notei repiniingf 

rnow-embofled fpray, 

ibfent partA,eii pinli^gt 

irlitile fives 9 way. 

tore 11 beard refounding, 

eliflr, the bufy miH'; 

rigid arms forrounding, 

efweetfytinkling tWU 

all our fcenes of ^leaforei 

in fjpoittfs livenes lie, 

mpha and fwaiiif • in frolick meafure, 

ad f9ng fo mierrtly. 

oft» at eye^ ijefotonding 

Hole from ydniier hill7 

:k)y Ayy aod miih fitnouaiing) 



But hark I ip yoDder vale, gay mpvlngi 
Breathes the fa r-'refouo^iiFig horn} 

Whilft the joVial fportfinen loving. 
Hail, with (Kouts, the rifin^ morn* 
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O more the fcftive train VW join t 

Aditu ! ye rural fports, adieu ! 
For what, alas ! have griefs like mine 

With paftimes or delights to do ! 
Let hearty at eafe fuch pleafures prorS} 
But I am ill defpair and love. 
Ah, well a day ! how changed am IJ 

When late 1 feiaM the rural reed. 
So foft my Araiiis, tbe herds hard by 

Stood gazing, and forgot to feedj 
But now my (^r4ins no longer linQve, 
They're difcord all, defpair, andi love« 
Behold around my draggling /heep. 

The faireft once upon the lea j 
No fwain to gatde, no dog to keep, 

UnlhornM they itray, nor mark*d by met 
Tbe Oiepberds moura to fee them rove | 
They alk thecaufe, I anfwer'love. 
Negle£lrd love firft taught my eyes 

With tears of anguiih jto o^erflpar \ 
Tis that which fiU'd my breaft with Hghsi 

And tun*d my pipe to notes pf woej 
Love has occafionM al);nyfmarr, 
Difper8*d my flock, and brok e my heart. 

Now gilded groves, with verdure ciaJ, 

Refle£l bright 'Pi^or^i/;* golden beams. 
While his ce eftial gioriei flame 

Down the trandacent filver ftre^ms* 
Lo ! as Aurora onward moves, 

His fleecy flocks the ihepberd fwala 
Drives from their foldi in jovial glee,, 

An4 whitens all the verdant plain. 
In yonder gay, enamei*d mead. 

The fl?rliog plumes his golden wtngi. 
Then to'«i*i\i\%>i^ \Vvt. •m.^m*V«v^Xx 

Be tnovkuU W&'OBftR. i».<^Va!W>»\'»''«^V^- 



3j^J 



-««« 



Nymph oF the wave, fwect f^dtad he«% 

While thy clear water 'l bank along. 
With caielefi ftcps I pleating ftray, 

And warble forth my youthful fong. 
Here could I ever, ever rove, 

And quit (he world^s contentioua fcene} 
What joy, with innocence and truth. 

To wrap me in your charming green ! 
But fate and tortune> adverfe, call. 

And fnitch me to the bufy throng ; 
Adieu, then ! rural fweets adieu ! 

And ceafe, thou dear, deluding fonp. 

iN O W the woodland choirifts fing, 

beauty takes her radient fphere, 
Love adorns the itniling fpring. 

Love and beauty gild the year : 
Seize the miautei as they tly» 

jocund hours and teilive lound ; 
Innocence, with virgin eye. 

Comes vkith rural chaplets crown*d« 
Awful vrrtue keeps her ftate 

In the cot, or on the throne \ 
Liberty enjoys her mate. 

As fair honour holds the zone; 
Love and beauty, on the wing. 

Sweep the globe, and conquer all | 
Poet, hero, fage, and k'lng. 

At their flirinefubmiilive fall. 

Where fnould honour love to dwell. 

But in fr*^edom's happy ifle ? 
Virtue )iere enjj)S a cell 

More ihan in a ly rant's. fmile s 
Where /houid beauty fix her reign, 

Bu' on Jove that pow'r defies ? 
Jnnocence fhaU crown the fcene 
Where amouion droops and dies* 
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See Mr/J^a, the young ^\\6 the tan, 
/'wr tiwjy from her Corylas fties, 
T/joitgh (,,\ Zepkyn floji loft on\hea\t, 
^*id itiiiii faaiuLiiUuminc ihc fWiu* 



PaSTOHAL S0KC8. 

To the haunti of the great obci M ftrtyi| 
&be defpifes our meadt and oor flow*rs) 

'She wilt liften no more to o«r layi |.' 
She hat left the fweet fhadt of oor bo«*it. 



Yet at eye have the nympht qf the plaiai 
Oft joined our gay dancea among. 

And the Dryads, in murmofing Araint, . 
Through the woodlands have echo*d on fa 

£*en Pan muft have own*d that our veife 
Had eiceeded the chief of the grove; 

E'en with Pan might we dare to rebearA^ 
. When the theme wat Nerijfa and lovf* 

But alas! till the fair one return. 

No foft mufic fliall f od the dulllccnei 
The nymphs and the Dryads ffaall moan^ 

For their goddefs has quitted thegreeat 
But fad Cory las chief iball complain, 

By the lark, by the throfli on the fffiff 
Shall invoke the dear goddefs again, 

Whofe prefence eoUvcns the May> 
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US ev'ry hill,in ev'ry grove. 
Along ihe margin of each ftream, 
Dear confcious fcenes of former love, 

I mourn, and Damon is my tbefnei 
The hills, the groves, the ftreams remau^i 
liut Damon there I itek in vain* 

Now to the mofTy cave 1 fly. 

Where to my cave 1 oft have fo«f» 
Well pleas'dthe browfing goau tofpft 
As o*er the airy fteep they buafS 
The molfy cave, the goats remvOf 
But Damn there I feck in vain. 
Now thro' the rambling ytle I p»fi» 

And figh to fee tfieweli-kflO*^*"*! 
I 'weep, and kifs the bended graf»i 
Where love ar.d Damn fondly ph|'' 
The val«r, the (hade, ih»-^rafs icrtaini 
^^wx liatnw vfcvRte I feek in tain. • iJ 

\ \c«sw Viiv, Viw!o. ^^v«^^)A« ijM 



TAtTORAL SOKC^S. 



pity droops !u Bead, 
oes my l<its deplore :, 
the faithiefs fwaia, 
r((ek io vain. 



i«3 



my hoy ! pipe and tabor ftrike up ! 
loment, but put round the cup \ 
ious*d, and our toil now si o*er ; 
ftock'd, Sc we'll dance on the floor. 
) I with hearts Sc with voices in tuae 
ir feftiTal (heepihear in Juney 
flight oor frolick ikall ceafe \ 

mirth I and fuccefs to the fleece ! 
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of pAtties mill, 
, bljfthe, and gayy 
11 my ikill 
: my heait away ) 
Bg of the hay 
led on the green« 

her locks did play, 

ton'd in her een. 

bite, round, and fmooth, 

fmg In their dawn, 

ould give youth 

them with his haund • 

ly.fpirits ran 

y oi blifs, 

:h fweetnefs fand 

a balmy kifs* 

e help of art, 

vVi that grace the wild, 

fweeta impart, 

r (he fpoke or fmird t 

hey were fo mild, 

n aflfeOed pride, 

ove beguird, 

her for my bride. 

all the wealth 
'• high mountains (ill, 
I life »nd health, 
tres Mt my wili 



That none but iMiiny &€» 
The lafs ef 'Pattie*^s mill. 

Should fhare the fame with me* 
84 < 



Y E nvmphs of the plain who once faw me fogayi 
You a/k why in forrow I fpcnd the whole day: ^ 
'Tis love, cruel love, that my peace did betray : 

Then crown your poor Pbillh with willow. 
The bloom which oflcc gracM, hasdefertgd ihU chetk 
My eyes no more fparkle, my tongue can fcarce fpcak 
My heart too fo flutters, I fear it w-ll break : 

Then crown your poor Fbillis with willow. , 
Ye lovers fo true, that attead on my bier, 
A114J think that my fortune has provM too fevcre; 
Ah ! curb not the figh, nor refufe the kind tear} 

Then ftrew all the place round with willow* 
ZrtGt me a tomb, and engrave on its iide, ^ ^ 
" Here lies a poor maiden, whofe love was deny d; 
*< She ftrove to endure it, but could not, and dy'd J^^ 

Then ihade it with cyprefs and willow. 

A 7.^5 • 

^ Swain of love defpairing. 

Thus wail'd his cruel fate. 
His grief the ihephcrds fharing. 

In circles round him fat : 
The nymphs io kind compalTion, 

The lucklefs lover moura'd ) 
All who had felt love's pafTion 

A figh for figh return*d. 
O friends I your plaints give over. 

Your kind concern forbear, 
Should Cbloe but difcover 

For me you've flied a tear. 
Her eyes (he arm'd with vengcancei 

Your friendfhip foon fubdue t 
Too late you'd gk fo^givcnefs. 

And for her mercy fue. 

Her charms fuch force difcover, 

RififUnce is in vain, 
Spight of youifelf vou'd lov«.K«^ 

AndVv\i%\.\vt%j\\\w^OcvvvTv\ - - 

IHcT >N\l vVie ^xw\<. \vwt^^<s»\ 
Aad iV^ t-u U%. v\i^ ^«^. \ 
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She bai ten tfiourtrd gricei* 
And each would gjia a hearti 

6nt, oh ! one more deferving 

Has thaw*d her frozen breai^i 
Her heart for him prcferxing, 

She*»cold to ail ihe rc^ x 
Tbeirlove with joy abour.iiing. 

The thought diflra^t my b' jin* 
O cruel maid ! then fwooning. 

He fell upon the plaiot 



PASTPHAI* S0^«s. 
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Xj ARK ! hark ! *tis a voice frooi the tomb ! 

Come Lucvt it criest conic aw^y » 
The grave of thy OJh: h^s room 

To reilthee heficshis cold clay. 
I come, my dear ih<^^heid, I come ; 

Ye friends ar)d companion*' #dieu y 
I b»fte to r>y Ceiins.ivk honxe. 

To dieip bis t)ofoin f<T true. 

All mouro/ii) the midnight l:ell rung 

When L.'icy^ {id Lucy arofe, 
And forth to the green turf Oie fpning. 

Where Colin i p-tlc aihes repofe: 
All wet with the eight's cbillmg dew. 

Her bofoni embrac'5) thje cold ground^ 
While flormy winds over heF blew, 

And nigbc*ravens croak.*d all arouod* 

How long, my lov'd Colin^ fiie rry'd. 

How long nioft thy Lucy couiplain ? 
How long (hall the grave my love hide ? 

How \on^ e*er it join t!6 ag^in P 
Fof thee thy fond (hepherdels liv'd. 

With the< o'er the wnld would flie fly, 
For thee /he hadforrow'd and piiev'd. 

For thee, would /he he downynd die* 
Alat ! what avails it huw de^ir 

'1 hy Lvcy waa once lo her fwain } 
Her face like the 1 ly fr> fair. 

And eye ■ tbtt give light ro the plain. 
T^e /hepherd that lov'd her ii ^on", 
TItMi face tad ih^fc cyw charm uo moit| 



And Lucy fqffi^ «i^ j^lpo^ 
To death Oiail W (J^i^ 4^|}f|f% 

While thus fhe lay funk in defpaift 

And mourned to the'echb afoorf^y 
Inflam*d all at once grpvf the air. 

And thunder Aook ^'eadfol'itre ^roiim 
I hear the kind caM and obsy. 

Ah Colin ! re eive jtne fte t)y*<i t 
Then breatbing^a groan o*er hi> cl^Tt 

She hung on his tocnb-ftope and dy*4^ 
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In the morn as I walk tkro' ihroftad. 

And -tread on a carpet of green. 
When I vtew the fweetdoclu a»thcy/ed^ 

What eqnaUthpbeautifui fccne i 
Thro* the graves do I p,aCs with delight^ 

In viewing yon ever^gceen pine; , 
Wh^t fenfations'l ^1 at the figbt 

Of a profpedt fo rural and fine! 

Hark ! the birds as they perch on the bw^ 

With melody pleafing the car} 
See ^he hind from afar with h>« plough 

Denoting the 1 ime of the jiear. 
As 1 ftray thro' the netgbl^uring vale, , 

EnrompafVd by moumaina^o-high, 
O, what charms do iifind inthed»le» 

By tNe llream that runs biibbbng-b| I ' 
At the foot of yon fvcamore tree 

Sit» the (htpherd a tuning His ree«ft 
While hislaiT-.hs frolic round hnm miAdti 

His fheep a long-(ide of hiot^feod. 
0*er von beautiful lawn dp I-flae 

The hire with timjdirv fly | 
How delightfurs «he miificto mtt ^ 

Of the echoing dogs in -foil dry* 

But what harm9ny*s thy^t Mthj.cjb I lMVi*J 

'Tis the bells from yon M\^hJSS§jM 

O, how pleating tHe fou^d to'ib/^'^^ 

By the fide df this rourmniiilK iRU 

\ 'Wvn.'c! s tvQ ^leafure to mH Is ^ &4W ' 



PiLSTORAL SONOS. 



baiikGo4,ilayliMt» 
il ftlictty livcti ' 
Sg 



tws 



be ]efl«m«ne ffreeteni the h9W*r, 
pi adorn thegty giccn, 
fre(h*d by tbe ftiovV» 
CO brighteo -the fcene ^ 
rettr*4, there liyet 
'itif and Pbttbe the fair ) 
I etch olher receiTcty 
enjoyments they ihare ; 
and the laflei that Uwell on the plain, 
i^ of i^\x Phtebe,znA Ctlin her/wain« 
if contentment fupply 
dor and grandeur of pride} 
A Ui« ihepherd annoy, . 
ft With his beautiful bride : 

greater delight 
tend on his lambkins by day, 
to hh Phfitlfe at night, 
:ent toil to repay ; 

la and the bfTes that dwell on the plain, 
ife of fair Pbtebg, and Colin her fwain. ' 

her lover appears, 
one partakes of his blifs s 
, (be fooihes all his cares. 
Is all his pains with a kifs I. 

1 tbe artful deceit 
»ra£tis*d in city. and court; 
pploefs no where compleat 
re ihepherds sad nymphs do refortt 
is and the laflfes they die in defpair, 
I 're as kind aa Pbteht the fair* 

who*re accuOom*d to rove, 
h innocent fair-one betray, 
be faitblefs ia love, 
;atc8 of honoar obey s 
9, who with beauty are blefs'dy 
rtue improve e^Vy grace; 
St of the mind, when poflfeiaM, 
Eni fy .thofe of tbe facjs ; 
it •9djLt)s^g wbo0 Hjmtfi /lat joiA'dy. I 
kmeoaHlMAt, like FJtseh be kind. * 



VV HAT Aepherd or nynnph of the gruvt 
Can blame me for dropping a tear. 



Or lamenting, aloud, as t rove, 

Since Pbtebe no longer is here f 
My flocks, if at random they ffray. 

What \\l»nder, if (be*s from the plains? 
Her hand they were went to obey : 

She rurd both the Iheep and the f#aini» 

Can I ever forget how we ftray'd 

To the foot of yon neighbouring hill. 
To the bowV we had built In the (hade. 

Or the tiver that rpns by the mill } 
There, fweet, by my fide at Ihe lay. 

And heard the fond (lories I told, 
How fweet was the thrulh from the fpray. 

Or the bleating of Iambs from the fold ? 

How oft* would I fpy out a charm. 

Which before had been hid from my view I 
And, while arm was enfolded in arm. 

My lips td her lips how they grew ! 
How long the fweet conteft would laft ! 

Till the hours of retirement and rcA | 
What pleafures and p>in each had paft. 

Who longeft hadlcv\d, and who beft* 
No changes of place, or of time, 

I felt when my fair-one was near; 
Alike was each weather and clime. 

Each feafon that checquer*d the years 
In winter*8 ri^de lap did we freeze, 

Did we melt on the bofcm of May ; 
Each morn broughr contenynent and eaf<^ 

If we rofe up to work or to pla>. 
She was all my fond wi(hes cou'd afk ; 

She had all the kind gods could impart | 
She was nature*s mod be^uciful tafk, ^ 

The defpair and the envy of art s 
There all that is worthy to priae. 

In all that was lovely was drelV ; 
For tbe graces were thto^'d \tv Vksx^^^^^ 

Aad Uift Vvei^t% a!L\\\>^i^*vk>a»^k^«^^ 



^ 



■^^i*" 
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jVIy Colin leaves fair Zqndon tQWO* 

It! pomp, its pride and nqif^ i 
IVitb eaf^er hafle be biei hi^ ^owrnj^ 

To taAe of rural joys. 
Soon 4s 9iy inuch-lov*d'(w9ti>**i<^As^t| 

h: y heai t ii> mad, with .^Ic.f « 
I never know fuch true deiigi.t^t 

As wben be comes to me. 
How fweet v'i'^b bim A\ daj to rove. 

And ran^e tbe ip.edduwa wide! ^ 

Not «ec Irfs l^fr-fct the n^oon-li^tgrcvej 

Al- b. tbe river's C^?' * 

Tfbe g udv feafons pais away, 

Ho«v (wift, wjicn Cplins by ! 
How fv»iftJy glides tht; floNv'ry ^tfy ! 

How f aft tbe fummers fly ! 

Wban Cfilirt comet to grace tbe plaints 

An humble crook he bears ; 
He tends tb^ flock lik« other fwainf, 

A ihepherd quite appeats 
All in the verdant month of May^ 

Tbe rake is all bis pride ; 
He heli>K ro.make ihf new mown ha/a 

With Moggy by his fide 
*Gainfl yellow aatufnn''8 milder rei^ny 

His f.ckle he prepares ; 
H( reaps tbe harveft on tbe p1ain| 

All p eat^d with Tural cares. 
W;ih jocund d«ncf ihc nipbt ii crown'dj 

When all the toi' is o*cr» 
With h'm 1 trip it on tbe ground. 

With bt.nny fwajns a icore. 

When winter's gloomy rpoalht prCT^U 

If Cc/k is but bete. 
His jovi»l laugh and merry tf}e 

To me arc naucklc cheer. 
TJjfifoJk thit chufe in town 19 dtpdl 
Are frrtnp my cpvy free j. 
For Mo^jp \ovt,% the plain too weW^ 
?//>> ail to xsx%% 



Pastohal Shucaa. 

With Vmn VW irte •> Hm mnm 
And haAta away th CM »>•», 

Wtkcre ^pteda attrad «lili Mrm*^ 
To welcon^ sif lavff and ^cr ^nia* 

Tbe lark it eiak'ed in air. 

' The linnet f»gf pet<kid oa tbe^nf t 

Our hmbt fiand mated of bor caic^ ' 
Then let ui( not kngtlica delaT* < 

What pleafuret \ (pel with toj dear, ^ 

^hile paiii'efome iouo| u&jbta tie f^M 
Exceed the ^eli^htt olr a p^ ' ^ 

That fbinet with Tuch grandeur at 
When C^Tin and Strtfbw |o by. 

They for«i a diij|o(ic ior a while { 
They fee how I'lo blel«*d with a figk^ 

But envy farhtda thcaa lo fmile. 



For Ji^Ofrgy , 



Let courtierf of Itbfvty pnue, 

T*enjoy it take inffptte ]pati|t % 
But liberty*! primitive ftate 

It only crgpjr'4 Qp f^f ?>•? V* 
Wirh ?bm\i I T0v|s to anif fro, 
' With her my gay minutca are fpenti 
*Twas ?hMtn firft taught me to kiMw; 
That happineft ftowa froaa coatent. 

C 7— 9» - t ' 

OTREPHOK arofe at eftxtjrMawn, ' 

And fought at wont hit fleecy cdit| ' ' 
His fleecy c|re, alatl were gone. 

Nor kne# tbe hapleft fliepheid wbivt 
In va'n each hill, in vain each dale^ 

Each dell; each breaklia travertV MP 
Each pachie'ri wood aoi iow'ry vale, 

But not jmc lambkin cvwld he f««Q4i 

Ctl'a^ be cry*d, my flockt are fled 
How (ball I e*er ihy irief afluage? 

How fhall I cheer th^ dtooaing htad^ 
If poverty '^oold marlc myV^? 

Said fbe, n\y love, miafBrtuhcVditt 

\\\^^\^t.ed^ and' it fjpent in vaiii*} 
^\:\\t\ ^CkS^t^vm^ VvV^sK^^ hearty 



VN»Xj!C^^'^xV^^^ 
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ibki^iCvWbi ftfvff 

tf r cavioofl oMthbonri foMt^ 

kv CWjmi.'i foul difmajr. 

Soil to ber lutaJH ilfie hol^ s 

rarnefi thAiks^ 6 takt^ 

tfioa <be my oply care j 

St e*cr forliJkey 

. icjudteit Ifcar niy pny r« 

vcly form nide c|^ 

•«« bot in the hkU dtgree; 

vsU anfc. 

»« jirand'rcr back ta thta* 

jr Iiv*d. alkd long cbey )of*df 

bear^ the ftory told j 

he?r Tortitude approv*d» 

Bin iKe Oiephcid^a fold. 
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lOMr comety the Aftraios 'on fVt^ 

fuccefsfal loves j 

ires md Umbkint feedf 

%fllt the groves : - 

fon^ if then the brooms 

^o^vden knows j 

eefy fo fair • bloomy 

lerc never grows. 

ifi*d bis oaten reed, 
ijr yielding heart y 
j'er that dwelt on Ttveed, 
wiih half fuch art. 
9y, o( Forth t »ndCl)iieg 
nd dales all round, 
'u^t'S, ar.d LraJer-j'Jf, 
lileft'the found. 

ght'ful is the broom, 
Z^wJen knvivi \ 
fh, fo blight a brocmi 
here nev^r grows. 
IM fo gr«ren and gay, 
bta brojm compa-e; 
>»aks ia flow 'ry Muy, 



More pleafing hi fttt t>t»xM Vhtdi^ 

My peaceful ft*p^ hOiift ; ' 
Where I wki wtAic to Milk tojrtHret 

At eve anions KVt ^tdom : 
Ye powVs that haum tbt wooiis aoApiaifll^ 

Where Tweedy and Tit/htt Aowt} 
Convey me to the beft ef {wtimt, • 

And mj loV'd Cetcden k/wwsh 

ran ■ 04 I I ■ 

T'OTHER day, in the ftrawberry-valfj 

When onlv ihy PbWis was there, 
i begg*d ihe^d attend to my tale, 

I long to un1>orom my cate. 
W.th fmilA, Tweet as Flora s in JUay, 

She bid me my pleafures impart. 
I i»id, (in a f^ulterng way) 

Your eyes have ta'en captive my Heart* 

The dance and the tabor 1 Hiiin, 

No lefl on my pillow 1 fiod) 
Believe me, wherever I run. 

Your i.nage Hill dwells in ttiy mind* 

O ! fo -th the y e-n angut(h I bear, 

I vow*d to be cv r fincece : 
Her hand (he prefcited to kifs. 

And brightened her biufh with a tear. 

And now, if my (heep are fecure, 

1 meet her at eve in the dale, 
Where ihe wifhes that flame may endare, 

ShtApprov'd in the ftrawberry-vaie. 
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J HE pHd? of evVy gro%e I rhofc, 

Tl e violet fweet, and lilv fair. 
The dapplrd pink, an^i bluihing rwfe, 

1 o d;ck my charm:ng Ch.'oe*s hair. 
At m^rn the nymph vouchfafd to place 

Upon her brow lue variot.s wrcAilir j 
The fl )w*i«: i'?fs blooming than hci (*ce. 

The fcjr.t I'fs fragrant than iic brtatha 
The Adw'i* flie wore along the dar ; 

And c'*r\ n-*xif\\ 7kT\^ ^\t^.'j.\^"'.x\\^ 
That in V.et \\j\^ tV^^'* Vic>V<i ^-^^^ v.M 



«»r 



^s^'^ 



Undrrft at ev*Dii|^ vlieii flicfouad 
Tbeir coloun L-ft, their odoon pttt^ 



She cban^d bcr look, acd oo tbe pmuA 

Hcff (anuid aad ber eye ibe caft. 
Th« eyftiirupt fenfc diftind and dear. 

At any mvlVt tongue could tpcakj 
When trcm ii's tid a pcarSy tear 

Kaa tncklinsdova her beauteous cheek* 
DiiTcmbliA^orliat I korv too well. 

My love; n? life, fud I, expUiv, 
Tbif ch«nf>r ot h.nour ; prNthee, tell. 

That falling tear, what decs it mean ? 

Sbr ti|:b*j, the faul'd ^ and to tbe £o«*it 

Poin ioc; ibe lovelj mcraliA taid, 
«Sce» MicoJ, in f»me .e«r £eciiOf brcs, 

See } ooder, m bat a cbaagc is inaic ! 
Ah, me ' tfce Mc*n»>r.f f ndr of ?.fjr^ 

And itu: oi '>:«>i:y are bt.: o^eg 
A* ^o.<n Sctb ll.^uii& b:'(tia:d fay, 

B^mV. :*dc 4: e« *£:::(• ^ e .r.d gzau 

At ij»«t» r.'cr :^.. -^ tatic'i aai Tj'-j, 
Tii? ••.a'uh* ^»"*»:b at. 1 -c hct >i.«'i| 

At r^jLtil t»:? la ai t : ' i»ij -i *, 
1 uw» aaa k.i»'c k?r ^s £er :2uJQi* 

S«S *• iVt »*. iSa: c;*i :^..-,t, 
^u;^ 1, a**' »" :r .>-.-^vr.**5 

C.\ :'-'-.!. S:. :>« "'-"sctAiy 



|'4l. '> I 4{m v'l ^,^. V' '^ * 
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A«dc«Vy_ 
Tbea.vhca iettt ^aler AdDBidMB«dV| 

And n|M fi^tMtags fly. 
When aatwc^ in cobMUb ImiT^ J 
Wc-M cv*i7 tmn def /• 
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I HE ponderous cloud was black aaiU 
Aod laird majcllicallj flli#» ' ' 

Red hgbcnlof feotch*d the fionirf:' 
Tremeodon, aoir, the ibaodcr ioU% 
As if k vooU have riv'd the polea. 

And taoeau fam^ mvmmd, 
So flieltcr ■ic\ to flHeld oiy hepd^ 
\l»r.i the chaAipalfB fwtft I fled, 
Bctoec thd epeoiag fliiies ; 
\ Till from the veft a gale arolby 
{ Di:pcn*d the dood, the wdkia glowi^ 
AM ttrmU 1«MB arifc. 



rdaai 



r awake. 



i Fstmt cre-« dia||let hofli, and brakes 
] L'en tram the Tory lodj 

Tbc f:ad:sr'd race thrir throats eflay, 
j A bo 3l*'.i a'aiote, in foogt moft gay» 
\ 1 L» coader-working God. 
- A> a*d, thtt thole of kaft cfteen 

Sc:>k'>r f Tiiie the pow*r niooe fnpfcm^ 
1 rai'd 10 be to iginn s 
« > r«'..h:, like the little gmeefol tbroag 

1 :x ar. unadedod long, 
I Ac?cia*d aaf voice la heaven. 

T , . ■ 9« 

1 -«> T»-ks is the neigbbMog grart 
_ ?.T xsltcr cry nil the long day; 
^^ .- r ats. in the branches above, 
', ^ A-e covered no loofcr with 3f<gn 
I T*s ?J:«» t^t fe cbeerfnly fuog, 
A-c =«cai:, or platncive each toaci 
-vivr M :=oy chirp low to their yaoiiSi 
^ ^^^^ gpMtIa bcaaaa. 



xA9A'v»Aitf uvnua* 



Is of gneot 

bofom are fpread $ 
irig can be feen 
wreaths for my head s 

may be found, 
blooming nor gay } 
> ia tlie ground^ 
coming of May* 

as purloinM 
fantaAical gear, 

hs mav h^ve join*d« 

It of the year. 

I true, may repine 
gardens -nndreft, 

Weia*s mincj 

: May in my breaft* 
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miles again! 
a has left her brow : 
!alous pain, 
my angrj vow ? 

ubtful day t 
rempeft lour ? 
av*n8 furvey, 
he flitting Hiow'r. 
g their languid heady 
be tranfienc rains j 
ed tendrils fpread^ 
e gilds the plains. 

that droopM no lefs 
of rain and wind« 
s exprefs 
len thou art kind. 
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the bonnieft fwaifi 
tw*ry plain» 
the lee : 

gimefome rounds 
I flowVf ground, 
COM Me, 



Beneath the oak, in yonder yale, 
You*d think you heard the nightingale. 

Whenever he rais*d bis voice t 
But, ah ! the youth was all deceit, 
Hii vows, his oaths, were all a cheat. 

And choice fucceeded choice. 

,TKe maidens fung, in willow groves. 
Of Co/fVf falde and perjured loveij 

Here Jeitny told her woes : 
And Moggy's tears increased the brook, 
Whofe cheeks like dying lilies look. 

That once out-bluih*d the rofe. 
Unhappy fair, my words believe, 
So ihall no fwain your hopes deceive. 

And leave >ou to defpair t 
Ere he difciofe h:s fickle mind. 
Change iirft yourfelves for ah ! you*lI find 

Falfe Cfiiins every where* 
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Fairest daughter of the year. 

Ever blooming,, lovely May ; 
While the vivio fktes appear. 

Nature fmilei, and all is gay. . 
Thine the flowery painted mead. 

Failure fair, and mountain green ; 
Thine, with infant barvel) fpread. 

Laughing lies the lowland fcene. 

Friend of thine, the /hepherd plays 

Blithfome near the yellow broom. 
While hit flock, that carelefs flr^ys. 

Seeks the wild*thyme^s fweet perfume. 
May, with thee I mean to rove 

0*er thefe lawns and vallies fair. 
Tune my gentle lyre to love, 

Cberifh hope, aad foften care* ' 

Round me (hall the village fwains. 
Shall the rofy nymph appear; 

While I fiog, in rniil ilrains. 
May, to ihepberdi ever dear« 

\ - , ^ 



>C% 



290 

1 bad never §l\\\ fo nail 

PatJns frwn the vocal ftriiig^ 
To the godlike bero*f pnile. 

To Che pafcuK pomp of kingi. 
SCraoger to the hoAUe pUiiiiy 

Where the brazen truapeti Soani } 
Life*t rc4 flrcam the vcrdare ftainf. 

Heaps proniicMot piefi the groosd t 
Where the mor'roHi cionoo'i breach 

Fate lUboaoces from ahr, 
Aai the loo4 report ol death 

Stona the cruel ear of war. 
Stranger to the pirk and play, 

Birth-nTght balls, and'comtly tnins} 
Thee I woo, ny gentle Maj, 

Tonc^or thee my natiTe ilrainf . 
Bloooiiiig groves, and wand'riofs tilbp 

Sooch thy vacant poet*i dreams. 
Vocal woods, and wilds, and hill^ 

Allheri ' - ' 



PAtTO»Al SotfOS.' 
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A J o*er the varied meads I iray. 
Or trace thro* wiading woods my way. 

While op*oiag flow'rs their fwcets exhale. 
And odours breathe in every gaie j 
Where fage contentment builds her feal^ 
And peace attends the calm retreat, 
My foul refponfive bails the fcene. 
Attuned to joy, and peace within. 
But mafing on the lib'ral hand. 
That fcattera bleffings c*er the land. 
That gives for man with pow> divine. 
The earth to teem, the fan to ihine { 
My grateful heart with raptore boms. 
And pleafore to devotion torBs. 
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On every tree, in every plain, 
/ trace the jovial fpiing in vt\n\ 
Jk^ ?^*^ iingnof YciU m\ne e^t^ 



IhMlimleonf 
Minecycifroad 
HbrAcAaicarbcfiiRtkifclifc. ~ 

What biifrtnmccan ftnfiaiWing! 
Or, whattfaemecdkftpddeof %nHl 
The cyprefii bonsh, due faila che bier. 
Retains ic*a verdwc all tiK year. 
*Tit trae, my vine fia ficii aai ftir, 
Mighc claim awhae my i 
liy rwal ioi« fane plafni 



My fiiinds, that eaclrin Hadntfi vie^ 
Might wtU espcftau ^MtiBB fighi 
Might well demand osmtrndu tcar| 
Fnr when w» Dmmm iafinccze f 



Bnt ere I alk once aoie 
Yon iiting fun his race rcBcw, 
Inform me. fwnns, my f ri^nda decUic, 
Will pitying />«£» join tbc pnycr? 
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0*ER delertpiaina, and nifliy meen. 
And withei^d hentha I rove; 

Whcie tree nor rpire, aar cnc nppcaia, 
I pals to meet m j lovt. 

But tho' my paths were 4ama&*d o*er 
With beaaties e*cr fo fine 2 

My bofy thooghta wowld-Ay belbre 
"Tq f — • — -- -• * 



No fir crovm*d hilli co«*d pre dcUg^i 
No paUce pleale Baiae e>e : 

No pyramid's aerial bmgjht. 
Where ttmlTiug mottarchilie* 

Unmov'd iMold cnAera king; advaocei 

CoQldl the pageat fees 
Splendoar might catc& one feotnlml gfaff 

Vnt tttl one iho«sht fr« ihet. 



\ 
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Ain began to peep, 
i morning flues, 
om diforderM fleep 
radiant 9jt»» 

'pby the wanton fprite 

on her fttU, 

all the tediont night 
inrill. 

fate 11 forely nigh ! 
>e timVous maid 1 
e horrid dreams imply I 
n*t be dead ! 

'^upid by his name, , 
fome mifhap ; 
lil, her Cupid ca«ie, 
into her lap. • 

►eft of brittle^ware 
ms table grac*d .* 
nblems of the^faifi 
order placM ! 

*d, and all preparM 
morning treat $ 
le country beau, appear*d | 
took ills feat. 

\ on of that and this, 
vers*d her cup ; 
by the forfeit kifs^ 
n turned it up. 

he demands the prise; 
it was won ! 
'own the fair denies s ' 
» draw him on 1 

^vehimfflf polite, 
fe as this : - 
res with all his might 
forfeit klfsf ? 

.— r>A, dire to tell I 
hfn'efJmoA) 



The fable turn'd— the china fell, 
A heap of painted duft I 

O fatal purport of my dream ! 

The fair affli^led cry*d, 
Occa(ion*d (I confefs my ihame) 

By childiihnefy and pride ! ^ 

For»in a kifs, or two, or three. 
No mifchief could be found I 

Then had 1 been more frank and frte^ 
My china had been found. 
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"SPRING returns) the fawns advance^ 
Leading on the fprightiy dance, 
0*er the fallow, o*er the glade 
Thro* the funihinp, thro* the ihade | 
Whilft I forlorn, and penfive ftUl, 
Sit (ighing for my daffodil. 

f^ee the wanton nymphs appear, ^ , 
Smiling all, ts fmiles the^jrear I 
Sporting, print .wher<er ihey tread» 
Daify ground* or primrofe bed, 
Whilft I forlorn, eff.,^ 

Now the fwain with wa(*ry (hoe, 
Broflies by the morning dew } 
With officious love to bear 
Frefh-Blown cowflips to hit fair* 
Whilfl I forlorn, &e.^. 

Gentle nymph, fbrfakc the meadf 
To my love for pity, pl^ad ; 
Go, ye firains, and feek th« fair. 
This my laft petitiop bear* 
Whilfl I forlorn, 9^e» 

Sweeteft maid, that e*er was feea. 
Dance at wake, or trip the greeny 
See a love-fick, fiehihg fwain. 
Hear my tows, relieve my pun $ 
Or with ^oiit fKMiti\<^t ^\\?\V33V 
iToo cWtci\ikv ^'»^'^% ^**V 
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OEE, Daphne, fee FUrel/o cry'd. 
And learn the fad effects of pride ; 
Yon iheiterM rofe, how fafe conceard I 
How quickly blafted, when revealM ! 

The fun with warm attra£Kvera>t 
Tempts it to wanton in the blaze : 
A gale fucceeds from eafiern ikiesy 
And all it's bluHiing radiance diet* 

So you, my fair, of charms divine, 
'Will quit the plains too fond to (bine 
Where fame's tranfporting rays allure, 
Tbo* here more happy, more fecure. 

The breath of fome negteAed maid 
Shall make you figh, you left the (hades 
A breath to beauty's bloom unkind. 
As to the rufe an eaflern wind. 

The Youth reply'd— You firft, my fwain, 
ConBne your fonnets to the plain ; 
One envious tongue alike difarms, 
Vou, of your wit, me, of my charms. 
What is, unknown, the poet's (kill ? 
Or what, unheard, the tuneful thrill ? 
What unadmir'd, a charming mien ? 
Or what the rofe*s'bluih, unfeen } 

When I behold,, at yemal tide, . 

The halefome herbage fpring. 
Note how the trees with leaves fupply'd. 

My fancy takes the wiiig { 

Grateful I meet the >%r;7 ihowers 

Cheareful, at rifing day^ 
I trace the lawns, and kifs the floweri 

Which makes the feafon gay. 
Sweet lark, (I cry) (hall yon, untaught, 

Praife with thy feeble voice } 
And J, a c/eature blefs'd with thought, 
Be backward to rejoice ! 
^^' by the ntme of gratitude, 
"cr ifrauja I'Jl fmg. 



Pastohal Songs. - 



■wv^^ 



To bim whofe kindnefa hat feiiew*d 
The life-iofpiring fpriog ! 

Who bids the bought with blcNun co tcM, 
Sweet ft-uits that bloom to yiekls 

Who deals, in fummer-tiine, the ftrCMD, 
To chear the bar veil -field $ 

Who, when the harveft time is paft, 
. Civet us a golden ftore. 

And kindly makes the plenty laft 
Till fummer brings ut mere ! 

Him will I praife, above all pow*n, 
Without whofe bounteoos will. 

Spring could not deck the dale with flov*l% 
Nor harveft cloth the hill. 
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When firft I raw mj DenaU face, 
Adorn*d with every bloom and grace 

That love and yo«th could bring i 
Such fweetnefs too in all her form, 
I thought her one.celefiial bosn. 

And took her for the Spring. ^ 

Each day a charm waa added more^ 
Muiic and language fwellM the ftoie. 

With all the force of reafon : 
And yet fo frolic and fo gay, 
Deck*d with the. opening fwcett of Mi^ 

She lookM— tbd Summer feafon. 

Admiring crowds around her preft, 
But none the happy He could goeft. 

Uowi(h*d her beauties caught thOBI 
I urg^d my paffion in her ear. 
Of love, (he faid, flie cnuld not hear| 

And yet feem;*d'rtp« ai Autumn. 
The rofe, not gather*d in it*t prime. 
Will fade and fall in Httle I 

So I began to hint her : 
Her cheeks coofelha Aimnser glow} 
"^AaX^ ^\ V!«x V««ift of driven (how 
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ftray with my fwain, 
rt, aod io youth, 
It if my pain f 
le loft of hit truth ! 

t as be fwore 

fe to be xDioe ! 

to deplore, 

king anguiih repine ! 

. in the grovet 
iptorei would kneel* 
icy hit love» 
fond fooly how to feel ! 

/ he mufl come, 
ticart cannot bear; 
arry me home, 
; and defpair,. 

- Ill ' ■ ' ■ 
wond*roui near, 
»ini hear my dear j 

in vain 5 
d (hum the pUuq* 

to prove 

tny end left lovej 
\ulgar hours, 
»ace devoura* 

Delia^s way, . 
elong day j 
dasUng pride 
ng eyes.afide. 

I of fuccourt nigl|# 
legions die, 
tient glance, . ». 
df advance. 

K>y, that eipiret 
t>me requires 
ami liar faccy 
ft embrace. 

hst erowdt of [»eailS 
riMCJofej 



PASTORAtr Songs. 

Oh ! better had*ft tfiotf AltnM the grten. 
Oh, Delia ! better f»r unfeen.. 

Methinlcs, by all my tender f^an, 
6y all my fighs, by alh^y tears, 
I might from torture now be free— 
*Titmore than death to part from thee I 
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Now. nature's beauties bloom around* 
Sweet violets paint the velvet ground ; 
Perfumes abuqdant lade each gale. 
And float along the vernal dale* 

The friiky lanibkiAt wanton play. 
In lufcious patlures, tipie away j 
And limpid ftreema harmonious glide. 
With filrer cygnets to their tide. 

The ermin*d lilies drefs*4 in lights 
An4 blooming rofes red and*white. 
With painted tulips, mirtles creen, 
Affift to heighten grandeuri leene. 
The fields all gay, in glory blase, 
Aflifted by bright Fbtebui rays % 
Whofe beams refulgent now appe^fy 
And early bi^ the morning fteer. 

The ftarling, blackbird, and the thrufli, 
Enraptur'd chant on ev*ry bu(h s 
High-pois*d in air the lark, too, fings. 
While cleaving fpace witl» nervous wingi. 
Yet all the beautiea here I paint, 
Without the fair-ones, feem but faint \ 
For they with prattle gil4 .pur hours. 
And are by fair the brighteft flow'rs. 

When prtmrofe fweet bedecks the year* 

And fportive laipbkins pUy, 
When lilies in each vale appeiir, ^ 

And.mufic ^yrakei ,th^(Lay s . 
With joy I meet my ftepherd fwain 

Come tri^pin%Q*et the UH(tk\ 

1 To YiaiV \Va tol^ 4v«^% 
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Well pleasM I hear hit artkft tale, 

Wr.ile rural fee net delight ; 
Beneath t> e beech in joader dale, 

Hif muHc charmi ihe m|ht. 
When iroT. re:'jras, I mee' my fwaiii 

Come ::!;:ing o'er the lawn; 
Th;n hand in hand werang: the plaisj 

To h«il the roir dawn. 

Without a ?:j!h to church TM hide 

Wi:h hirr* who hai mv heart ; 
Whi e ;o\e:r.\:cef, ns lime 1*11 wifle. 

No n.-re wc'ii e*cr part : 
And wren zci-. rsinp mi:h my fwaiiiy 

Uc :rip: i: o'er :r.e la«kD ; 
While hjnJ in hand we range the plain, 

Wc*ii h:ii ti.c r^-t'v d«iKn. 



Pastoral Sokgs. 

What can I pray ! whcictntii my qti! 
Ye howling windi infuriaie rife ! 
With ten'o J rage impc:nJ0t fwccp 
The furrow'd boTom of the deep j 
Let fpiry trcca from land be torn. 
And on your winged furgea borne; 
That in the aggnTaied roar. 
My fiUl lois 1 may drplore; 
Unheeded blend my frantic vmeey 
With general friieks. and hideoot noifei 
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V HY ftnes :he moon wich HUer ray. 
Amid h;r !tjrr\ f^oooii g4.y ! 
W ylrix.V.^ :"-..- r:;.-; r.it'.c t^tt n.te. 
And i^rji.-^j her .\.c;t rr.£. :'^::ol's throat? 
W 1; r a: - j: .-. -$ : h e ! n cf r^ fi c :" r he gr>.' ve. 
On r.\t, a f.ive to ci-?: a tz I.*t« ' 

Kow !p.*wv b!c!fv-:r5 c'or:c he >ear. 
In ¥c cj.s: vj'.H're a c*^- j.re- ; 

>'av. -i^.t j;j.fs. ixsJ tcpii :>ov.\-s, 

Ktf*'.\c «:'f fiu«*.» :T:;i.!i .-'^a'fjj 
AU :-tu-e wj- ."•> ; : hirr b'o.vr, 
A^h.li' I, 4.j:;8 rj*aj; ro» c^m« 

Arv» tircif e^v-» .v.--' in her urn ; 

l> ..' MMhc r?'.'^» f.ij'* tre fri-af; 

A.ui i^ • It Jtb-c. ,St;. tSi, t"_»mT.' 

*rj«4i iu n> M^^ i^ri c. aiH^ m4'> r.*.y Uaofi 

'■»•' -^ ' ill ^ I ,. I >,^xo-.. ;-..:^ 

■ "I ' ■»«■ i ' ^ »■•■»>■ I.-. AS, 

''•' ''•"•lli.i..i\.!S\ iu,vt IV i s^^-K 
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Why Unftcs lb early the rofe, 

DiiFuhng its fwecta thro* the day ; 
Since Jvre is the month that is cnofc. 

To nnidi ihc courtHiip of May, 
Pi-hifi the )oung colours 1 fee 

Of Spring in her morning array. 
Are painted, O Flyra^ by thee. 

In hoooor of Ptiliis's day. 
For Jzu 'o perfedion fliall rife, 

durpading the blufbes of Msy, 
Ard Zi^iyr fhall mount to the fltiet. 

In honour o. PkiiBs'% day : 
Then Utfes, let each be a wife. 

Each irarry, like P^Ulx, in Jum\ 
For a^e is the wmier of life. 

Aid night is the pilloar of Noon. 
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HERE the mDrmaring river flows. 
Where the trembling willows play, 
We en; rj a cool repofe 

From the bufy |la«e of day. 
Summer's heat diAorbs the breaft^ 

E^e-y piffi n Oieald beAill, 
Er'ry tnouiht is in i I'd to reft. 
By the fweetly tinkling rill. 

; \> HEX the early cuck crows at the day*i 

K-^vMitn^ lark through the air tnlli, , 

• V « x<<.>\A V^K^ v«, ^,^j^ thft dewfc 
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Shnen are wbiflling, as furrows thejr 
lerds releafing chcir cate, [turn, 

ennel, At ibund ot the horo, 
, wiih my gieyhquDds, the hare. 

ae obfervlng my bufbandmen fow, 
how my year)ings go on ; 
riding round|i&ark my turnip-men hoe 
1 what my threfiiers have done, 
rith the parfon, *bout markets I pratei 
I, tho* I never delay j 
each ihould maintain in his ftatCi 
drefrer*s worthy his pay. 

lidens, morn and eve, dairy-cows prefs, 
d$,. cream, puddings, and cheefe, 
rs keep market in neat. hut plain drefs, 
. too — but 'tis when fhe*il plea(^. 
r mafter or mifttefsihip ftrive, 
ind wife*8 lot fhare and. (bare ; 
telU us, in.friendniip vi(e live» 
ne ye Crim, cons,M ye date. 

is all by my good woman bred> 

1 gives roots for my heahh, 

my bullccki on bcft fodder fed, 

:h not the poor for my Xvealth. 

f game in tny copfes and woods, 

on its thyme -feeding thrives ; 

i well ftor*d are my ponds and my floods 

y from yon* row of hives. 

jl return is to induftry made ? 

ard have the bees for theit toil ? 

our rights, yet, their rights we invade, 

on their labours as fpoil. 

> power is only a name, 

;s devout- the fmall ^ 

and great beafts, and great vMn do the 

t, the grand robber, takes all. [fame, 

ids my cloth, and fays grace after meat, 
come attends at my board f 
t tnixtare difguifes my trcMt, 
y own wchardt affotd. 



With a glafs in my hand* to church, country, and 
I drink, as a fubjed (hould do \ [K.ing, 

Perhaps my dame fmiles, then one fong I niuft ting^ 
So, Sir, if you pleafe, pray do you. 

w "* 

▼▼ HEN fnow defceods, and j-obcs the fieldt* 

In winter's bright arra^f ; 
Touched by the fun, the luftre fades. 

And weeps itfelf away. . 
When fpring appears, when vi'lets blow. 

And ihed a rich perfume i 
How foon the fragrance breathes ita laft! 

How ihort-liv'd is the bloom ! 

Frefli in the morn, the fiunmer rofe;, 

Hang^ witherM ere *ti8 noon \ 
We fcarce enjoy the balmy gift. 

But mourn the plealfure gone. 
With gilding fixe ihft evening ftar 

Streaks the autumnal ikies^ 
Shook from its feat, it'dar^s away, 

And in an inftant dies. 

Such are the charms that fluih the cheek. 

And fparkle in the eye \ 
So frnm the lively fioifb*d form 

The tranfient graces fly. 
To this the feafons as they roll. 

Their atteflation bring \ 
They warm the fair, their evVy round* 

Confirms the truth I fing. 
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my pleafant native plainf, 
Wing'd with blifs each moment flew| 
Natuie there irifpirM the ftrains. 
Simple as the joys I knew | 
Jocund morn and evening gajr 
ClaimM the merry Roundelay. 
Fields, and flocks, and fragrant flow*rtf 

All that health and joy impart) 

Caird for artlefs mu(ic*s ^qh»*t%^ 

?a\\.\\iu\ tcV^wxft ^^V^.vix\ 
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But the breath of genial fprlng, 

Wak*d ibe warblers of the grofCi 
HVho, fweet birds that beard jiou fing, 
Would not join the fong of Iotc f 
Your fweet noies and chauniings gay 
ClaimM the merry Roundelay. 



When firft ^his humble roof I knew. 

With various cares I ftrove, 
My grain was fcarce, my (hcep were few. 

My ail of life was love. 
By mutual toil our board was drefs'd. 

The fpring our drink beftowM j 
But when her lip the brim bad prefs'd, . 

The cup with nedar flowed. 
Content and peace the dwelling (bar*d> 

No other guelt came nigb, 
In them was giv*n (tho* gold wai fparM) 

What gold could rtever buy. 
No value has a fplendid lot. 

But as the means to prove 
That from the cafile to the cot. 

The all of life is love. 
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-"•DIEU the verdant lawns and bow*rf» 

Adieu, my peace is o*er ; 
Adieu the fweeuft ihrubs and flow*rf. 

Since Delia breathe no more. 
Adieu ye hills, adieu ye vale». 

Adieu ye ftreams and floods | 
Adieu fweet ectio*8 plaintive tales, 

Adieu ye meads, and woods. 
Adieu ye flocks, ye fleecy care, 

Adieu yon pleafing plain j 
Adieu thou beauteous blooming fair. 

We ne*er fl) all meet again. 
•> IM 

y" ' *^»^f me, Ztpbjr, ^.wt mt wJt, 
^»n we w„hihy gentle bieeiev 
^•' «"« fo fomc flow't'* bed, 
< iofc% aif iheir od^at (I\t4» 



STOilAL SOKGS* 

Where natare*f ever booateoui lohi. 
Her endlefs treafares doth expand { 
There let me gain a fweet repofe. 
And calm my fool in fpite of woci. 
r ho* thon, dear maid, be not my lot. 
Yet ihalt thou nevet be forgot j 
ril vveare a cbaplet ev'ry yeVf 
Ami loothe defpair with many a tear. 
Forev*iy thought thy form Ouall bring. 
On pruel recO'Ie£tion*s wing ; . 
Each flowV, each beauty which I fee, 
Amafuia'^mzku me think of thee. 
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A Bufy humble bee am 1, 

Tnat range the garden funny 1 
From flowV to flow*r I changing fly. 

And cv*ry flowVs my honey. 
Bright Cbice, with her^olden hair. 

Awhile my rich jonquil is. 
Till cloy*d with fipping ne€hur thert» 

I (hift to roiy FbiUu. 

1 fliift. ^c. 

But Fbiin%^s fweet op*ntog breaft. 

Remains not loog my ftation j 
i^or Kitty now muft be addrefs*d» 

My fpicy breath*d carnation* 
Yet Ktttfs fragrant bed I leave» 

To other flow*i8 Vm. rover $ 
And all in turns my love receiyet 

The fay wide garden over. 

The Esy, fiTe. 

Variety that knows no bound. 

My roving fancy edges. 
And oft with Flora 1 am foondt 

In dalliance under hedgea \ 
For as J am an arrant bee. 

Who range each bank that's foaqy, 
Both fields and garden, are my fec^ 

kwl vi\^^ flow'r s my honey*. 
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me, my fair one, let ot finjf 
c fwcet of early day j » 
h the rofy child of Morn, 
& fliall thy cheeks adora. 
hes, '&t, 

ibroad, behold *tis day, 
awn the lambkins play | 
in net of the jirove, 
lift'niog Twain to lo^e* 

le gentle Toice of love, 
\r, arife and prove, 
lights fond lovers know, 
ble0ings here below. 
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very breeke, let nothing move^ 
igfl, aiTQ fiAgs of love» 
winning graces wait, 
>Dtentment guards the feat, 
ly bree«e, &c, 
ihade, my Delia, (tay, 
b thofe charms more fweet thio May j 
w rages in his Noon, 
-e to part fo fooo. 

le, Deliaf bear me now, 
itious to my vow ; 
charms no changes prove^ 
or ever like my love. 
fi, &c, 
lid ■ 



ffumes her gloomv reign, 
• lengthen o*er the plain, 
myrtle trove repair,; . 
d pleafure wait us there, 

wrtrer'g verdant fide, 
happy fooidepa g^ ide. 



In concert with my verdant 
We'll fine, and luve (hall be our 
In concert, ^c. 

There joft in extacies of joy, 
While tendVeft fcenes our thoughts employ^ 
We'll blcfs the hours our loves begua 
The happy hour that made us one* 

WeMl blefs the hoar, &c. 

rzy 

IGHT reigns around in fleep's foft armty 

The village Twain forgets his care ; 
Sleep that the fting of forrows charms^ 

And heals all fadoefi but defpair. 
Defpair alone her power denies, 

Aod when the fun withdraws bis rayi^ 
To the wild beach diftr^fted flies. 

Or checilefs thro' the defart ftrayi, 

Wrspp*d in the folitary gloom. 

Retired from life*s fantaftic crew, 
Refign'd 1*1 wait my final doom. 

And. bid the bufy world adieu. , 
The world has now no charms for me. 

Nor can life now one pleafure boaft. 
Since ail my eyes defir^d to fee. 

My wi/h, my hope, my all is loft. 

Muft then each woman faithlefs prove. 

And each fond lover be undone j 
Arc vows no more, almighty love, 

The f^d remembrance le' me (hati. 
Let her be blefl with health and eafe, 

Which all your bounty has in ftore | 
Let forrow cloud my future days. 

Be Sulla bleft, I aik no more. 
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i*S the birds on every fpray. 
Welcome the approach of day ; 
Or at gay return of fpring,' 
As they fweetly, fweetly fing. 
As they fweetly, &c. 

So vrVien Damon ^icck Vc\\k'\t^ 
Cruel Flora t>£ ii Sx(fi^»> 



C2^!lil 




^5 Pastoial Sovcs. 

CUd<<a*^ he WpiN to ficf* 

Tisrj kiB^9 Bwrc f««t ihan fpriog. ^ _ , j, . 

Crnc: au:c ! whf fuch difduA. ' ^f ^^ ^)l]i the ■MdTiffc. I R^- 

Is there jot in caafiog pain ; | | ^^ ,p ^^^ mrm «ii^ the daCt 

LoTcakiccerafpcavcary ' Br the »3ce of the iughi»sale bkt. 

FrovAS become nee fack a fair. < '| |^^ ^ thetrampciof iuM. 

Thus tie fwafa hii kwc bepriPd, j - the top of mj pimia^j JuD. 

Ami i>^ k:ndU, kiaeW im.\ d } i How mm fn^ hovia I Crei 

At the birea m er'ry fpray, • ^^ Lords of them ea»y who wii. 

Welccfne the approach of day; [ !«• «fe and my eooafe for me. 

Or at UT retura of fpring , } ' , , 

At thcT Vwee:!., fweetl, finf. 1 1 finik at my «»«7 « 



'As tbcj t«ee:Iy, S^, 



la cacnasfce, wA^'m, ud ami; 



As tfici t«ee:iy, s^c. -j— . " j .' «-, , w^^— 

' iig lily heart, and i^h»«d are ioethele^ 

Coae coAe mf good fiLcshcrdi,OBr ft xki wemaft : A Brkm aa d Ubeny V^ 
l3«ourhc;id»yroinari'^yoarlaflbaapear:[ihcari : _, . ""^TTZ i.K « hcMt fi 

Th. hafffirf if fclkj are the pii.ekfii and tree. 1 TR«if»o.ted -^^ W-™ ^^A? 
AcA«ia«fo8«kk^fohappy..-e? JT^Lll' ^-r - ^^^^^^^^ 
We karboer no raffiees by lonry tanfhts 1 ^^^^j^ ^^^ ^ iafi Aed fraa C^r|iw'«ln< 
We pnc^fe n9 arj wiik hypocrifi fraa^kt: < p^^^ Ctfidn*s ki6 ! ^**^ the bft vi>k' 
What «c dsirk iBcv hears yon may ;eaa in attr eyes' ^ jTujiuiTh ->~t a< wcjoniBBf' 

F«. k««w:., =o {u*»i. « «<a ao*;4«fe. | ^^ ^^ .^.d*. ««*», ruk-^ 

By moce aed caprice arc :ke city dames led } \ ^ y^^> ^ facm hctwcea hn av 

BaiwcalLtkeckikieasf caesrc aiebred: t ^|^ ^gcher yaoNc toU me all CBCtcn !• i 

By ker haaes alone we arc Muiced and ereA. [Vrexft ^^^ ^^^^ wrwl'iiii nnT cvcain ficepi 
For ue ro£es m-M bloom wken tkeic'f peace ia the . ,^^^ Cirvi^ gave me Hi no* *^.^ 
Tr^ txsrt Ambtticn we ne*er can ciiead 5 ; .Tia the ;oy of my eye! aad the klifc"' 

Oor rccfi are too low for (b lofty a bead i '. q^^. hcdcf difrlfffr> Fie detenniacl < 

Content acd fweec Ckearfuirwa wea *ir do«r, ; ^f^J'^j^ frcohtrd has done, thnf to li«* 
Tbey fmL< mi;h the ficc^^, ana reed wttk the pnor. ! ^^^^ mocher^ooly what pafi'd io yo« 
Wken Icve has po£6'd as, that love we reveal. T«eea mv teher and yon M 1 1WtJ 

like the A.xks i^kac we reed an tke padbma we feel, $« pMAsena farther foe tiae willrcfil 
So karmlet's and dmsle <•« fport aat we pLiy« Whac n«v with fiack tapvwe I wUhtocf 

And Icate to fiat r^i* to deceive and betay, ' ^^ ^^^ | ^^^^ ^^j ^j^ ^^^ ||appci 



Tito ■ And ksow what whfoif jnnca await oa _ 

HF lentk privrcic ct tke «ate. ^ crime '. bid the fur one. hdic«e a»^ 

^ ksMt leader biccm tude miods aiTiJ], ^^^ virpa amnnd would enkrace fodj 

Tusy* its tiKek U4>it»> 4ivi icuce ulaiaa Hs fave me thia aaorB^he dclifhtof 07 ■ 

The n»jbt\ cbill iB^« %fti^«Lo^iift»» ^Ajtyw^wa VimMf-lbr he •idc»« 

l twA4>4 hi;U mU ^dXt)^ ik&v^ 



:OLLECTION of CANTATAS, t^c. 



S O N O I. 

ciTATivt. [ihade 

«k grove, whofe deep einbow*ring 
ft for love & contemplatioa made, 
with gentle murmurs floQri, 
aoki are form*d for (oft repofej * ' 
rom Pbabui* fultry ray, 
ep, fair Iphlgtma lay : ^ 

who never dreamt of love, ^" 
umping to the neighboring grove \ 
, unknowing what he fought, 
he wenr, for want of thought, ■ 
I beheld the fleeping maid, 
r*d— her lovely form furvey*d j 
artleft voice he fweetly fung, 
re thut iaform'd hit' tongue t 

Air. 
\ that glides in murmurs by, . 
fy bofom fhcwi the iky, 
eces the rural fcene, 
ecet the rural fcene; 
bofom, charming maid, 
itfelf ii fvre difplay'd, 
rely Ipbigenef 
ft\j Ipbigenc, 

CITATIVI. 

art«— >poor Cymon trembling ftands} 
aff from his unnerved hands : 
!, faid (he, difpell all fear 5 
prefent, fore no dinger's near* 
I gentle accent, (he replies, 
if yoo, I need not rife } 
no wrong can entertain s 
and let me deep agaiq, 
ported, was not filent loogt 
tMf/purfu 'd hit (ongt \ 



AlK. 

Thy jetty locks, that carelefi break, 
la wanton ringlets, down thy neck j 
Thy love infpiring mien, 
Thy love infpiring mien, 
Thy IweUihg bofom, (kin of fnow. 
And taper (hape, enchant me io, 
1 die for Jpbigene, 
^ I die for ipbigene, 

Rbcitativk, 
Amax*d, (he tiftens, nor can trace from whence 
The former dcd is thus infpirM with f«nfe : 
She gases— finds him comely, tall, and ftraight. 
And thinka he might improve his aukward gaitj 
Bids him be (ectec, and and next day attend, 
At the fame hour, to meet his faithful friend. 
Thus mighty love could teach a clown to plead} 
And nature's language fureft will fucceed* 
Ai ■• 
Love*s a pure, .a facred 6re, 
Kindling geatlci chs(ie defire; 
Love can rage itfelf controul^ 
And elevate the human foul. 
Depriv*d of that, our wretched (late 
Had m<ide our lives of too long date ; 
But bleft with beauty, and with love. 
But bleft with beauty, and with love ! 
We tafte what angels do above ^ 
What angels do above. 

■ % ■ 

JJEAREST Dapbfie, turn thine eyes, 

Jocund day begins to rife} 

See ! the morn, with rofes crown*d« 
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Davhmi* 



ijANTATAS, ^C. . 

Lore invitci to yonder grove, 

Where none bat loferi dare to rove. 

Let na baftc, make no delr y $ 

CuPui calii, we maft o)>ey. 

Ah, Pkllandir\ I'm afraid 5 

There poor Laura was betrayed 

By young StrepbQtts fubtle wilei. 

Soothing woroi and artful fwilei. 

Simple maidt are foon undone^ 

"When their eafy hearts are won* 

Prefi roe not, I muft away, 

And honour*! Arid commands obey< 
Phi LAND. Gentle Daphne^ fear not you, 

I'll be ever kind and tme; 

Think 00 more on Laura i fate. 

View yon turtle, and his matej m 

See how freely they impart f 

The impuhe of each others heart, 

Likethf m, my fair, lets fport and play j 
, Nature prompts us to obey. 

Davhnz. Shepherd, 1 perctive your aim. 

You and Strcpkcn are the famej 

You like him wou d me betray, 

ShouV I truft to w hat you fay. 
Philand. 1( Daphne doMblt, let Hymen's bands 

Thic inflant join our %^i)liog hands. 

The invitation I obey, 

And love with honour will repay. 



W^^^' . . . 
HV, Damon, will thou flrive in vain 

My firm refolves to move ? 

Ny heart, alae ! may feel the pain. 

But fcorns the guih of love! 

Recitative, accompanied. 

Perfidious, too, like all the rett. 

Is faithlefs Damon grown ! 

Ah ! canft thou feek to wound the breafl 

That pants for thee alone ? *■ 

Air. 

No / for a thought fo mealy bafe, 

Ungr/itefal ! thou (halt f\nd. 

The bean ihat could idtnirc i\n^ ^%ft% 

Cgn hare thee for thy mii\d« 



^^j. Recitativz. 

When Bacchus, joUy f 0( 
To revel in his eT*ning rites 
In vain his altar I furroand, 
Tho* with Burgundian incer 
No charms has wine withou 
*Ti8 love gives relifh to the ( 

Air. 
While all around, with joci 
In brimmers toaft the fav'ri 
Tho* ev'ry nymph my lips 
My heart flill whifpers Cb/oi 
And thus, with me, by am* 
Still ev*ry glafs <8 Cbhe't hei 

5 



^ Crli/ 

1 ES, Damon, yes, I can a 
See all thy merit, all thy lo 
But, fhipwreck*d once, I le 
And trufl the faithlefs Teas 1 
Thy vov/s arc loft, thy lean 
For 1 can never love again. 

Damon. And could'ftthoo then, 
Could*{t thou be flighiec 
Or, is it but an artful t 
O^er Damon*s paiiion to ] 
Forfurely thou wert boi 
To love, and to be lov*d 

Celia. If Cella cou'd once mor 
Damon, like Thyrjist W( 
And yet, methinks, il< 
There muft be faith and 
Truft me, ihy Celia fech 
And wifhes fhe cou*d lo' 

Damon. \Vhy, then, thofe fears tb 
Say that thou wilt, and 1 
But, if my vows fuccefil 
Damon (hiiX bid adieu to 

\Like thee, lefolve to qo 
K&j^ t)A^^\ ^ ^<(v«c lau Si 



*Sqjijikc. 
t, ipy dear girl, I maft not be deoied j 
I you iitfU lUlh in, and rant it away } 
liaporfe too; and, bark yoa, bcfidcy 
•i we*U toy all the long iommer*! oay 

Sally. 
toying yoo ibon would be tir*d, 
baptdfa Sally -coniont to be naugbt ! 
ilievjB noe, 1 fcorn to be hir*d $ 
not worth gaining that i» to be bought 

i afraid of the world*a bnfy toogoe* 
above icandal yoo then fliall be pot ) 
you roll in your chariot aloog^ 
Uil chaftity walking a loot,. 

Sally* 
h fear of the world I wai fby, 
and modeifty were but ill fliown ; 
ere eafy with money to buy j 
ill nte howy.I ihall p urchafe my own. 

o,grey-beardi« theielipt«credefign*d 
paplofmeot. 

Sally. 

I will not endure*— —• 

I lof e bida yoii be rich, and be kind } 

Sally. • 
nmandi ine»>Be honeft and poor* 

All.. 
HTER fweef of voice and air^ 
cbo, hafte thee here ) 
I vale, where all around 

rockf return the found; 

fwellingiurge thatroata 
tie tempeft beaten (borei } 
i fileot inofs-groWn cell, 
' warbling rbihi^eli 
>afeen oftnaut you lit^ 
woodland hsrmoDji 



V;ANTATA8,Cr^. 

RKCXTATrYC. 

Liften, nymph divioe, and ieartt 
Strains to make NarcWui burn | 
Hark ! the heav*nly ioog beg^nt | 
Air be ftill i breath foft ye windi { 
Peace, ye noify feathered choir. 
While Dione ftriket the lyre* 

AZR. 

See, each eye, each raviih*d tMu 
Fix*d to gaze» and charm 'd to hear. 
All around enchantment reigne. 
Such the magic of her ftrains $ 
Strains which, if thou cao^ft bat leani| 
Soon will make Narcijui burii. ■ 

RxciTATivii. 
Ecboy ihould they fail to move. 
Hit obdurate heart to lofe, 
Boreowy for Ibe well can fpari^ 
Borrhw her enchanting air. 

AIR. 

Learn her eafe and elegance 
Of motion in the airy dance } 
Learn the grace with which Ae flrayt 
Thro* the light fantaftic maze ; 
Add a tboufand charms untold. 
Should Narciffitt ftill be cold $ 
Chatms, the leaft of which would moye 
His obdurate heart to love* 

r REE from forrow, free from ftrifc, 
Ph how bleft the miller's life ! 
Chearfol working thro* the day. 
Still he laughs and fings aw^y. 
Nought can vex him, 
Nought perplex him. 
While there's grift to make him gay. 

^ D o E T. 
Let the great enjoy the bleftiogs 

By indulgent fortune fent. 
What can wealth', can grandeur offer 
More than plenty and content ? 
VI ^ <i ^ -^ \^ 
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JOS 

FRtciTATivs, accomptoied. 
AIR yenus left h«r bleft abodes, they ray. 
And to the woodlands once purAi'd her way } 
There fought D'ansy and in cooling flrainsa ^ 
She thus iniplof*d the queen of woodland plaini* 
Air. 
The chacTsjoyt I wifli to know. 

Like Diati to be drcft } 
"With thee, thro* toils O let me go s 

A huntrefs all confeft : 
Take, ukt me in thy chearful traiQ> 

Let Cupid (hare the day t 
I long to hunt o*er wocd and plain^ 
0*er bills and far awiy* 
All. 
.Forbear to afk me, queen of 1otC| 

{Diana quick replies) 
Oh ! hie chee, to thy Papbian grovCt 
To tafte of fofter joys. 

Our din would hurt thy lender ear^ 

Thy feet are flow of pace i 
Our toils would fill thy heart with fear^ 

Forego the fatal chace. 
Keep, keep thee with thy fonsaway^ 

Nor urge the fuic in vain \ 
Ko more my nymphs would own my fwiyi 

If love ihould join my traio* 

a lo I 

y Thomas. 

l^ET fops pretend in flames to mek» 
And talk o\ pangs they never felt| 
1 fpeak without d'fguife or arr. 
And with my hand Mftow my heart* 
Sally. Let ladies prudiflily deoyi 

Look cold, and give their thoughts the lie, 
I own (he paflion in my breaft,. 
And long to make my lover bleft* 
Thomas For this the faior on the maft, 

Endurtt the cold and c\]KXin%^\%^ \ 
All dripping he wrar s oni lYit ii\^\^ 
^ad bra?ei the furv o£ \\xc H^^ 



Sally. F4)r this tbe^rriaptitt nil 
With throbbiogbeakaidlM 
*Till fwcet rtverft sf jeysfti 
And dafps the iaitkfalhd Ai 

Both* Ye SrbiA yootluy be bii%J 
The BAiJb Ytrglna will bt id 
Proua their beaul?f fron aUi 
And they*ll repay you with ii 

II ■ ■ 

-. RtCITATIYtt 

LiOVELY vitgiAS in your ptiiBi^ 
Mark the filent flight of time, 
Fortune*s gifts ihould flie difeloicii 
Quickly ehufe what ihe befto#s { 
Bloom and beauty foon decsy* 
Lovo and youth fly fwift away* 

Ai K. 

Let not age thy bloom enfnarei 
You can find no pleafore theie;^ 
Tranfient joys yon*U feek in vsii^ 
Joys that n«*er ictot n agun. 
£v*ry minute then improve. 
Fleeting are thole joya of love ; 
Wifely think the young and g^yv 
But the unants of a day* 

•«._« II ' " ■ 

OA i«. 
H Damon! ftill you ftrtveia 
Clarinda*s flz*d relbWe to mov< 
My heart, alas ! may feel the pa 
But juflly fcomt the gmk of 1 

RaCITATIYI 

Is this, ye pow*rSy bis boafted flat 
O fay, is this Kis only end ? 

And can his love deftroy the fan 
Hif uuth and honour ihould d 
A I «, 

Oh ! for a thought To meanly bi 
The ungenerous you^h ihall fi 

'^(Vkt.VkMMXvhAJLcQttld admire his 
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iig nocci, 19 Ciloi fuog 

trr'oly liberty, 

h bondage pleai*d« 

ed to be free ; 

; feelcs the diftaat plaio % 

inet forth thii patting ftraia* 

A I s. 
e dtftant vale I wing. 
! flow return of fpring, 
iflcft gtofes to ^well, 
CbIoe*s warmer cell ; 
miftrcfsy fince, by th«e« 
ught fwcet liberty. 

velcome fpring fliall cheer, 
warmth, the drooping year, 
1 the topmoil fpray, 
notes improved my lay* 
prifon, learnM from tboe 
irth fweet liberty* 
I me an ufeleft care| 
>Dcern let Str^hoa BkUt ; 
r forrowty flight my ills, 
ich he, poor captiTe ! feelfp 
a hopelefs bonds by thee, 
ot for his liberty. 
— 14 ■ 

• I T A T 1 V E. 

'eus fcarce had got on board, 
d and mifs^d her lord* 

to the beach ihe flew, 
!fs*ning to her view t 
, flie rav*d, and tore her aiff 
, flie vented her defpair* 

A 1 K. 
"befsus, flay f 
ye winds to blow ! 
e, ceafe to flow, 
ve awav ! 
r wilt f hoa go ? 

feiy*dfheefe/ 
f/tAUA Tlf^s^ teltme why 

who gift thee pow'r to Hj f 



Cantatas, (sfc. 303 

RlClTATtVt. 

The jolly God, who rules the jovial bowl, 
Saccbust whofe gifts re.aniniate the foul. 
Heard and beheld p6or Ariadnit grief. 
And gently thus admiiiifter*d relief. 
All. 
Ceafe^ lovely nymph, to weep. 

Wipe oflT that falling tear | 
Though Tbefeus plow the deep, 

You*ve fttll a lover here s , 

I am Saccbui, God of Wine^ 

God of revelry and joy } 
If Ariadne will be mine, 
Mirth fliiU every hour employ* 

Come, SUiituif fill a cup 

6f my choiceft cordial draught | 
Fill it, man, why flll it up \ 

*Twill banifli ev*ry gloomy thought t 
nil it higher to the brink s 

Cone, my loveh mourner, drink ! 
RsciTativi. 
With foft relullance ihe at hft comply*d| 
And Co her lip;thene£tar*d cup aoply*^ s 
The potimt draught,, with more than Aag7e art. 
Flew thro* her veins, and feisM her yielding heart 
In wtne imbrofial all her cares were drown*d , 
And with foccefs the jovial God was crown*d t 
While old SUenus, as'he reePd along, 
Thua oitertainM them with his frolic fong. 

At mt fpiMf 

Leini hvice, ye fond maidens, who droop and who 
Learn hence, ye food lovers, the virtue of wine, [fair 
Let thcaympb, wbo*8 fbriaken for one.that*s more 
Take t comforting glafs, and 'twill drown all defpair 
And let the fond youth who would win the coy maid' 
Inftead 6f hia€»^«rr, feek Baecbus*i aid. 
Jolly Bacchus ne*er fails of performing his part, 
Let him gain the head, and youll/oon gain the beirt* 
.- IS 

WKBCITATtVtt^ 
HAT mnoctiiX ^t\\^\\ W^tx\v'«iV\^\«w^vX 



Cahtatas, 
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While parted from my Iotc hj cnid wv$ 
Thy aidy fweet fkiicy I imploret 

• A I K. 

Smiling Fancy* foftly hU 

To the ]oyf ol jocvnd M^f 
To the daify*d, dewf mead, 

Where my IlKpbeid as'd to Aray# 

■Lead me where the hloffom*d boufha 

Form'd the bowV t» Coiin dear. 
And let the oftje£l of my Towty 

Let my geiltle (wt/in be there. 
Now viA*ry cown the gallant yontkt 

Sweet peace ind joy, our hours are thine ) 
Oh ! lo>e, reward his Iml truth, 

Aad myrtle with hit laurelt twint* ' 

— 16 — — ~ 

««•> Phiiandbb. 

W HTLE bloiTomt deck each Terdant fp^if. 
And FUra breathes the fweets of JfH^^ , 
1*11 leave my flock (o frolic free* 
And tone my pipe alone for thca| 
And tune, &c 
8tl?i A4 What if thy flock flioald leairt the pTidOf 
While Tw is fl^ceping by my fwain ? 
Woald*ft thou not thinktheminuteadeaf 
And rail at me that kept thet hare ^ 
And rail* &r. 
PfliLAN. Firft fliall the lark forgat hit nota» 

The linnet flop hit liquid throat. 
8VLVXA. So oft you gkrfie* feme (hepherds iayf . 
And oofy jeft. when yon bctraf } " 

And only, &e» 
Deck bat ymir long with tnith'b!baei 
My Tirgin heart fliall be yoorQWii* ' 
PsiLAlt. The turtle flitll forltki his lortf, 
Ifcrt I to thee inconftant'prOtre i , 
Erel, ^«* 
B • T ■< When beauty opens all her charmt* 

And honour flict to btautu'* arras . . 
Sweet peace aad lo«c taWt 119 0»««t^^ 
And virtue then afccudtVkW ^«^^\ 
Aad vlrtocy &fc» 



(Sfc. 
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WR I C f f AT f ^ 
ITH joy and mirth ow nlli 
On eT*ry fpray fwcer warblen fo 
Wbilfl echo (oft repeats the flrai 
Of many a nymph' add roftie fw 
In all their fports I bote a part. 
When coftq*ring kwr lirft touch' 
R o n^ B A V. 
No maid fo* blithe, fo bloA*d : 
Nor knew <f Cmpld't wilti. 
•Till lirft: I mef yoomg Damt^ 
And marked hit beanteobft 
Ah ! then «rhat rapture flird 
And nifli'd fbro^ every veia 
Wha tomnltii Arange, my foa 
Tho* fif ft a ple*fiag pain, ' 
Too fooft^alml I k>ft my itfl 

Aod ab(aiit, m>w I fm\ 

That lovt*a koea wofind wkl 

No time caa ever heal. 

-., KlClTATIV 

\yHICHisbeft,yecafui 
To be grave, or to be gtT 
Stlir to weep and never I« 
(In the Penfeibfo flile) 
So fit moping like a nan. 
Or .0 fri^ it in the fan. 
Where the Cceoet of mtrtl 
And die g^ad appointmesi 

Ala. 
f f the maid avoid bzceft. 
Better fiog* and. dance and 
And Indulge the callt of ] 
While flie forfeits' not her 
Rigour and feveve demean 
Are not decent at flatten 
And the chara£ler ia lofl, 
StodyM at good nature's c 
She that medltateathe m 
\\ tAt ^wayt vivtoe^s bm 
^^st^dvi^S^tsc^V^^VwaMH 



\ 
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lk» and fouttf 
atheirty 
read . 
their head* 



, MjrtUla crief> 

wantoik tju i 

il air, 

t fair s 

and at iighty 

•kr^tng light* . 

• IT a. 

ng to prove 

ri of love } 

I for. he 

: for mo* 

I prefiuDe» 

;h tOCOBMl 

ni or gold 
lac'cr be fold* 

to make, 

luke. 

r I ▼ tf 

\aj/itt* fummit throog, 
1 Uya along $ 
tiih thcq bringf 
liog fin^ 



Dg fine ) 
ceft Cttllf 
blot fuU. 

re hegiiilea j 
•or ftrife, 
nlife. 

)g bowl, 
rontroul, 
Klum, 
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«* lA CoUir there vfas\ 

1 E font of the bottle attend to my mofe. 
Who boldly hat ventured her fnbjeft to choofe^ 
From HQgartbU keen penciU which joftly difplayi 
The fbiblet Jrail man cv'ry moment betrays. 

i. Derry Down, &c. 

Old Time on the dock had procUim'd the laft hoar 
When Bactbui began- to exhibit hit power | 
Poor Reafon was forc'd to take flight from the raom 
And leate AfUe and foHj their reign to aflume. 
Dairy Down, ^r« 
TJlSoidkraadaSaHw.} 
The Captain and PKyficUn, ' 
Were got in ftran^c <iivifian 
Whkh had the grcaccA iktil. Sir, ^ 

And who the po^ din kiiJ, Su-^ ^ 

When thoi begin their fny ^ 
At length fo high it rofcj Sir, 
From wordf they fell to bbws, Sir, 
And foon the Acrce c ^i^kiiJc^ iii^ 
Upon the floor w&s laid, trr^ 
' The JXi^or gainVl the day* 

[RettgmU afM£ J(,^tihJ 
A rvdiy • fac*<i fon ptthc chnfcht 

Who thought all rcHg^n a hum. 
Had left hii poor flock in the lurch» 

To tip the glafi over his thumb % 
The Pattiarchi (befaid) thouf^t no ffiuiit; 

With women and wine to be blefs'd i 
Then>hy fliould not we db the (juacy 

So menily drank to the beft. 

The Lawyer fo arch, with hif wig pla^*d awrf 

On noddle well fronted with brafs 
Grini. ftammera and hiccups, and cocking hit C}"*, 

Thus makes of hit client an aft. 
t<The cafe you have told, to be fure it at clear, 

At the wiDf that now fmtlet in thlt glaft } 
But 'sounds! right or wrong, Sir« \oi& need Q»tt* 



\ 



^<% 



Afti 



»7 

RCCITATIVJC. 

\ 1 fitjojoui in fl ptcafaTit rcum, 
Vf KtTc none but thoicrit fpitin ever comfj 
A Tone wii ciird^ iiLfricc ilauJ procldim. 
For niirth ^d^ ^^y ^^^ <^Tf hmn^iH't lim : 
Up flatri ■ ger^itUi 4nd he thuB begun. 
Hoping 10 pUife ticb Totul fon ^ 
To wine »nd nmlic h« *ddnft'd Mi hn^t 
Ik mai6$ Ukc Ihef^i or thefe, he fuc^f i 

A ] *, 
O bring me m\itc, bring me wine. 

Go fill the fpri^htly bawl t 
*T^* only wine and mufic tin 1- 

RciicK tbe wimcidcd fi^uL ^ 

J^aUo^ tune thy trembling I^rc j 

Gyeat Bscfbtii, foun4 thj tun j 
And whjift [hou 43ofi cbc choru) fiU« 

Qtif jojs ciA ne^er be done. 
Then talcf! The cup md fill it hifh^ 

SucK JAjt to us belong^ 
Then Ui m with cbesTful b*«ii 

Invoke the go<) of fi>ng. 
Come, god of mirth ind re re Iff t 

Come bring thy m^ny rotind. 
And ^ew the cjntc foot, chat ha 

Su^h jcyt he« ne^cr founds 
Sacred to mjTih, cbit fpoT, my fntaAtf 

Ye fndil fani dfcrec^ 
Let oif tbeoi confecure ttiifi night 

To «it and joljiry; 
Come let the cup with wi&e Vi'erfto* > 

The bottle pxtih abj>ut ^ 
Come 6lLj my bra her btnods, atoundi 
The fbrry liquof out* 

s3 . 

* Rectta TlVJt, I ' 

/IrBOUT the lime vw^tn bufy fic» meet. 
And c*rti tad coichei rumble in cAch ftieetj 
Whc/t nMd-am rifcs, and the ita-liivnt* t*t)\^\ 
Jjnrf j// th* fejf pnpiirt for generi\ uti^t^ 
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'f e exprefs'd, . 

lly, much gri«f and cMtritloa* 

nctimefy 

at fmall crioies, 

clax, and be kind f 

HDmit) 

fubmity 

me, as painted, quire blind* 

RlCITATIVt, 

I itith erVy grace, 
nufic^t need left aid $ 
tiqaer*d by her face, 
Stripboitf frniling faid* 

Ai s» 

latore may deny, 
f beauty*! melting glanCjB, 
>ur toil and try 
ioDg, or form the dance; 
.arms alone fufHce, 
auGc of your eyet« 

RrciTATiYt 
hanc*d to orerhear, ** 

% be approach *d more netri 

not tmft the fwain, ' 
ly honeft ft^ain* 

A IK. 

Did of beauty*! pow*f» 
warms tbe'tuneful lay} 
d perfon eT*ry buur 
:eal our Jicartf awvty 1 
ling is the pfiae, 
e ears', and foolt have ey€» f 
fmph, indeed to blefs, 
^orthied fwain you*vt wo0| 
ioanid and colei#r lefs^ 
u for!your fenf* alone t - 

nprotc tk§ OfiMdi 



As in t ptafiTe form AfyrtiUa (k» ' ^ 

Revolving on the will of fate^ 
A fprightly youth, devoid of care, 
Advanc*d, and thus •ddre(s*d the fair* 

All. 
Thoo vernal bloom of beauty*sjtroc9 
Vm come to buy a heart of thee t 
With tranfport I >.-ccei«'d thetsde, . . . 

That fuch • gem was up for laie* 
Could I C9mnnand the ^*rey rrsin. 
For thee Vd give it back again j 
And, If 1 rould, to make thee minff 
The uitiverfc (hodl4 ^il be thine. 
Go hence, (the maid with foftn^Ts ctiet j} - 
Merit the befl drferves 'he prize : 
Tbe tale you*ve heard was falfely told | 
Myrtiiia* hea#t can ne*er be ibl J. I 

-. RXCITATIVI. 

As porter fTtll along St. PauPs Hid moet; 
D€pr8ft*d with wetght> load, but more by lov^' - 
By chance the fai' Carif:! tbere he found. 
Crying her 6oe hcait-cherTies- round 8c found [her 
H^ill, Joyous. infUnt pitched, then ftraigh^ carcfs'^ 
And leaning o*er the barrow thus add(d[s M hc« « 
Air. 
Thy lips are cherries, fwecter far • 

Than thofe witich in the barrow are | 
With fuch a ftore of charms, * cis we^l 
You may have ftolen hearts to fell. 
Mine, dear Cerijjfa. too, you know^ 
You ftole it from me lon^'ago) 
And now I fttop to a/k of thee. 
To give it back, or marry liie, 

R^CITATlTXt 

Cerifa archly leering as he ijpake, 
. WbMo all the cherry bluflied on her cbeekf 
■ I The melloweft fcnlt^ ti(ici<itlc*d cuU*<s^^iaAv 



|!» 

Then grtfp'd her birrow, troodled foft along, 
Aod lookiog round at Ifl//, iriumpbant fuog* 

A !«• 

Sl^all I, poffcWd of all thefe charmtp 
Sleep nightly io a porter^s arms ! 
M* ambitioui foul detefti foch icunii 
And fighf for conqiicfti yet to come. 
Fair youths my fof *rrign pow'r fliall fed ! 
Ten thoufavd hearts I daily fleal, 
And beauteous nymphs fliall enYiooi fee 
Crowned beads and dokes fubmtt to me. 

3,_, RiciTATiva. 

T^WAS at the gate of Calais, Hogarth tcl!fl» 
V^bcre fad defpair and famine always dwells, 
A meagre FrcBchman, madam Granfiris cookf 
As home he fteer*d bis carcafe, that way took J 
Bending beneath the weight of fam*d firloio, 
On whom be often wiih*d in vain to dine : 
Good father Dominick by chance came by. 
"With rofy gills, round paunch, and greedy eye} 
VTho* when he firft beheM the greafy load, 
His benediAior on it he beftow*d ; 
And as the folid fat his Bngers pref8*d» 
He jiek'd bis chops, and thus the Knight addreft*d 
A I a . [A lovfiy lafs to a friar came, Gfr .] 
Oh rare roaA beef I lov*d by all mankind^ 

If I were doom'd to have theci 
When drefsM and garni(h*d to mj miody 

And fwimming in thy gravy, 
Not all thy country's force combin*d 

Should from my fury fave thee 
Renowned firloin, oft>times decreed 

The theme of Englijb ballad) 
On thee c*en kings have deign*d to fced^ 

Unknown to Frenchman's palate t 
Then how much doth thy faile exceed 
Soop-meagre, frogs and fallad ! 
Rxc I T AT 1 vs. 
A oalf.ftarv'd foldiery.ihirtlefs, pale and Icafti IHo 
W»o /bcA J if/pht before had never (etn, . \ ' 

Zike C^ricAU frighted Bandtt, gapini ft«A» V 
^A^ MuV mUh woodcr oa tlic BrUifb ko^. ^ 



Cam TAT At, err. ^\V] 

His morning*! meft foifoak the fiWI^ m. 
And in fmall flrcania aloag the f»c">nl>7 
He heav'd a figh, whidi gave his heart i*J 
Aod then io plaintive tone decittM bn fpA- 
Aim. lFtoi*t Mbmd.] ' ^ 
Ah ! faere Dieo t vat do I feeyoader, ^ 

Dat look lb tempting red and vita? 
Bcgar, it is de roaft beef from Xsadrvj 

Ob ! grant to me von lettle bite* 
But to my gutt if you pve no heediiig. 

And cruel fate die boon denies; 
In kind compaffion unto my pleMliogi 
Return, and let me feaft mine eyesi 
Rbci'i ative. 
His fellow-guard, of right BiBermsu cky* ] 
Whofe braaen front bia country did Mtrtyi I 
From TyhumU fatal tree had hither fled, 
By honeil means to gain his daily bresd. 
Soon as the well-known profped be deftly i| 
In blubb*csng accenta dolefully he cry*d: 

A I a. lEUen a Rmn,] 
Sweet beef, that now caufea my ftomacbWi 
Sweet beef, that now caufea my ftonacblil 
So taking thy £ght ia. 
My joy, tliat fo light ia, 
T« view thee, by pailfnla runa out at my 19 
While beret remain, my life's not worth a fi 
While here I remain, my life*a not woitb a ft 
Ah hard-hearted Xraau / 
Why did I come to yoo f [A 
The gallows, more kind, would havefiiv'da 

Rsc.i T AT I TSC* 
Upon the ground hard by poor Sawae^ t^ 
Who fed his nofe^ and fcrateh*d his ruddy | 
But when old BnghtrnTt bulwark he efpy*l» 
Hit dear loVd mull, alait wai thrown aM 
With lifted hand ho)»lefs*d hif native pkci 
Thenfcrubb'd btmfelf, and thus bewairdW 
A I a. [i:h hrotm rf CowdmKmmk, 
How hard, oh I Sawi^f to thy kc^ 

Hr&it^Hi%\<ii^hl\th« of late, 
(;t ^ ^tJt V»!^ vftws. '•^ «ia^x.Vfc>|sii^ 



Cantatas, iSc, 
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oonj beeff 

ice Md browa ; 

e of thee, 

ould gang down ! ~ 

ft thou not been fcea» 
happ*d to me s 
bad pick*d mine e}*0| 
d wi* thee. 

:ef, arc. 

t CI T ATIVt. 

England takes her flighty 
plenty focially unite } [throne, 
freedom guards great G gorge* s 
bdint, Sc tortures are not known, 
le in lofcieft flrains iball lingy 
t me leaTc to fing. 

All. 

! a yotrng frog, pert and vain^ 
gracing o*er the wide plain, 
t he coald quickly attain, 
>aft beef of old England^ 
the old Englijb roaft beef. 

ching his weak little framc^ 
by like a knowing old dame, 
tteropt it yott*re fiirely to blame.** 
aft oeef, &c, 

, he for glory did thir(^s 
ir*d more ftrong than th« firft, 
Gaining too hard made him burft. 
•aft beef, &c. 

valiant, the mora] is clear; 
■Znu/, the frog is AUnfieur, 
iravadces we need'never fttOt, 
laftbeef, &c, 

ommerce and arts we are able 
fmoking hot on \\ifi tahlft, 
en bttfft like the frog.in the fable. 
^BUef,c^0ld£^kd;^ 
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jy R£CiVatit<. 

DRITON^, attend; I ing in merry lay, 
The feats atchievM upon a Lord.mayor*s day t 
What furfeits caught, what feeding when ihey dine | 
What fober citizens get drunk by nine ; 
What fights are feen ; what ratling, fafs and noifcp 
Of coaches, carts, men, women, gtrli, and boys, 
Whoftreeti, bulks, windows, tops of houfes throng^ 
To ficw his lordihip pafs in ftate along. 

All. lOb I Iswdon is a fine toiom* &c ] 

Oh 1 Lord-Mayor^s (hew, fo brave and gay^ 

Doer honour to the city ; 
And old and young, and rich and poor| 

Muft own *tis vaftly pretty, 
To fee the gilded coach and fir. 

And man in armour ride. 
In pomp and fplendor, from GuilJhall, 

Unto the water-fide. 
And wheti the barges clofely pent. 

Such plenty of good cheer. 
What pity ^is fo fine a fight, 

Should come but once a year ! 
Oh I Lord- Mayor's fhow, fo brave, ^c* 

RtCXTATlVI. 

.The buftle o*er, the cavalcade gone by^ 
The mob difpersM, ** To dinner's*' all the cry. 
With haAftpM fteps, as keeneft hunger calls. 
The ftarvM mechanics feek their diff*rent ballsy 
At the fulllgroaniBg board ^acb takes his feat. 
With brapdiih*d knife and fork, prepared to eat. 
A X K. [Gb§fts of every oecufMua,J 

Cits of evVy oeco^atioo, 

£v*nr ag$, and evVy ftatioo, 

Parfons, juftices of quorum. 

All with napkins tockM before *eia, 

Prcfs to have thei; plates fill'd ficft. .- , 

With the viduaU b«ce Cvcti w^\W Vk^ 
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Vfben » t«»«»°» _^ 
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PC '*'»^'^ j" » .. ifjv country j«f 
, iVbo eat ^"^^^.^ w Al^ -xx ^q* 



^ V 4ft thou. ^«n^ ** 
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! rockt diTeofA', 
beneath the deep, 
: wandering lover, 
the maid to weep. 

y lyingf 

d /he for her dear, 

•lift with fighing, 

IT with a tear : 

e- white waves ftooping, 

; corpfe fhe fpyM ; 

iljr drooping, 

itt head-— and d>*d« 
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She.' 
*A thou leave thy Nancy , 
; thy native fhere, 
to my fancy, 
lall {ee the more. 

ft leave my Nancy, 
>)e haughty Spaiv, 
*tr fill thy fancy, 
halJ meet again . 

foaming billows, 
undoing cannons roar, 
k on chefe green willowt, 
I yoyrfelf on (bore* 

and nor water; 
: fword or fire 3 
svenge and /laughter 
lat I de/ire. 

an gods protefl thee 
ter, fire, or ftecl, 
no fears aflFdA thee 
'e which now I feeU 

:av*n*s prote&iqn, 
my only dear ; 
ny {cvVt afititioaf 
mcJttde the hcru 



A RSCITATIVK. 

t\S tinkering Tom thro* /treats his trade did cry. 
He faw his lovely Sylvia pa/fing by j 
In duft-cart high advanced, the nymph was plac'd, 
With the rich cinders round her lovely waiA s 
Tom with uplifted hands th' occafion bleft. 
And thus, in foothing ftrains, th* maid addtcft. 
Air, 
O Sylvia^ while you drive your cart. 
To pick up duft, you fteal our hearts $ 
You take up duft, and fteal our hearts x 
That mine is gone, alas I is true^ 
And dwells among the duft with you | 
And dwells among the duft with you i 
Ah I lovely Sylvia^ eafe my pain ; 
Give me my heart, you ftole, again $ 
dive me my heart, out of your cart j 
Give me my heart, you ftole, again. 
Recitative, 
Sylvia^ advancM above the rabble rout. 
Exulting, roird her fparkling eyes about: 
She heavM her fwelling breaft, as black as Hoe, 
And looked difdain on little folks below x 
To Tom ftie nodded, as the cart drew on, 
Tnd then, refolv'd to fpeak, fhe cry*d| ftop John, 

A I B. 

Shall I, who ride above the reft. 
Be by a paltry croud oppreft ? 
Ambition now my foul does fire ; 
The youths ftiall languifli and admire, 
And ev*ry girl with anxious heart 
Shall long to ride in my duft-cart| 
And ev*ry girl with anxious heart 
Shall iong to ride in my duft cart. 



37 ■ ■. 

V^aST, my love, thine eyes aroond, 
See the fportive lambkins play | • 
Nat\Xtt ^*\\^ ^tOia >ieit. ^wa^TA.^ 
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L- Ve »he ftirww #n^ iorr, 

i. ;::«.'-. u> ia£ voic« cr lore* 



S H K. LstR'^n^ tbou ba^ fo.ffrl me }6nf 
i.;:t'a&ng co thy fof/Ching CiU, 
Ar.d t.-f fof: pcrrjiflvc tor.ivt 
0::cn r.eard me in rhedaiss 
Take, o-i i Djuwm, while 1 live^- 
A.i wbicn vircue ought to gire, 

H £. Nc: h? verdure cf 'he grove, 

^o* ihe garden*! fair elf fiowV, 

N *r the meads where lovers rove^ 
f eir.pted bf the rernal hcur, 

C«.ii ocrght thy Dawxns eje, 

if tUrtsU is not by. 

She. r*o: ihe water's gentle fal'^ 

fej. iKe bank witr. pop I art crown*dy 
Nor ifce fear her M f /n^ften ail. 

Nor the r.j'c*! melo<:ioaa founds 
Cao dctigrji Hireila'i ar^ 
it her Dam'in is not near. 

E&TM.Let lit love, and let oi live. 

Kike the cheat ful feafon gay s 

EaniHi care, and let us give 
Tribute to the fragrant My \ 

I.iKe the fparrow and the dove^ 

LI:ten lo the voice of love. 

38 

,.^ RrCITATIVK. 

♦ \\2 f.niv; |).)^rd w.i> met, the fecial band 
M.h^x^'-. f fV>d A'azn.n look their filcnt ftand| 
J\-!v for.i (b^: tn ihe <ag«; be thi- the role ; 
K-j br> ■. 2ul!c e fhuT dare approach my Icbcol, 
V.jicrr I' vc an-^ iJt/k-rZ-.vj jointly rci^n witliins 
Old c-f, ucfc^one ! here- fadnefs it a Aa, 
Air. 
Teli "ne nor the joys that wait 
Oi inm that's I«rarn'd, or him thai't great : 
He hh srd wifdom 1 defpifej 
Cares furround the rich and w\(ct 
'J hf q iccii that gives f.fv w^Cht* buxVi* 
^rc/ li^c.Lui, gcd of wine au-AttxaUi* 



CxirrATAs, Ifc. 

Ue their tneaj «>t4 fef^it: tvi. 

And I wai bora for tkcB abac: 
Btfi*aei's, 'iiie, pcnp am £a:e. 
Give theoi Co the i ools I hate. 
Bit let love, lec life be aine s 
Bring nie wooassp bric^ ase viae I 
Spcfd the cane in j iio«ra away j 
Mind Bit woac the ^rave oiMslay: 
Cai.y Let tne minatcs lij, 
la wit and freedom, love and tov: 
So lb all Lve, ihall life be mine \ 
Bzi^g me woman, bring me wine* 

39 
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SReC 1 TATITl, 
EE I wi h rofy banners flreaming, 
Yoan|>eT*d morn afcends the ftles! 
Why, dear Chltc, art cho3 dreaming? 
Wake, my fair ! mj lore, arils ! 
A I a. 
Break the filken bardt of Mtrpkas^ 

Hark aerial concerts Aow ; 
Sweet, metbinks, a lyre of Orpbas^ 
When be foi.ght the (hades beiow. 
See ! the lark aloft is foaring } 

Now, with undulating ftraina, 
PhtlancU her fate deplor.ng. 

Charms the fpacious bappy plaint. 
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ARXCITATIVI. 
Wretch *ong tortur'd wirh difdaioi 
That ever pin'd, but pin'd, in vain, 
At length a god of wineaddreft« 
Sure refuge of a wounded breaft. 
A J a. 
Vouchfafe, O powV, thy healing aid; 
Teach me to gain the cruel ma d ; 
Thy juices take the lover*t part, 
FiuOt his wan looks, and chear hji hor 
Rbcitativi. 
/\^ Baccfcw thus the lover cry'd, 
\ K.\A>^>x\'^^*YJ^^'^sA.\t^i!^*di 



CANTATASy&r* 
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All. ■ 
ig oV, be htifk and gay, 
18 Tneaking form awajr : 
efs miea approich Ch( fair { 
conquer it to dare. 
R E c 1 T A T I V p, 
fu'd the god*s advice ; 
IS now no longer ntce t 

A IK. 

and fpoke the fez*8 liiind; 
row dating, we grow kind : 
ifelve* are moft fcvere. 
It tyrants by their fear. 

Colin.. [weheir! 

k ! o*er the plains what glad tumults 

e nymphs and the fhepherds appear I 

nd rofes pew deck*d are the bowVs^ • 

1 ^ears a garland of flowers, 

' life, what it means underftand : 

ural feftival furelf at hand $ 

ir iheep-flieartng, now can take plactj 

1 tell ;ne the truth of the cafe^ 

P H I L L I s. 
aeft lad !— why fu'-ely you know 
prepared in the village bdow, 
young Tbyr/r, fo fam*d and ador*d, 
the fifter of Coria f»«r lord ; 
whofe beauty, gopd-nature, and eafe, 
ftrike, 8e all judgem^nCt can pleafc;' 
ut praife muil: the nvatter give o*er ; 
at he i..--rand 1 need f»y no more. 

COf. I K. 

too claim; all that ^onMrcan lend, 
o's glory > their champion Se friend. 
It memorials fcaree fpe^k bis deferts, 
lis name is e]lgrav^i 09 their hearts. 

• P H 1 1. 1. 1 1; 
he brid%l, behold bow* they thronf, 
conducing bis fweerwheflrt along} 
:»^n alj v^taiviofpifei 
"i^ooi and ebcdrfuJ deSrei* 



D w 1 T T o« 



Ve powers, that o*er conjugal union prefiilf, 
All •gracious Ipok down on the bridegroom & bridCf 
That beauty, and virtue, and valour may (hine 
In a race like themfelvs, with no end to the line % 
Let honour^nd glory, and riches and praife, 
Unceafing attend them thro' numerous days f 
And, while in a palace fate fixes their lot, 
O ! may they live eafy as tbofe in a cot ! 
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CD A M O N* 
Ontented all day will I fit by your fide, 
Where poplars far ftretchiog o'er.orch the coolt'dej 
And, while the clear river'runs purling alon^. 
The thrufh and the linnet contend in their fang. 
The thruih and the linnet contend intheir fong« 

La VIA! 
While you are b«t by me, no danger I fear j 
Ve lambs reft in fafety, my DamonU near j [pleafe. 
Bound on, ye blithe kids, now your gambols may 
For my fliepherd is kind, and my heart is at cafe ) 
For my fliephcrd, &c, 

Damon* 
Ve virgins of Britain, bright rivals of day. 
The wifh of each heart, & the theme of each Iay| 
Ne*er yield to the (wain till he makes vou a wife. 
For he who loves truly will take you for life } 
por he who, ^c, 

L A V K A. [fiiir, 

Ve youths, who fear nought but the frowns of tht 
*Tip yours to relieve, not to add to their care $ 
Then fcorn to their ruiq afliftance to lend, 
Nor betray the fweet creatures you*re bprn to defend | 
•Nor betray, &€, 

Duetto. 
For their honour and faith be our virgins renowned ; 
Nor faljfe to bis- tows one young (hepherd be found : 
Be their moments all guided by virtue and truth, . 
To prefcrve in thc\t %%t^ ^V.-4X>^v\ v^^V'^^'^''**'' 
To pteCtnt m vV^xt ^"^yt» ^ c ^'*S 



3i6 

WA I ■. 
HILE otben barter etfe for flatr. 
And fondly aim at growing ftrtat. 
Let me (with rofy cbaplet crowft*d) 
, StretcbM on the flowV.enaineird f rouniii 
The grape*8 nedareoat jaicrt qoaff. 
Alternate (ing and love and laugh* 
Alre»dT fee the ptirpk juice 
Refplendent oV my cheek diffbft 
A fecond yoo'h !^> gain the bowl 
With warm defiret icfiamei my fouI#. 

Rbcxtativs 

Qgtckli^- ah quickly ! moft I Ita^t 
The joys that wioo and boaoty gire; 
Soon miift I quit m? wonted mirth, 
An<l m n. ie with my parent earth, 
, . Where kingi. divefted of their ftate^ 
With flavet fuftain a common fate* 

A xa. 
Let then the prefent hour be mine, 
Bleft in 'he joyi of lore and winet 
Comf, ye Ytrjrin-throffg, advance. 
And mingle in the fprightly dance I 
To the Wre*i enchanting found 
Nimblv tread the bli'hfome round { 
While the gi-nial bowl infp?^ct 
Soft delight and gay i^efirei. 

\Tf R^ciTATjra,. 

W HEN Flora o*^r the garden ftrayM, 
And ctVt bloomlne fw-et forvev*d» ■ 
. Ai o'er the dewdipt flo'wVs (he hung, 
Thut wrapt in joy (he fondly fung. 

Air. 

The CMrly foow-drop, primrofe pate, ' 

The tulio i?ay, the Ply fair, 

S*chilow*r rhaf loads the fcented gjfcU 

^^ei'i'ef fheir Flora ^ tender CMC.t 

^•*€net their F/oras teader cue. 



CANtATAI, Cf/T* 

Bat none of fommei^t gti^iy ptUe . 

Such fweetnefi breathe^ or charini'^ 
Aa that dear flow*r that blo^ma befide, 
. None pleafei like the blufliiag rolC) 
Aa that dear flowV, Cfc. 

Tht balmy Zetb^rs rooad thee play. 
And gulden funi exert their powV 
To bring thy beaatiea to the day. 

And make theeFiSyr^'a favorite flow*r, 
And make thee Flm:a*s teViite flow*r. 

A garland gay, the nymphe tad fwaint 
May make from ev*ry fweet jthat growl 

And meaner thingt may pleafe the plaini 
But thoa art mine'tboe lovely rofe. 

A«d mealier things, &c* 



•n ReCXTATITI. 

r KOVi.Papht iflot fo fiamM of oM, I 
To raife rccroita, W9th merry 6fe anddi 
The queen of beauty here, by me ifli«9 
Each nrmph aodfwiilif to taftoof (weet^ 
Ober t^e call, and#feek the bkppy iani* 
Where Captain Cupid beara the ible con 

Aim. 

Ye nympbt end ye fvaina who are yosft 

Attend to the call, and be bteft while ye 
Lads and lafllba hither cooM 
To the fnbnd of- the drum. 

I hife treafare in ftore which yon oeiirb 
Then hade, le' nt roTe 
To the ifland of love. 

Where Cupid ia cap^n, and i^kmu U fsi 

E c^ iiympfaf of lixteeii wlib wnold ftaki 
Shall feoB have a partner fo bleft her %l 
. Then taflls hither come 
■ ' To the Vbond of the drvffl, 
I have fweetheartt in ftore focb u aefff ^ 
. : HaAov hafle, tet «a iwe 
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Social and Gokvit^ai. Songs. 



m 



It alight waAtiDg but this, 
e*en heaf*n in bl'fs ? 

uteout we often behold, 
r clay in your miftrefft*s mouM ; 
Quch valour difplay in the field, 
yourfeifev*ry enemy yield[(how 
regret, tho* no grapes they can 
It thofe in wHofe kingdoms they 

— a [grow. 

rial companions forfake, . 
ecefi to partake $ 

friend, 1*11 retreat to the vine, 
•but its nedlar be mine } 
arate plea Cure produce, 
;, wbilft I glow with itsjuice ; 
with his rapture can vie, 
i'^g. yet always is dry. 

>f hi* flames and his dartSr 
s, and hit conqueft of hearts, 
iranton, and fnort with the gay, 
, and deftrt where he may : 
lerfcms of love muft deplore, 
in tailed, are favours no more $ 
joys with hit extacy vie, 
ing, yet always is dry ? 

me, has charms for us all, 
M they're charms that muft pall 
idor may lure for a while, 
k of its weight and its toil j 
e compar*d, my brave boy, 
igtben the more we ebjoyj 
pow Vs ! with this wifh to com 
nking, yet always be dry ! [ply 

3 

gently gliding flream, 

e budding violets fpring, 

eaiities beam, 

' Delia Hng ; 

combine, 

^entwine, 

. smptoui kiffes, 

human blOTe*, 



In extacy I figh and fay. 
Thus let me k>ve my life away. 

Whene*er the jocund bowl we pafs. 
And merry fong and tale go round ; 

When wine is fparkling in the gl^fs* 
And joke and fprightly wit abound* 
With catch and glee. 
Good humour free ; 
While thus we find our joys incteafiag^ 
Laugh er roars with mirth unceafiogy 
In extacy I pant and fay, 
Thus'let mc laugh my life away; 

O lovely woman ! gen'rcils wine ! 
Thefe potent pleafures let me qiiafTi; 

Thy raptures, wit, Omake them mine; 
Oh ! let me love, and drink, and laugh t 
Each rifing thought. 
With mufic fraught, 

Where all is pleafure, nothing wandng* 

All harmonious, all enchanting. 

In extacy I pant and fay, 

Thus let me fing my life away, . 

Sons of Ocean, fam*d in flory. 

Wont to wear the laurel'd brow $ 
Liflen to your rifing glory, 

Growing honouas wait you now | 
Think not fervile adulation 

Meanly marks my grateful fongy 
AH the praifes of the nation 

Giv*n to you, to you belong; 
And rival kingdoms fend from far 
Their plaudits to the Britifh Tar. 

*Tis not now your valiant d iring— • 
. Courage you*ve for ages fhewn ; 

'Tis not now your mild forbearing,—* 
Pity ever was yout own ; 

'T>s your Prince, fo lov*d, fo pleafinf , 
Spreads your fame thro* diflant landl^ 

And the Tridejx^ tw^^V\ CtvLvcs^^ 



S«o 



Social and.CoirviriAL Songs. 



When the timei were bif with danger. 

See 3rour Ro3fal ibipmate go« 
And to every fear a ftranger. 

Brave the fury of the foe : « 
Kow when foiiling ?e9ce rejoices, 

Greet him with a fai1or*s arts ; 
Chear hii prefeoce with your voices, 

Pay his fervice with your hearts. 
And be henceforth yoqr leading ftar. 
The gallant, Royal Br'itijb Tar. 

While the lads in the village Aall merrify, ah ! 

Sound the tabor, 1*11 hand thee along, 
And I fay unto thee, that verily, ah ! 

Thou and I will bp firft in the throngs 

Juft then, when his youth who laft year won the 
With his mate ihall the fport have beg|in,[dowV 
When the gay voice of gladnefs u heard from each 
And though loag*ft in thine heart to make one. [bow* r 
Thofe joys that are haimleft what mortal can blame, 

*Ti8 my maxim that youth ihottld be free, 
And to prove that my words and my deeds are the 



Believe tboa ihalt prefentJy fee. 

While the lads, &c. 

^ 6 

v^H I the days when I was young ! 

When I laugh*d in fortune's fpite, 
Talk*dof love the whole day long, 

And with neftar cruwn'd the night* 
ThcK it was, old fathei Care, 

Little reck*d I of th^ frown ; 
Half thy malice youth could bear. 

And the reft a bumper drown* 
Oh ! the days, &c. 

Truth, thev fay, lies in a well. 

Why i vow 1 ne'er could fee ; 
Let the w^ater-drinkers tell. 
There it always lay for me : 
For when /fiarkling wine wem toiti^^ 
Never fiw I fai^ood's maik \ 
fiat mil ho/jeil triub 1 tound, 
in the bottom of each dalk I 
^*»/ the days, ^c. 



[fame 



True at length my ^ 

I have years to bring d 

Few the locks that now 

And the few I have ai 

Yet, old Jeromt, thou m: 

While thy fpirits do n 

Still teneath thy age*s fr 

Glows a fpark of yoiit 

Oh ! the days, &c» 

7 

OME now all ye fo 

Shed your influence 

Crown with joy the pi 

. Enliven thofe before 

Bring the flafk, the mi 

Joy fhall quickly fit 

Dunk and dance andl 

. And caft dull care b 

Friendship, with thy | 
Brighten all our fea 

What but friendfliip, ] 

Can make us happy 

Bring the flafk, £ 

Love, thy Godhead I a 
Source of gen*rou8 p 

But will ne'er bow dov 

Thofe idols, wealth 

Bring the flafk, £ 

Whv (he plague (hould 

Whiift on earth we : 
Whether we're merry. 

We cv'ry day grow i 

Bring the flaOc, & 

Then fince Time will 

Spite of all our forr< 
Heigh ren ev'ry joy to-, 

And never mind to-; 
Bring the flafk, & 



n nsty*two» 
jckltfs lot I 
»w he drcwy 
tne ha (hot. 



, Social and Convivial Songs. 

Rigour now is gone to bed^ 
Apd advice with fcrupUout head $ 
St rid age, and four (evtritj, 
^ With their grave fawt in dHOiber lie s 
With, &c. 



^U 



g went the firing, 
isz flew the dart, 
grey gotfe wing, 
an old man*i heart. 
U be nierry» 

down derr)r; 
or>ow yi\ drown, 
rydown»down, 
igh at chem all, 

de rol lol. . 

ook and fountain brim, 
>h deck*d with daifies trioB, 
.ket and paftimes keep j 
to do wi.il fleep ? 
r fweets to prove, 
i wakent love j 
r rites begin, 
ght that makes (in. 



a bowl, a mighty bowl, 
y capacious foul } 
thirft is, let it havt 
igb to be -my grave ) 
grave of all my care, 
1 to bory*c there. 
Iver fafliionV be, 
wine, worthy ot me} 
adorn rhefpheres, 
ight cup amongft the ftari, 
a bowl, &c, 

httbut iinketh in the weft^, 

ong and welcome jeft, 

houtt and revelry, 

e andjoijit^; 

lacki with rofjr twine, 

oun, dropping wine. 



OTA^D to your gum, my hearts of otk. 
Let not a word on ooard be fpoke, 
Vi^ory foon will crown the joke. 

Be filentaiid be ready \ 
Ram home your guna, and fpunge them weOf 
Let us be furethe balls will tell. 
The cannon*! roar (hall found their kaell. 

Be fteady, boys, be fteady. 

Not yet, nor yet— refer ve your fiit^ 
I ^ de6re. 

Now the elements do rattle. 
The god> am x'd behold the battle^ 
A broadiide, my boys. 

See the blood in purple tide. 

Trickle down her batter'd fide, 

Wing*d with fate the bullets fly. 

Conquer bovs or bravely die; 

Hurl deftru£tion on your foes. 

She. (inks, huxsa, to the bottom dowii(he|Mt» 

Vr HILE I'm at fhe tavern quaffing^ f 

Well difpofed for t'other quart 5 
Comes my wife to fpoil my laughuig. 

Telling me 'tis time to part } 
Woidv I knew were unavailing. 

Yet I fternly anfwer'd, no ! 
*Till from motives more prevailing. 

Sitting down (he treads my toe. 
Such kind tokens, to my thinking, 

Moft emphatically prove $ 
That the joys, which flow from drlnkiiig^ 

Are averfe to thofe of love ; 
Farewell, friends, and t'ot\v!ex W&!i&^ 

Sii\ce \ ciL^ Ctfk \^Ti^« %LV» \ - 
Love, iAov« Wxtf 4 i^^si A»>^*^»% _a^ 
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Social andCovviYiAL Sohgs* 



■•w^ 
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l£R£*8 to the maiden of bafhful fifteen, 
^ Likewife to the widow of fifty; 
Here^s to the bold and extravaganr quean, 
And here*! to the houfewife that's thrifty* 
Let the toaft pafi. 
Drink to the lafs, 
I warrant ihe*Il prove an excufe for the glafa* 

Here's to the maiden whofe dimples we prize* 
Likewife to her that has none, fir; 

Here's to the. maid with a pair of blue eyes» 
And here's to her that' s bat one fir« 
Let the toaft pafs, &c. 

Here's to the maid with a bofom of fnow^ 
And to her that'i as brown as a berry; 

And here's to the wife with a face full of woe^ 
And here's to the ^ irl that it merry. 
Let the toaft pafs, &c, 

]>t her be clumfy, or let her be Aim, 

Young, or antienr, I care not a feather) 
80 fill the pint bumper quite up to the brinif 
And e'en let us toaft them together* 
Let the toaft pafs. 
Drink to the lafs, 
I jmrtot ihe*Jl prove an excufe for the glafs*. 



»5 



-* Crave not Cy«'i boundlefs pow'r, 
Kor wi(h I for the golden fiore I 
I envy not the regal fiate 
Of pompous kings, fupremely great '| 
For mirth and joy alone I care. 
And wreaths of rofes for my hsur. 
To-day I banifli ev'ry forrow^ 
. Kor think I of the coming morrow. 
While chance permits, we'll drink and laogh. 
And Bacchus' gifts in goblets quaff; 
For fooner than we wlfli comes death, 
And Aops our drinking, and— o\it httath* 

A o » ' ' 16 J 

'^Slon purple tap'ftiy lay. 



Well warroM withift 

With fparkling wioct 
I feem*d with virgins htifk u Mlty 
.To dance, and fing, and wanton ptiy* 

The (hepherds all together flew. 

And envious glanc*d, and look'd titffr} ; 

And ev'ry fwatn 

Upon the plun 
Both envy'd and reproached me to^ 
That I with virgins had to do* I 

An am*roos kift I would have ta*ea ; 
But, waking, found nay hopes wore vtii.l 

Then curtM the dky, 

Whofe glatiag ray 
Bereav'd me of fo fweet a paio ; 
And ftrove to ikep and dream again* 



Bid me, when htlj wiaten more 

Have forrow'd deep noy pallid hfOW| ^ 
When fron my head, a fcanty ftore. 

Lankly the withered treiTes ilowi 
When the warm tide, that bold and (tm 

Now rolls impetuous on, and free. 
Languid and flow icaree creeps alosg, 

Then bid me court Ibbriety* 
Nature, who formM the varied fcenc* 

Of rage and ealifi, of froft and fiie. 
Unerring goide^ cOold only mean 

That age (hould reafon— -youth defiiii 
Shall then that rebel, man, prefum 

(Ittverdng nature*s law) to fdse 
The dues of age is yo^th*t bright kkmi 

And Join impoffibilides f 

No !— lerme waftethe frolic Maj^t 
In wanton joys, and wild escefs; 

In revel fport, and hnghter gay. 
And mirth, and jovial chearfelncfr* 

Woman, the ibul of all delights 
Ktv4 «\ae^ the aid of love, be anri 



V 



a oi wine a^d jojTy 
iCCt my foul 
pcoresof the bowl. 

featherM feet I bounds 
I feftiYC round) 
, in fparkliog wine> 
lelicatey divine, 
rightly muiic warms $ 
tt, and beauty charmi ! 
and liKbt, and gay, . 
e the hours away. 



1^ 



AIN ! pipe up all hands hoy 1 
*r naan and boy ! 
ake fail, give chafe, 
ben fplice main brace ! 
lip! my boys, iht't French I 
flip here*i to each wench. 
H>ff boys, higher} 
ind by— fire I 

Ihe ftrikei ! our^s is the day. 

i!te ! belay, belay ! 

oaft, my good fellow, be jovial Sc gay, 
riik moments pafi jocund away ! flouts, 
g*take your bun\per8,my brave Britijh 
our f*\t freedom fhall ciownyour full 
K>gft happy, (ee Louis brought [bowls 
:comforts,nocare8,ofacrown [down 
■ ai ■ 

r and blow the fire, ^ 
ton down to roaft i 
*ti8 my defire, 
ig pan a toait, 
r may remove ; 
teat I love. 

s it lies s 

g white and red 1 

'metm/eyci, 

^rg/sjitcds 



swiftly make the jack go roond* 
Let me have it nicely brown*d« 

On the table fpread the cloth, 

Let the knives be fharp and clean ) 

Pickles get of evVy fort. 
And a fallad crifp and green : 

Then with fmall beer, and fparkling wlne^ 

O, ye gods 1 how I ihall dine ! 



vxOD fave great George, our kiogl 
Long live our noble king, 

God fave the king 1 
Send him viftorious, 
Happy and glorious. 
Long to reign over ni, 

God fave the king. 

O Lord, our God, arife, 
Scatter his enemies. 

And make them fall; 
Confound their poiticks, 
Fruftrate their knaviih tricks ; 
On him our hopes we fix ^ 

God fave us all. 

The choiceft gifts in (lore. 
On Geotge be pleased to pour. 

Long may be reign ; 

May he defend our laws. 

And evcf give u$ caufe, 

To fing with heart and voice, 

God fave the king. 

23 

Ow ftanrti the glafs around ? 
Forihame, ye take no care, my boys j 
How ftands the gUfs around ? 
Let mirth and wine abound. 
The trumpets found. 
The colours they are Hying, boys. 
To fight, kill, or wound} 
May we ftiil be found, 
Coateni Viu'cv ovi\ ^w4H\,t.^ m^^v\\» 



$±4 Social and 

Why, foldieri, why, 
Should we be meUncboiy, boys ? 

Why, foloicrs, why, 

Whofe busV.efs *ti8 to die ? 

Whac fi^.hing. fie I 
Drown fear, drink on, be jolly, boyi^ 

'Tis he, you, or I f 

Cold) hoc, wet or dry, 
We*re always bound to follow, boyi| 

And fcora to Ay. 

*Tit but in vain, 
I meaa not to upbraid ye, boyi j 

"Tif but in vain 

For foldierb tu comphin ; 

Should next campaign 
Send ui to Him who m^de us, boys. 

We're irec from pain I 

But if we remain, 
A bottle and kind landlady 

Cure all again. 

*f . 

JTlAIL! Burgundy, thou juice divine! 

Infpirer of my long I 
The praiks given to uLher wine. 

To ihee alone bclorgj 
Of poignant wit and ruly charms 

Thou can ft the power impr. vc ; 
Careot ii*s iling (hy balm difaims. 

Thou Doblcft girt of J'-ve. 
Bright Pbtebus on the pat em vines. 

From whence thy currtmi ftreams. 
Sweet (hning thru ihe te.>d:il fhines, 

And laviih darts his beam« j 
The pie^ii'int grape icceivc't his fires. 

And ill his f«rce retains j 
With ihiti lame >Aruth our brains impircs, 

And anim»te» cvr lirams. 
From thee my Chlxs radiant eye 
r^ew fparkliii^ beams receives ^ 
Jfei fttekt Jmbibc a rcfier dye, 
Her bcntiievLi oofom heaves: 
^^mmvn'd to iovc by thy ala m%, 
^ with ivbac nerroo« H^jLt. 



COHTIVIAL SONOf. 

Worthy the fair, we fill thdr araiy 

And oft our bliCi re|»eat I 
The St§iCi prone to thought ijitcnic» 

Thy loftoefs can unbind, 
A chearful gaiety difpenfe. 

And make him Ufte a friend t 
His brow grows clear, he feels contCOt| 

Forgets his penfive ftiife \ 
And then concludes his time well fpeat| 

In honeft fecial life. 
£*en beaux, thofe foft amphibious tbis|h 

Wrapt up in felf and dreft. 
Quite loft to the delight that fprings 

From fenfe. thy pow*r confcfs^ 
The fop, with chitiy maudlin face. 

That dares but deeply drink. 
Forgets his queue and ftilF grimice, 

Grows it&c, and feems to think. 



*5 

l.fe*8 Oit the wiog, 



1 Heed not, while 

What faieor what fortune may bring, 
Nor think or of care or of fiMrow; 
Would yon know why fo happy and gsyi 
I've liw'd, my companions, to-day. 

And will wade not a thought on to-flWi 
What pleafureta'ready are flown, 
The joys my fond he^rt might have kaf« 

I C'uld not repeat witbootforrow? 
When ea*erU brimra*d the brific wine. 
When Jove^ half confenting, was ouoc^ 
A whfper came, ftay till to-moifow* 
rU live, for Tm wifer at laft. 
The prefent fliall pay for the paft. 

No moment of future 1*11 borrow| 
The cheat now I tairly defery; 
On to*day you mij£b only rely. 

Look not for a friend in to^monm^a 
I I'll catch ev'ry fwifr-fiying hoor, 
j ni tafte evVy joy in my pow'r, 
1 And teach you to fmile away fonviri 
\ W \wt. 'Wi'H \JA.\ ^%uf Y be kind, 



I 

] 



SAeul^iuid CoKtlViSU.; 6on6U 
-^l6- ■ *■ BitMitWeoagilU6»0ot|' 

qak'lkr pbMH; r- And t to^ngK »* 

^ndico c#«rt9 j^qj ever fince that happy time^ 

tf^JPVf (p«W ,_ . <Jood Wine bat bcMLfla^ cfacw | 

r(c^ft*. j^ . . > Kow nothing pstt ma ia a fwoooy 

haiygiieftr But watet <tf (miU-hBtt. 

eawaj^ . •• And atopi«g/^f^ » 

itgrngift . TjienletoitopeaBoot, flBf Bvffy 

{nvffcft. . . And neT«r.flUlck,iior«^if^* 

e btifei* . :.); But fill 6ur ikii^i Jnfioitilbf yime, , 

Ahddrajfl |b t^i diy. 
And atopittf 'art wil\ go* 9f* 



3«r 



canjbringy ::'•'•' 
auteqafrXpHngi : 

;he1>ud,tha I4«W« 



banning* • 
:y warmiAgf 
J d!c8,^ 

ir fei^ft, - 
ndly gueH I 

ly Saicbanah,' 
>pegood'winey 
gihead 
!r*8 ihrine. 
^.wewiUgo, df(« 

and never, flirinky 
reafon why ) 
eave a houCt, 
nk the cellar dry* 
ig. &'c, 
rat a fooly 
ater clear ; 
ne from that miff 
was too fcvere* 
ig,6fr. ■ 

the brim. 



JjlttAWt hie thee, ' carping care. 

From thefpot where J do dwell} 
Rigid mortals^ come not there, 

Frowni, begone to hermit*! cell } . / 

But let me livd the life of fooU» 
With laughter, love, and flowing bov^ if* . 
Mifer, with thy paltry pelf 
I give 'gainft thee my hafc-it*a fcDpt| , 
Wretch that liv*ft but foe thykif, >• ' 
: With heart'of ruft thM cannot ope t 
Fly, bird of. night, from fun and foala 
That love and laugh o*er flowing howlf* i 
Who can let the penfive go, ' 
Or the eye that dropt a tear, . 
And not weed their minda of voff . ' h 
i May not, dare not peep in here : 
Who cao*t be fricndi, can |ie*er be lbttl%. - ., 
Nor e*er ihall quaff opr flowing bowls. ' . 

Joys on joys, O let me taffe, 
' Health and mirth dweUin.jnygatc« 

While with eafe my fand doth waflCf ■ ' 
Whilft I blefa the book of fate : 
Then let me live the life of fouls. 
With laughter, love, and flowing bowlf* 

Let {^^ oU %W5-^«^\ ^\ ^^'^^VaSL* 

Ff 



•ym 



lo Ijpitc of tlitir bookHther ^ ^^^^^ fn^Um ^tA, 

The 4opct of a no^ «iiik« #r fibile. 
feonc foBf fober citiseni birt vfty nlj^tr, 

WiTliontaflUe*«liifHe» 
But what with tlM iriatk«.8oi wluewilb Chl fair. 

TheyfolloW^ao4,whik,afi4fmil»« -^ 

Let men boaft of titltk»^)Mnio«r| feaowA ; 

The females of chit bip^]r4flfe« 
Can vanquifli the viAora^ najr fcili'whh a Homit, '•' 

Or fate, by a no^ wiols or linilt» ' 

Thefe gardeni of pleafore the (ilnMiUet apfiHMret 
Who the dMlleft of inofllcmi h<|al]e i 

Here Ca^ii/ «hfatli the whitie #iiiNarl of Ibve, 
Aad commandi with i Aof, wHHc, aad fltaiite* 

T ^-*-^ -S^ ' — 

4^£T a fet of fob^ alTdi 

Rail againft Ibe jojrf of drinkliigy 
While watery te^ 
And dfflk agree. 
To fer cold brains a tbinkiogi 
Power and wcaldi. 
Beauty, health. 
Wit and mirth in wina ait crownM t 
Joyi aboondi 
F]eafaf«*t found 
Only where the glafi goes ronndt 
The ancient h€t% on happineft 
All differ^ in opinion} 
But wifer rulet 
Of modern fthtieli. 
In wine fia ilhcir dominfony 
Power and wealth, &c. 
Wina gives the fover vigonr. 

Makes «low the cheeka of beaotj. 
Makes poets write. 
And foldiers fight. 
And MoMfhitp do it's doty* 
/'oN'er and wealth, &c. 

.wAiace pong mt long-Uf^dtt 



Hm^vtikt^^MmtC 



*Twat«*^( 

ThanbriiBfli1ipih% 
Mi«idd««y^d 



¥rheBcefliN»«idd 
Power and w m l dl, Mb ' 

Whtfiheav*nin#khi^brdftlMI- . 
All kinda of iuW tiik iil^ . \ 

in a Berry iDMag 

A bottle of goo^'- 
Wat cork*d up,Hl MWgir «( 

Power and wealfll| df^i 

illvirtoetwioeitBuri^^ ' 
! Of eY*ry vice deilroycrt 
I Civet dnllai^'gfml ' 

Makes JoatlNaK" 
Troth forces from l># ' ln rtW» 

Poweiniwdiifi^artf^ 

Wtne fets oor joyt a flowing, 

Onr care and ibiMV^ 4iMitaU|« 

Who rails M Ikt.kswl, ■ 

It a rurk in*t fool. 
And a C^H/m* nd^ AmI4 •«« 1 

Power and weaM^ 

Beanty, heaAl^ - 
Wit afuLnirth in wioft an atm^ 

Joyiaboondt 

Plcafure*t ^nl 
Only whart thigiala bm Mnad. 

Master y^kUt fiAdkM M»pi^ 

And fwore Jiia'd «a» kt onrrioil; 
But *gainft each htdbani thvMr MKfili 
: OrdryjeftdroUycarvM. 
BiMBer Jtnklm thosflit a wtlii 

The grcateft mortal ctI1» 
And fwore to lead a hulbwd^t life 

Muft be the very devU, 
Mffier JeMkl9»tmdk'd faiafipe 

At home, content, mmA mavrladt 
^«i«i^t.^\ ^ tach. fnecs or wipa, 
^ ^i\^\^^tJ^^v^JBendkA. . . 







h an evil» 

i liOutUvDi tameafiiMj 
Bi^Vi^^leaCttie} 



m^ 



ot none will civ^i 

It JM)t4(«t« ' 



ThM WiBg m« a go^irfimn MmSh^m ^ar^* ' 
The largeft aod deepeft dMK ^Midf 90 t^ ko^ j 
1*11 fill up a briifBMBr, ani driak fo Che fair) 
*Tit the coaft of a lorer, ai^ fkdf^ me #hd <itt#]| 

Oh, the foltry moodi piT^ifi 

Sweating late and early | 
Able fcarce to horn a tufe. 

Oh! we (Welter riielyt 

All oight long weVe i^ $ KkfiJl# 

Sweating 'tiirtlie'iooffiipf | 
Piping hot then op we M^ 

Breaisfaft bj^l ^ w fvarpMifi 
After lea we take n ipaUct 

In the grove or meadovi 
Oh! howto) UlN^HirUlk-^ 

None rer iWeat ai wf ^ 

Then upon the grafs we*re laid { 

For a while, ho^r cieaer I 
Soon the fun dares thro* thtAade^ 

We*re ai hot at e?er. 



i9r.a'g«M«tdr%Hiic'f 

hvr«t^4Vf^l>|»A; 

v^veiinfttHhlhefiir? 
IMu ttcA 4«i«e -co dffptir I 
harmi can be found in a glaft;^ 
e b«filth fX fome ^r^urii^f Itfy 

ri«g ;o.d?e Apiff ftf^ htm » ' 
((oj^^wmejifiifrAKiir) | 

r .«oioi» iiorrow lifts 4ip 4ier 4iead|| 
i» .wen pileat • d^ from W Aed j 

7rui€k (0 the tunt ofhtt foog | 



Panting wichthe noon-tide heat» 
Homeward next ||i»iiMlllir»' 

AH befmear*d with dvll«Qdiwf|fb 
Dolly hi^^hmi,^, ■ 

Cooling cream, our xhii^ t* aUfJf 

Eager now we f^aflb^ ; 
Cyder too, and cMtianS wh«f } 

Still we melt 0|»r t|)k»w. 
Chairs, 6(0^/^4^* fll^lf^ mfO* 

Nowj^^yjjO^WI 
Chairs, Hboli, U^pi^MHiMf ^iHmnSk^ 

Nothi^ ^jr 1^ iMl .«». 
Dinner waigi, ^nd 4o«a wt fit| 

Fi(h and fle(h iniiit oe^ 
I^ot a morfcl can W«ar9 

Nothing can ddight m» 
From onr liquors, l^ronf m PCil^ 

We dcrlv t va ^\«i01«ii\ 



^ 



3>« 

XT'oiog now comet o« ^^accy 

Now the Ton h fcidnf { 
Shadowt ikim the meadow*! hctf 

Bat we ftill ate ffrcatiog. 

Sweating tliot from day to dar» 

Pitting pow*n befriend oi ! 
And. inflead of Junt fo giy« 

Winter once more {ea^ us. 

On Old EtgUmirs btdl Aon 
We are landed once more. 

Secure from the ftoniit of the man ; 
For great Cnrp, and his ca«ic» 
For our covntrf and taaM» 

We have conqa«r*d, and will do 4|na« 
Whcve the fan*t orient ray 
Firft opens the day. 

On Imdix^s CBtended damain^ 
The f«&rth5«fac*d feca 
Who dar*d to oppofe. 

Wt havt coaquaM. and will do afiiB. 

Come, mf hrave hnmta of oaky 
liCt us dtink. &|if» and jnka, 

Whtl« h(T« on the AoR we nmim % 
When o«r cowntry drmanda. 
With hcnrta, end with haadN 

We are ready ta ««Bfei 



Social uA Cm^i^imu SAgs: 



OvK giaflEn. «ai:er» i .. - ..^^ 

Btiaf 0«Nher dofen. Iteath the eeihr 4^| 
IjtC aot Taceiiy the hoaid di%moa» 



,. — .^t Taceiiy the L_^ ^.^^.-.i^ 

^t wnh rich cUrct ill the hMttd l^eei I 

Fc«tnt iuice. that naka the e«tl^ 

1nfpii9t af wit and mMw 
$«Narc« d s*«t ta^t nt^er teM^ 

Nf «ex tf^VUai^ 
4'w4u •jMra^^ajt* VJk e»4fi9\ 
K vvf \Ht m« j:v^4W< 19 tW V^>t% 
I it iM« i^> r<«^ «^l ^xsri^ 




OlTE. 

To tbcm leave < 
While caily wethekMt'] 
hUniJUmi 

The real jeyeeriavcai«:iiBrt " ] 
BythofewhoaiedKaarteti -^ 

And hereof hit he*k i*D fctarfrt 
Siol-ei 




PhO ! y« •' thia adeai/l fff^ 

Aad talk ef ^eer PAitft aadCUbrnpi 
Th«r ftet^ * iheirnir, Jk tfcek ailaaf ' 
Here'f to the^^sy Ini. pnirth* fc«W 
Let finical fepa play cb^foql aiSl til I 
They dwe not conAdft Ip ike TiM « I 

ie^aUen* 

M 



Bet we heseft fiJh^ i "^ 1 
OfpeKnglbrloTe, 



-Til wiiieb e^y wi^ that tr«e.pki« 
Oer jnyt it cMRdka, eM lUHiap ifi 
HtmrnAa whUtopMeTSd^ la 
The man tkm it dniifc ia » pa^ai 

If C«^ aOnka yew. ikMT* kw ierif 

Lay keU esanA *o«B lk« yMMi ^ 

Wha*s lilkktf e 6«H^ • iNM. airi'i 
IfytaaftiHaUfki^ wW^Se^ 




ycleerBed aUkei^ 
tte'leye ike bewlfcpplica! 
it^d aptk . wU SI! vem gM^l 




SOCIAL $Mi COITTIV^AL SoUG^*" 

le the vrretch wicli gt>li'poflefl; 
Let Che fot with wiiii be IMi 
Laareird let ambition be^ 
Give me 4ear varkry. 

Would you lading itleaAirei tafte^^ ' 
Such at ne*er can cloy^hor wafte $ 
From foUy^ care, and difcord, free; 
Seek them in vartetj; 

M\ ye powert of joy and mirtht 
Bring your choiceft treafares forth i 
Muficy fong, and dancca and glec^ 
Slended with variety. 

Bat arhen lovedcmaodt the theme^ 
Then I quite avert my fcheroe ) 
Nancy's heart^a enough (at me^ 
rho* my Baae*» variety. 



rn^ittfl^lMfiifei 

lioys . 

ave no leifure^ ■ 

oor employs 

I nothing certain^ 

t hour engage \ 

lall drop fne curtain^ 

re*U quit the ftage. 

y fhould nun be vaint 

heaven hath made him gffttt? 

ith infolent difdain 

:*d with wealth or ftatt } 

r bedi of down» 

that deck the fair; 

of a crawn 

eafe the brow of care ? 

, the burden*d flave» 
I the haughty die; 
, the bafe» the brave^ 
diftin£lion lie. 
>• where monarchi nA§ 
reateft titles bore} 
;loffy are bereft, 
nour it no more* 

through the ikief^ 

ig a gilded train | j. 

ne, if s beaaty diei» 

mbn alt agato, . . 

r jovial (bully 

jgn #hile hei>4 WQ ftajT} 

y with flowing bowli| 

calltwemftobey. 

ay circles move* .. . . : 
to fcene ye fov^y 
look en mt^" 
'"Sty, 

tpcapJiatMi 



S^9 



Should I die by the ^ce nf good wiost , 
*Ti8 my will, when I fall, that t-tun be my fliHa€| 

And for the age to oome, 

Engrave this ftory on my tomb t 
Here lies % body once fo brave, 
Who with drink^ig made his grtvib 

Since thus to dto will pnrchafefainff *' . ' 

And raife an everlading itame, 

Drinki drink awif , uA dire to be oobly in- 



Let mlfers and^affs 
Sndik into thdYgri^t 
And rot tn'a'dirii/chorcli^rda 

4J 



[tetrad I 



\ArHILE happy in.m^ native laad» 

I b()4Tl;mv country *8 charter \ 
ni never bafelylen^ my band, 

I Her jlbeitUtto'bi^ftr. ^ ' ' • 

The noble mind it not at^. 
. r Bj poverty degraded \ , 

Etch ft«».Wa Bnt«n^^^^»^^ 



r 



£3p 

Tho' TouU the peVt vjudb fj0rt«jic fiMt^ 

Ana few cbe ^ifu At femU lU § , 
The lordly biro'iog bhta wantt . T 

That fraedom tluc defendi «ii« - % 

Py law fecured fro^ Uwlcft ftrifc^ 

Oar hoofe it our caftcUow* 
Thus blefiM wj^ aU that's dear !■ lilbi 

For lucre, diall we fell *eai f 
Vo-^evVy ^rim^t forg ihou)d be. 

Of give me ^t^Si or liberty. 

We*LL driok, and we*ll never h^ve dene boy|| 
Pot the glalt then oroond wiih the tun, boyi j 
|<et A^olUi'^ exaniplB invite ni» 

For he*a drunk er'rjr night» 

Tbai makes hini (6 brighr, 
That he*s able nest morning to light t|l« 

Drioking*8 aChriAkn dhreWkm, 
ynfcnown to the Tork tad th^ PcrlbiAj 

3<et liahometan foots 

Lire by heatbeniih ruleSt 
And dream o*er their tea-pots an4 t9f(e^ | - 

While the brave Brkim Bog, 

Ai^d drink beahh to Mie-lMBff 
And a fig for tl^eir (uUaa^od (opby. 

IE mortals whom fi^Q^W ^od fofiow i|ttei4| 
WhoftliiTeMttt ftriei of);>im'i^h9}it^^j^ - 
fdr fi^tf dcprivM of hfij^eVeil-cheaufig uu 
Ne*er kqow wh^i it. If tp V^B luppX * <1 V f 
Obey the gUd fummons, the bar bell inviteS| 
Prink decp^-vad -I warrant k feti yott to rig^t|« 
When poveity enters, an unwelcod^t ^u(9l| 
By heart-hearted duns too 'cqmtjinqflij w A» 
When brail begin crying anJdfciiJUng for.hrM^. 
And Vifft^i never filent till Faft iA'^btrli'4i 
06ejr the glad fummMli,^. 

Tho 9fl Europe $ p6wct^ t^tibtf ^^^VHv 
'bounded Wfittiii<m^\\\i^'^ 



\Im% each dull, pcAd^tin^, |txt-fiit«4«g^ 
To luic off dry j) re J ch Lag, ud flick tshil' 
O how would he wtA f r (hit power 4 
To ebingc.vhcn he wouM, Etmpki 
Obey ibe glai fummoin, fiTr. 

tr wlne^ chca^ on mir«clei work, foeb fil 
And ijvc t^ the Lroub^d mtnd C(ioif«ftai4 
Qefp^ir not, fhit bl« fling in Bai^hm yoi^ 
Who |how«f»hit gtffs iori he ^d of I 



Obey (he gtad rumnUMijtlie bar bclisfitl 
Difcak deep, and 1 watrani it AM jo* m ii| 

1 HBRE v«i nnieg^^ii iffiUi 
Wbcn,^*tis out of niy head j-t* 

Aycj 4iid wbcfreioo— Fvet true it my tali{ 
TbU a. round-bcAy^d Vmr 
Bedimpted with lTi|uor, 

Could fiic^ to no If St li^ ri^wd ole. 

He co« hf|hi]iaii Iq do&^ 
For, under i^^ rofe,^ 

rhe pricit wai thit nigU^ '^/<- ^i 
JVflff/r if^ei you*U r«y, 
Wiiit it that id the lay }^^ 

In ptin £^;^/r^'(hcn> {wTion was tif^{ 
When tbi c)js£>k eothfiig in, 
Wi^h bU bg^^'bobbing chmi 

AafaLencin >n8lntt*J|ng ai m^ ^Ct 

H I s clerjt he rt\'^ and fcftp'<p ^ .,, 
SayiflE,^[Wt'4(i^ ^t, to Imtj a tub|t 

Now aur.4>iUM>r Tuf palej 
The ckrk ■ n^me w|t ^2["* 

W^o JaoU^tl ^rbii miiTlcr ip r'^i 

He hEink'd Wut ope fye, j i 

Afld with rftfi ail twr/p ^-■ 

Hj^ bjc c I] p'd Qu t,T>-h(tw che^cs }t^ 9^Wfl - 



ledark^ 

I burj j-r 

}(t canobc ftay i^ 

—bBt why I 

ir^Utry 

m run twaj* 

It in cold weat)ier s 
-on m«f 

nbacdf 

:maket«)f iUyl 
^ovng or pU» 

> bt goncy 

: r«ia*t riioae; 

JJ knd yott »y hmd ;-«• 

;h the vicar« 
ntyiiqMMr, 

ugh iore troabttd^ 
^ihC'htiiUed 

oth he, ' ' ' 

,.picach» tior pra^i ■ ■ 

! to the gtaTe, 
l^a.ila«e ^ 
baoifi'boi0kt4^ 
lA walking 
»iht«ttriog4 .'. . ' ■i J 



€oKTi«f Air 6eir«St ^ ^^' 

WhUfto*trthe page only kt AolsMi 

Crying, iMtf^, Tm jr^S, . 

For 1 can*cYeethe UiLU "' 
The book it fo damnab)y.pnttti9« 

Woman .qf /l.ti^n Wpv? 
|lom-tkft*f wrong«»the learttorns<«* 
IfpOB wom^ w JUtnvM fwcU i« | 

W«N mco gfu wiijft ciwU . '- -^ 

The wosld would/nn wiU; 
You u4 I, Abfa ayght kt^tt^g kdUitt 

OurgutiwMliiMpMftM'hntd ■ 

Wero vac got wilK baftard ; 
How wmidftf^l fJF^ (Mwr %p^^4^ . 

Wi»t nUwiie -could i^ it ^ 

jUe*4 he hardly jxut rp it, . 
Lordblefs iil» 49 4 jty JIVb a«d .A&jf^^t 

Sl9«,^ftf<» floaiefotth, ~ . 

Put the UUd lAto ntftiv 
A^ 4Mt <» d«ft, duibit.aMHiy ;- 

For, Mf^m,^\9ii^,.: 

Wp ihoi^ld iopotiiyi to 4ttft ' 

If we were not tp inoUicD oiv 4:L^* 

M>f»t I <aind «bot I iay4^^ 

When 'tisni^ His not ilayj-^ ■" ^ 
Now in.founpr tunes faiou could ntofk mWd^': 

And raifc from the dcadirr. 

There's no jmorc tp be Cvtdp ^ ( 

Tor, Mofes, Tve |fro|^*d doyw my^^pfAl^^ 

i(ffl|f<?£,-7-hw.r w^tl.fay^-- 

illffcX at^s } hot a day ,1-^ 
Nay, fomctimisTtii biier at nfloJD i-^ 
lltao is f>ut 4 ^pwei:^ , . 

CjfdOwA'ln ahhour, 
rlfistltMlf Afo/JNT^/rx, doesit fo foQii. 

. So 6ne pot, >Lnd then }--« : / 

3fof« anTwercd'v.J^^tXflA !.-r 
And thus far we*ve*carryM the farce oa") ^ , 



Bat SatwAtttjh . .,r\. 

Inimoranty*s jeftay. ,. 
All prophane or imhiodeft expieffioo | 

So DOW we*lLcQJiclu'4e». '; - 

And drink at we ihouMy 
To ibe {ood foUu of «v*rj pK>feflioii. ' /^ { 
- , ■ ■ To! de r9}, GTf. I 

Contented I aai# md contented rii &e> 
For what can ihit wof Id more affbrd. 

Than a gifi that will IbcitbiT fit on your knecit \ 
And a cellar that'f pkniiAil fior'd, 

My hravi boyt. • 

My Tault^oor it open, defcend eVry gueft* 

Broach that cafk j aye, that wine we will try, 
'Tis ai fweet as the lipf df your Icve to the tafte. 

And ai bright aiher check to th« eye. - ' 
In a piece of flit hoop J my caar le hate ftucki 

Twill light ua each bottle to hand ; 
And the foot of mf glad for tbc pvrpofe I broltc, , 

For 1 hate that a bumper ihould ftaad. 
Vft are dry where we fit, tho* the oozy dropi (eem 

The moift wallt with wet pearla to embofa, 
From the arch mouldy cobwebi in Gothic taftc ftream, 

Like ftucco work cut of mofa. 

A^ride on a butt, as a butt ihould be (trod, 

I fit my companions among, 
Like %tapt-b\^tn$BaccbttS, the good fellow*s god, 

And^a fentimint t^e, or a foog. 

I charge fpoil in hand, and my empire maintainy 

No antient more patriot-like bled $ 
Bach drop in Sefence of delight I wilj drain. 

And myfelf for my bucks I'll drink dead. , 

Sound that pipe, *tisin tune, and theft bi«i«re well 
View that heap of old Hock in the rear;[fiird. 

Yon* bottles of Burgundy, fee how they are pllM, 
Like artillery, tier ofer fief. 

J^/ cs))ar*B my c»m^ and my foljifin my Mk,^% 
Ail gloriouuy nDg*i ia r^t iew \. 
^JienI cs/t mj ejrei coiud J coofidei m^ ^ifc* 
^» kingdom rrc /tl u iiMviu 



-SociAii Mi CoKriviAL Sdims; 



Like Macedm\maAmUkmjfliMt%t)l9ii9l9- 

Defying hyp, i^ravcTV^or goat ) 
He cry*d when he had na more woiUi tl i 

711 weep when trnj liqaor it onU 

On their ftunps fone hm foaght ft at I 
When reeling, I roll on the floor | 

Then my legs mud be loft, ^o HI 4nflk«| 
And dare the beft.bock, to doi 

Tis my will when I die, aog atear fliatt% 
No ]»ie jacet be cut oa my flonc | 

But poor on my,.«ofiin a bottle of ce^ 
And fay that W^iiokiiif it done, 

Mybml 

When Britain firft at be^v^n^ % 
Arofii from out the asore mtioa N 

Arofefromovf^'^f*' 'jt 

This was the chailcr, the charter of thi USfl 
And guardlin angiels fuof the flraiai" ' ,,i 
Rule Britannis | Britttmiia, iHilt tbt M 
For Btitwt never will be (latci* 
The nations, not fo.Ueft at chee^ 
Muft.ia tlieir tuiiu to tyrantt foUf 
Muft in, &em 
Whilllthounialtflourifls».iiialtfl«NSiifli |Niltj 
The dread and envy 44 them alU 
Rule, BritanniA^ S^c, • 
Still more majeftie Aak thoo riCe, 
More dreadful from each ioiii|tt frdHb ' ' 
More dread f ul, &c, • 

As the loud blaft that tears, that totfg |hg 0| 
Serves but to root thy native, oalu " - ^ '* 
Rule Britannia^ &Cn . . .....' 

Thee haughty tyrants neV AmU tamtf U*^ 

All their attemptt to bend Cheg dM»%^'*^i 

All their, STc. . -*J«5J 

Will but aronfe, arqnie thy gmVoM MMB 

Kxk^HiwVvVjtvi 'SMe^anA'lln'MiMlKP 



\ 



:l 



Howl HatirM i&trcIufdiMe' =l*gfc^ onVhtnTliAri itf 
•^v^giffetbc fecoDdl»l(At/'i*t6tiir6«erthi'biRr,[otoft 

.' iJWbilc dwth MMl borrow :\ntdlir teig'n ! * 

Now thtj^ cry/yitU or Mfti '■'■ ' * 

£r/V^/&. colours ride thk viihquiihM- mlRQ ! 

. G&o.?^Now. they cry, &e. 

Sec ! they fly amaz'd o>r rocks a^J^fandi J , ^, )0 
Whac dangers rti^y gralfe.to /bgn a .greater fafe! 



ptlicniAl^eigliy*^'- 

klJNBii^r be tfatf fubjea raaiOj 
hore ic cifct«k,.Chin*« ■ ' 



all «it)i fre^dook fouHd^ ' ' ■ 

' l^appjr coaft lepair* ' ' :| 

^.r. ■ -vr ■■ -(crow»*di 

ih beauties^ jKrith matchleitbeaiiti^B 
heiitV'to gWard the fair, ; 

ritanxi^g ^ritiutnla, rale the waves, ' 
mAewr wiU b(.Aavea. . '^ ' ''M 
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>rU wak*^ the daarn with luoky galeijj 
1 recorded theglbrioas eighty •two; 
joyoui fpied the GailicHu\h * ^ 
e w^^gs of morn befarp; hiav.ilewi 
1 hands alofl^^let J?ni/{/^ «aloMr ikiiieji 
^'jiv— the^goa) fpi}.tlie finei .;') i 

iic H|h t nl^hg .of th e ; gui^, !. . 
ds, arden( intiids^ ',,.,.., . 

leA J3fritahs wailike foni! , 

- re- I' , 

C%Mr^R^ng windn. fifxi ! 

Ignant pIbWs th^fqamtn| nijiiii, _,;j | 
Aahs in Cioteb'^t'the drfcade^f^e to fiieef 
}t generooe heroes croud his train, 
iot-iftfnib*tfSnjs'capiion arm his flei^ji* 
rflant-nirQi) to vitE^ory doet aipire;. ^ 
g^t*s begxirnp7;h^,reji Is all oi) fire I' [ 
rk brow'pdrtVhtpui^leamsl ;•*< 

Dod atl of bfob^, ' " 
lazslittg Pli/e de Parh.RttSLms*^\' 

C^o.~ While a flood, &e, 

>ke, and Are dfflurbing the afr, 

ider hoarfe rie/bfatodiiii; ftonxoceah*t wa 

i AriBkiBg geoiut hbvert'nea/ ftry cavCf 



In vain they cry for aid to w«ei^ing. lands i..,^ ,,t 
The nymphs & fA' gods 'nipafij AwrhajiUfs^e ! 



:h to every Brl'ttfi Tar^ 

1 i •♦ '»C(6s;iaiNow wd BiS^f&vi 



»ni>. 



Proud y'iHede Paris I now, thy lotfupcrior kjpf(K|I 
In bright Britannia's, line t1w burmii^^d 'fiW A^ 

Enough thou mijgKfy'god of y/ar 1 . r-i-'— 

Nowwefiri^i Weft the 

Here*t a health 

Wnen mighty rotftbccf £^'th« Ens^i/hman's^^ 
It ennobled our veins, aM^Wkhed^'oor btobd-,^ 
Our foldiers were havceaiiiMii'ceHiYtie'^ welt^good } 
Q the roafl: b«iri^©lFjoM'B»^ff<// - ' ' 
And O the. <Ad£itgUjhtOA» beef ! '' 
But fince we have IctrAthaiAari-conq'fing France^ 
To eat theic lagoats, at- wall-trtv dance, « ^ , 

We*re fed up with nathing-r4>ut vain complaiCineei 

O the roaft beef,, ^ir.. ; . . . = . • 

Our fathers of old Were robtifl, ftout, and ftfoog^* 
And kept oj»cb hoii^ with good cheer all day Io4|g» 
Which made their plump tenants rejoice in ihAi long 
. . ^.O the roaft beaf, &«• 'r 

But now we are dwindled to-^v^at (hall I, name? 
A fnealdag'poor race, half begotten,- and^ames 
Who fully thofe.hop;>urathafroBce flume In /amei* 

Othe roaft bcef» &c, - ■ 
When good quean vE/txia^€ir^fl|f (in the throne- ' 
Ere c«ffee, or te ), or fu cii' 11 i^- flop's were knowSi 
The world was in terror if e*cr die did'frowni 

O the roaft beef,i:Src. *:l. . • ^'-T 

In thofe days, if fleets did" Drenfne^oii',th^ 'matnf 
They feldom or neve,* tt,\SKT^.ViM3f •^'co^ . . !^ 



But AO V we>^ i pa«k of ^^I c .»tiid— rbut ^oo4 n r^bt i ^ 

V<^MC, jitly Boftbui^ god or^Ix^ 
■ Ci<»wn thii niehc wUh p^ciruJi^i ^ H 

,I,ctpoa« a eirt* of life repine, 

Tb diftrojf our pi«rkprel , .--_ j^ ■. 

TUI u p the viigh t jr i fp^rh 1 1 pg U wV, ^ , , ' . ^ 

Tofopport*urplcifurc+, . *'jit^ 

T^, imie^tr BfiftSui\, iliilttbon b« 

Cuardiviio am fld^uia^ --^ '^- 

3'b«i under i)ijf p;QtiA^aB«Mto , i ^-i* - ^ 

M»y ejijoy ne*pl*iAw*!i -^ ■ .^^-^^ 

'Wc*lJ in ihf JiJitne jivoke thiLr Ajf| ' 

And Bn£ tbjr.prA^Cti, (tuiw^oMf ' ^^ 
l^fx and 4ie wit^ ploi^^t ^ - ,* , ■ . 



(S'IfE fi]««r niMO tliit Ihii^a fo bHjtbj^ . ' ' ' '' 

I fweir with reifon i« rFTf teadierf .^ 

Ji^ if mj vugiutt %ltft mm iii^tf ■'* '' 

We've time to J rink >JLOitiM plrdKiw ' '^.' ''^ . 

, TTS^jxrtfi^di^ 'liflBMyetdifj :--\ 

Then why fliauU we forOike fOdd^i^uor j 

VjiUI the fiUi h^MRs roiind ui^^»W» 

Xft\ joc^od pjuih st^ont the f if^MTj'^ 
T^hi titft I diuA wob^k all dtf, : r 

" And fleep it night, ^to ^taw mirth ^btr g 
But l^hat IB ill the WQsld <;aii {^j 
(ISi>Enp»r'd ta mirtl^r m^ ftiudj jJid^pWlfclf » 
'Til not yet dAi> flff- 
Tho* one n:iy bi»il a hAndfomc wtfep ' ^' 



I deirlf lo«c I he^rtjf tAll^ v[] ^^^'A 

No Tneakifig ruiik^^omp 
Who loT« 1 lifi, ind I0TC6 a can. 

And boU^r fatli for tVitf hor^pUibcri 
*Tilnotyft4^, &<* ^' 

V'OME, chetr up, my ladi» '(ii to jlotf 
To idd fatD«ttiiif MB^ T« thii^ovderfin 
To honour we c^ ftw^ «At p§^ ^ov }^ 
hrjwjuj^re fo free, »i we font Qf tt^ 
HMrtdf ntk irt o^r i^l^t, K^a^f of mK 
We alwiyt itc rcidy;^ 

Wc'tJ fifhi >mI «u^1I «miiq«V p^iAa, 
We nc*er fee our foet,Jiut iv^ w]^ fhtiaiti 
They never Tee us, but tbe]^ *\{k ^i iw4|i 
If th^ ruikt vhtf -we. fbtUHF, * nd nta rhen I 
For U thPT wen't Jiebt 119, we cififiQCdj 

Hcartof Dukarvour ibip«, t^c ^ 
They Tweir tVeylJ Intadc uft fhefe lerrlWr 

But HiouU dieftHat bptiOfOi in diiFki>^{!^ 

Siill Britiinrt^ty*\}'fini ta recefre ^ttOA^ 

H^iTt o^ oijc »r# our fhipi^ ^r^ / 

We'U ftill tnflke th^m rtin^ and we'll fttllafl 
lB'ii>beVrtlt3*»jl, tlid BroffU gaietle ; ( 
Then die^r up,^y J^, v/i\\\ q^^ toicfkM 
Our ioVSJ^fj piiTf^UpfJj^iM il»^fw^jrt 



,. } ■ _ — _ , I 

Wh|J« all IV^.^/;. Atp tZT^^^ 

A^H i)l thf; ?v0^f;^uit y^tue .diu4f '^ 

Poor fseii^Join ly^ Ijw jt^; 
The Gothic maittJe f^t.^^jd a iiMt^i 

The n\titti loll their <t\^te< ^ 

^^CPQ tboi^d ni<y wandcff wbttVwiT 
Hi! yet ;» J^^r^l, ksft lA iio»c ? t ,■ . ' .'-i 

Xotbish)e;i^i;f^^hwii*4r^T- ' ^' 






mmammm 



SeeiAS. afld GovrrtnJuLiJiifM*^ 



btr^kallmf^ Mir 

t mm Vf mt X 

itt Mm alf JtAMt^^hik, ' 

mi ll I H i-^'i f i fT iiH 

(blarbMtti» 
rrifktiiifrinB»= 
t;airt|^adidiy4)rii) 
snd on fan€y*t wkig. 
iH^ijbthllflnt. ".7 
i*Jl'jfr?t my day^ _, 
L nod goo« wrnjf 

ai^i bat thai wnn-Maj* 

:oat»!ive mci fod^ a cuft 
rdofold; ' 
kiUtAUunUvpi 
numI with foldk- 

K» «ha», mrd w!t|i facfc 
lelli&js bfiiitty 
tiedelitiotftlfke/' 
tfta, flMyfwim. 

ftle on his cheek* - 
ve nought to doi; " 

th le»mtt'kaew% . ■;< 
II of plaAMstel^ ' ' 
r coiiA«lt\ffknitJ[ 

bit relatMM. 

!00 a i^reidlng vine^ 
1*0 lovdyboy* J ' 
» Mii*ro«9'folds entwinri 
fuciirejoys* 
cbus ihy faints are, 
ind k>ve ftill reigo | 
ra/K awa/ mjrt^te, 



^V' C^r»/ and Su P«lH*il'8toiilghoilltliftltf^ 
Ibout twoia(heflM«iiiig|il #atptttiii afM|hC|' 
1 ^nmci a do(r in a donblNvRnpF^ aU ^ hit mrt.^ 
. k ad throws dawn pQfliir7«aj«t VMydUO in tbi dflt 

^'hcQ finne bii piftol')ilrea on te^ faHh, 
3t4nd itiil you damnMthttor yod*fedia^6n thephifli \ 
P[:-itiuJt« Kirh7drfai«;forhisfavbn^'andgfMs ^^ 
f ar* lA^er vr^i d^ JOy in mtxe forrowful caiill, 

£o ii round<d in 4- fpttcfilefs^ bold .f| he up; I efy*d». . ' '* 
TnbMdEuc&lp will^o.t day at ^ykum b« U7-!d»- : . £ 
\f ThFfte Citzh rou ifiiin at Ttt'cb f Ue<rickt at ihoibl . ' 
Ke wiJ] Twcar, Joy, upon you hit Mijc%*a putb % 
fh u^ th rcaten' ik'he ihi tally cry*d, my dear hodey^ - 
1*U ii^t bun cbee at ^\ but prefeat me fby moQty« 
M y mcmcy, ^c3(r joy» 'tJ| OMgir/t f<M>-iTh«'a«gi««o . 
WclU^n caktr it allrrfoc by Cbnt^ I ll«ft Mat^ / 

,- -„, — jg ■ ■ ■■' ■ 

DV Tgni« I am tol^, 
i Thit Tm wriok^d and old, . 

But r will not belief e whattbcf %p 
I f eI ni]f'Mo(>d mouiuingt 
Like Ar«amt \^ a^ fouAtaia^ . 

Thit merrily fparklc aod^playt 
For love L have wiil. 
And ability ftillj \ 

dd Jbubi I can I'ca-cely nfm9$ 
Mjrdiimondy my peafi, 
Wcl^ bcraf^od.gh.l, \ 

Unirt I come to you tifk\n» 

V LV Irn'Mj yt miootcs till ComtH raceiff/ 
The nahcUrt Toft traf^pqrta that beauty can gife^ 
J be bowl'i frolic joys let him Csaehbefr toprose^ 
And n;e, in rctnrn.yid^ the raputesof lavk 
tVi:ho'it JoTc and wme* wit and "beatify are Taioy. *' 
Pow'f 4fid ^^iidevr fo6pid,'and rxehea a patn, 
rhz mo ft rftlendid palaoe %faw9 dark at l^e fpLwe, 
Lov c & w J riE gt ve y e goda or takt back whkt y • gvre. * \ 
„ ._ 6o ■ 
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SoeiiLi.^tfid.flfrmnii. <S<ftrbr; ^« 



■I 



fljis» 



By tMros we driAluJQf^^ 

TntiffMti mf the ^«l fQiffr| 
^« dUlliftMttili|iio«r we^ dVM, " -^ « vu*. 
*Pleafure cj^ri^ pmr t me alopfu 



;-.f.dJ 



,„/ ,A friend tp mfAlMrlilSL «mIM mtIMJ 

. . ,; And rhe peace o^W«4PMw»«iUiinfciBWMai 
He found fault v^tk none, HjMmJtnniBm 
If hit friend hiij ■ biimniir hthiininir'^'^ 
If wine was the wo|]|i;--V(Pjr» JMibhapei^iU| 
If love wat the topic— he to«Aedikiilaft{- •^ 
Butilil! turned hia bacl^ oft ynt i tettww 



If l^p6^^on,bh ceUme, whenc^ comet oajr.c^gtAPk? 

SinceT drink it w«h pleafurc,. wh» flioujd, I com- 1 i»^f«i^„. ,« i;,. ^i ,i»^a.-,W w. life. ..m 

Or repeiireii*ry mohi.wben I kn6#4is!A yalnfplalii •*«««''^°» «« "^^^ aJiih^^tjra of hia l*.^ 

Yetft^haHniogtheglafiif, fodeep if-ttieqiiartV; - - -v '- ■ 

Tbilt at once it both drowns Md'enKirini the btart^ 
I t&l^e It ' off^riikly, and' wh.^n St it' down^ 
By ny*jo1iy<ompkxioo I mdtfc'my joyi knojirnV ' 
But oh t how Vm bl«ft, when IVf ftrongf it dOetpnrvls 
Bf k« (oTtiteign beat to expel that of love,* " 
When f » qoenchiog the old, I tkeate a new 'flame, 
And am wrapt in fuchplrafurerarRill wantaj|4hae» 
62 



Jupiter wenchet and')rlnkt» 

He futet the roaft in the fky'p 
Yet he*s a fooMf he thinki 
That he*t at happy' at I. 

J^tfffo ratea him 

And grates him, 

And leads his highnefi-aweiry lifb^ 

I hive my laft, '. 

And my glaft, - -. 

And ftroll a batchelor*8 merry life* 

Let him flnfler 

And blafter 
Yet cringe to hit harridnn^t f4rbello| 
. ^ To my fair tolipii^ 

I glewlips, 
And clink the cannikin here below* 

L£T care be.a ftrangerto etch jovial foul. 



Who, like Ariffippust hia ptifion^ controul| 
Of mich phiioiophert, wifeft was he. 
Who aCte/itjVe to cafe, let hit m\nA i\\\\>»tU«t, 
TbePriocet Peer, or Peaftntjlo V\\m^\%\V*^wfit 
^orpit»$'d, he was pleafio^io aU ^wYkw^V^^wtA 



^f councils difpotrflt ICcounalt *f Ke^s - m* 
He found fault with imther, for tbis waifi|| 
That let chem be guided by ibllyok' &•&.'•• 
*Twould ^femper eaini z hofldicd JT^M 
' He thought *twaa Dnibcid to he aUl-cdiiiiMU 
If the tide went with him -^ with tbe'dlil 
But ftill turn*d his biclp oji^cohleirdbirtof M 
Hefolviag to live iR the 'flays of hit life. " ■ 

Wat the nation at wti l iewifc'dweHtoii 
if a peace was concludedMua pcacc^waiUiei 
Difquiet to him, or of body-or miqid» 
Was the latitude only he' i^vcr coold M'l 
The philofopher'a Huxie waiaimt gratMiP^ 
And all who hadfoug^ht it, ha^/oughtitif f 
He ftill turn*d hit baclc.oo contcofion /ui4ld 
JlefolTiog to live all the day «' 6f bb lifti'.,. 

Then let us all foUow Ar^fippmi^i mk^ \ 
And deem hieoppmenra Mh afliefl andflriB 
Let ihofe not contented to lead or to driviy' 
By the beet of their feft bc^rove out of Ml 
Expeird from the nanfiont of quiet aod vkt 
May they never find out the bleft*d art ttfk 
And our friendt ft ourfelvet, not forget^«9 
By theie maximt may live all the dj(ytof tsii 

In ^gchf Bull^ when bovnd for Ao^ 
The gofling jou diicover \ 



\ 



But taught to ride, to fence, and pOMl 



tierce in^ ctatt, (*»(ti$ 
rotillon fo fmart, ha« ha, 
» each femile heart, oh ! la I 
rijf returnt from Dover, 

I anddogilee 'fquire at home^ 
ioce ofcouniry tonies, . ^ 

from Paris, Spa^ or Romef 
|oire a met Adonis. 

tierce an<f carte, fa ! f a ! , 

cotillon fo fmart, ha ! ha ! 
ns the female heart, oh la ! 
ink of macaronies. 

Midas I've been told, 
you (ouch turns all to gold, 
ut a pow*r like thine, 
ate*er 1 touch to wine* 

ig dream ihould feel my force^ 

my fatal ))ower mourn, 
ring at the mighty change, 
I their native regions bura. 
there. any dare t*appro3ch, 

mantling fpsrkling wine, 
3u;d pay their rices to me, 
: me' only god .of wines 

e conquering hero comet, 
e trumpets, beat the drums } 
epare, the laurel bring, 
triumph to him fing. 

;odlike youth advance, 
the flutes, and. lead the dance; 
wreathe and rofes t>»ine 
the hero*t brow divine. 
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fure^s in fafliion, and life*s but a jef(, 
sfottune, ril laugh with the beft ; 
who repute it a weakoefs to fmlle, 
>pinion, my mo/als revile, 
r th^t my bofom it free from a /laW| 
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Social tnd Convivial SoNC^. 

Determin*d to leap o*er the bar of controul, 
No rivet ihall clofe up my freedom of foul $ ' 
If care, or ill nature /hall come in my reach, 
And, foaming with rage, like a methodift preach { 
While I know that my bofom is free from a flaw, 
ni trip up their heels, and cry ha-ha- ha-h9« 
To behappy, Til laugh as the minutes advance, 
Mirth ! play thou the fiddle, I warrant Til danc8{ 
But fleeter the muiic will float in the air. 
If Lucy, my good-tempcr'd Lucy, be there ^ 
She, knowing my bofom quite tree from a flaw. 
Will joiiltbe fweet tune of loves^s ha ha-ha*ha« 

•1*11 laugh through the world, in defiance of ftrife^ 
For lauglitei*s an oil to the fallad of life ; 
ril make daddy Time, as he paifes in hafte, ^ 
Look over his flioulder, and long for a tafte ; 
'. Then, friends while your bofoms are frtt from a flaw. 
Swell round the gay chorus cf ha ha-ha ha« 
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± £ mortals, whom fancies and troubles perplex. 



Whom folly mifguides, and infirmities vex ; 
Wh' fe lives hardly know what it is to be bleft. 
Who rife without joy, and lie down without reft I 
Obey the glad fnmmons, to Letbt repair. 
Drink deep of the ftream, and forget all your^care ,. 
Drink deep of the ftream, and forget all your care* 

Old maids (hall forget what they wi/h for in vain, ' 
And young ones tlie rover they cannot regain 3 
The rake ihall forget how laft night he was cloy*d. 
And Cbloe again be with pafiion enjoyed; 
Obey then the fummons, to Lethe repair 
And dtink an obl.vion to trouble and care} 
And drink an oblivion, &c. 
The wife at one draught may forget all herwanti. 
Or drench her fond fogl ;o forget her gallants j 
^Tbe troubled in mind ihall go chearful away, 
And yefterday's wretch be quite happy to day : 
Obey then the fummons, to Lttbc repair, 
Drink dec^ of the. ft.tt?»,tci^'MA^<i\^^^\^'5iNax ^xc«s 
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VvhIM* Siho thought fit from the world to r«- 
Ai full of champaign as an egg*8 full of meat,[treat, 
He wak*d 10 the boar, and to Cbsron he faid» 
He would be row*d back, for he was not yet dead. 
* Trim the boat, and fit quiet !'* Hern Charon reply*d 
You may have forgot, you wai drunk when you d)*d«" 
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XI OW little do the landfmen know» 

Of what we failors feel. 
When waves do mount and winds do blow ! 

But we have hearts of fteel : 
No danger can affiright ut, 

No enemy ihall flout : 
We'll make the monfieurs right 11^ 

So tofi the can about. 
Stiek clofe to orders, meiTmites, 

WeMl plunder, bum, and fink. 
Then, Franett have at your firft-rattiy 

For BritoHS never Arinkt 
We'll rummage all we fancy, 

WeMI bring them in by fcores^ 
And JMoil, and Kate, and Nancy ^ 

Shall roll in loois-d*ors*. 
While here at Deal we're lying. 

With our noble commodore. 
We'll fpeod our wagea freely, boys^ 

And then to fea for mores 
In peace we'll dtink and fing, boysy 

In war we*ll never fly, 
-Here's a health to George our king, boyif 

And the royal family. 

XE-ff^arvfick/blre lads and ye lafles. 
See what at our jubilee paflesj 
Come revel awaj, rejoice and be glad^ 
Csfme revel away, rejoice and be glad, 
For the M of all hda was a fVar'wichJhin \^\\ 
ff^arvfickfi^ire Jad, 
All be pjtd, 
•* lid of all Uds WAS a ITarwitk/blfc \U% 



Social and Cwnvthv S6krcs. 

Be proud of the charms «f jrMT eamtft 
Where nature has Uviih*d her bounty | 
Where m«ch has boaa giviii» and Tome to be W^ 
For the bard of all bards was a H^turwckjbin bari} 

fyarwiekjbirt h^td, 

tf ever pair'df 
For the bard of all bards waa t H^ofwkkjbke htk 
Oar Sbakefpeare compared is to no maot 
Nor Frenchman t nor Greciam^ nor Rnnau % 
Their fwansare all geefe to the Avmt't fmuH fni 
For the man of all men waa a f^arwickjbife nao: 

H^anifkkjbire maa^ 

Avon** fwan. 
For the man of all men was a Warvnck/bin toiuk 
Old Ben, Thomas Onoay, 7^ Dryden, 
And half a fcore more wt lake pri4e 20 1 
Of famous WUl Conrreve we hoaft too the §aSU 
Bat the ^// of all fTi/Is was a H^am»ickjbi,e Wi&i 

Wartvickjbtre JPill, 

Matchlefs flill. 
But the fTtH of all ff^Uti was t Wgrwickjbkt Wi 
As ven*fon is very inviting^ 
To fteal it our bard took delight in; 
To make his friends merry he never wos lag. 
For the wag of all wags was a ff^arwiekfiure wagf 

fhirwickfiire Wag> 

Ever brag, 
for the wag of all- wags was • fParnick/bire waft 

There never was fure fuch a creature. 

Of all flie was worth he robb'd nature ; 

He took all her fmiles, and he took all her grieC 

For the thief of all thieves was a PFarvfiekfiin thid 

Warwiekjbire thief, 

He*fe the chief« 
Fot the thief of all thieves was a H^arvtick/bin\iii 
7* 



When I drain the rofy bowJ, 
Joy exbilaratu my fouli 
T^ ^v« nine I raifc my fong. 



SdciAL tnl CoNYivt^L Soncrs. 
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wiiidf } that mvatnnTp (Weep 
forrowi to the ^ep. 
I 4rink dull time awiyy 
Uccbuiy ever gay, 
one to delightful bo«r*rt, 
* fragrance, full of flow*ri s 
\ qaafF tAe fparklmg wlne^ 
ly locks with lofits twine, 
I praife life*i rural fcene, 
fequefter*di and iineiie 
I drink the bowl profotand, 
\ fragrance flowing 4roand» 
>me lovely nymph detain, 
then infpiret the ftraini 
from gobictt deep tnd wide« 
uft ike gen*rout tide, 
r foul unbends— I p'af 
fome with the young and gay* 

£ with car<> complaint, tad frMraiAf, 
ime jollity and joy \ 
ief in pleafure drowning, 
this happy night employ, 
frieodflkip do oar dn^» 
I and fing feme good old ftr«ia| 
health to love and beauty, 
hey long in triumph reign ! 

; Roger and Nell, come ShnkiuukA BeS^ 

lad with his lafs hither come, 

iging and dancirg, in plcaforc advaadjif) 

:lebrate Haveft Homes 

s Ceres bids play, to ke«p h9lidai^ 

celebrate harveft-homc, harveft-hoffle, ^€% 

our is o*er, oor bame in full ftotn 

fwell with rich giltt of tht landf 

I man then take, for hia prong and rake, 

in and his lafs in hia band f For C#m, &c 

•tier 

nocence, paftime, wiu ^mw, % ■..--.•-'* "'T'v' ^.^^l^Al 

huawec4«M»ifcwir/iattr/w«eth«'artwfp<mftAO'«vi\i\tVV%v5^^v«A\^ 



can be To happ;ir aa we, 
nee, paftime, and mifth. 



These mortalt fay right, in tfceir jovial abqdu. 
That a gUft of good punch is the drink of the gods; 
Take only a fmack of 
Tho neAar we crack of, 
yoii*U^nd it is punch, and-no mortt 
The ingredients they mingle. 
Are contraries, fingle \ . 
So are ours, they're the elements four* 
Then, Bacduuf for thou art the drankard*e pi^« 
Iflue ittftant a fiat, fteftAr, 

And let who dare deny it, [ncAar^ 

That »eaar*i good punch, and that good punch it 

■ 76 ■■ 

1 HE truths that I fing none deny me. 

They're trutha that moft ever prevail { 
Ye poor dogs of Fra/iee, we defy ye, 

By the force of our EnglTfr good ale* 
The tricks ye attempt, but in vain are. 

They are what we expefted, and ftale ; 
Your troops, and your fleets, ourdlfdaan are^ 

By the force of our Engltjb good ale* 
WhenStf/r, that brave queen, rul*d the natlo^ 

*Twas SfMi^i great Armada did imil \ 
She deak to the jDow tribulation, ^ 
By the force of our Emgrtfr good ale* 

And thus we ^ill ferve them for ever, 
Tho* their loads on oor necks theyM eattilj. 

There's none like our people, fo clever. 
By the force of our Et^lifi good ale« 

Freeborn, we fupport our defender. 
To oor font we hand down the dtttU | 

Defie the de'i^ pope, and pretender. 
By the force of our Engt^ good ale. 

The lark's flirill noes avvakte the morn. 
The breetes wave the ripened corn i 
The yellow-harvefl, free fmm fpoU, 
Rewards the happy farmer's toil| 
Tht flowvck\N^v«\ ^^«Rinte.^^>^.^^x 



vo/fiea'ertA$firpiucifph$Hnh,Wh%tiy^c^ O ^ x 
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Social aod Cohtitial Songs. 
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W H AT think yoo, my mafters ! *cia wouUdui to 
That puflfi are cncourag'd to fucii a degree, [me. 
But puffs I deleft. A) live quiet and ho(b ; 
I Ceil you good wine| and good wioe needs no bufli* 

PoftS) peftAons, and Totei, are ofc got by a poff^ 
Bar, pulpit, and theatre, thrive by the ftuff* 
Bu; pufft I dcteft, &r. 

J lapgb at the newCpapert till I*m half blind. 
To iee how by puffing men tickle mankind $ 
Bot puffs i deteft, tSc. 

• "Wheo great ones negociate matters by puff. 
To ape them mechanics are ready fncughj 
But puffi I detef^, fo live quiet and bofli ; 
I fell you good wbeiand good wine needs no buih* 
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'^V HEN peace here was reigning. 
And love without waioiog. 
Or care or complaining, 
B^fe paflions difdaining ; ' 

This, this was my way, 
* '-'With my pipe and iny tabor - 
I laogh'd down the day^ - 

Nor ciMiy*d the joyi of my neighbour* 

Now fad transformation 
Ruoj thro.* the ^vhole nation ; 
Peace, love, recreation, 
AW chang*d to vexation \ 
This, this is my way, 

With my pi]|>e and my tabor 
I laugh down the day. 

And pity the eares of my neighbour. 

While all are ^eHgninf, 
Their friends undermining, 
Rcvilinv, repining. 
To mifchle ipcHniog; 
This, this is my way. 
With my pipe and my tabor 
J i^ugh down the Any, 
.'AndpJty the cares of my nei^hboui. 



V 



So 

ILL yoor gialTes, banifli grief. 
Laugh, and worldly cares defpife i 

Sorrow ne*er can bring relief, 
Joy from drinking will arife. 

Why ihould we with wrinkled care« 

Change what nature made fo fair ? 
D'iok, and fet your heart** at tc(k. 
Of a bad bargain make the beft • 

Some porfue the winged wealthy 
Some to honour do ^ipire j 

Give me freedom, give me health. 
There's the fum of iny defjre. 

What the world can more prefeat. 

Will not add to my content ; 
Drink, and fet your hearts at reft. 
Peace of mind it always beft« 

Bufy brains, we know,alat! 

With imaginations run, - 
Like iand within the honr-glaft; 

Torn'd and turn*d, and ftill runaon. 
Never knowing when to ftay. 
But uoeafy every way ; 

Drink, and fet your hearte at reft. 

Peace of mind it always beft. 

Mirth, when mingled with our win^ 
Makes the heart alert and free j 

Let it rain,'or fnow, or fhine. 

Still (he fame thllig *tii wi'.h me* 

i;here*8 no fence'agunft our fate. 

Changes daily on ut wait ; 

Drink, and fet your hearts at reft« 
Of a tad bargain' haake the Seft. 

r - — -:^ 8l 

IJAVGHmG Cvpids^ bring, me rofes. 

And my wreath, ye graces, twine} 
I*m this night di^poa*d for. rapture. 

Having beauty, wit, and wine* 
Let the fober ftojcs wonder^ - 

And their aoathy defvie; ' 
ni not follow foch dull doarfne^ 

^>K!&l^ Yx^ heanty, wl^ «iid' win^ 



Sac I At an^ Convitiai. Sovot* 
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9uf b oM 4oUrdt well m9f cenfare» 

Call me thoughtlefs liberdacj 
Sour*8 the grape when we can*t rfach |t| 

So is beauty, wit^ ^nd wioe* 
^ome, ye briik Arabian U^ei, 
• For that bea?en yoii (eek if mliMt 
Upon beds bf rofes lolling, 

Blefs^d with beai^ty, wit, aiid wiaf» 
And when this gay life is over. 

Pour libations on q)| |iiria^'| 
I've a paradife j^ereafter. 

Full 0^ beauty, wit, and -wine, 

1-f ET (Qldicfs ^gb^ tor prey or pr^iCe 
^ And mfl^nej be the inl(er*i wiOi* 
Poor (bholars fludy all their dayi» 

And gluttons glory in t|:ie!r diih. 
•Tis wine, pure wine, revi^stb^ fouU 
Therefore give at the charqiiiig bof(U . 

Let minions marQial erery hairi, 
^' Who in a lot er*i iQolf ^«^g^i| 
An^arti^cial colours wcair« 
' Pare win^ it i^atire red an^ wh^t^ 
^Tis wiii^, pure wiQe> ^^« 
Thebackv^ir^ fpirit it makes bfiTei 

That liveljrt^liich' before wi^ dfuU | 
Opens the heart ^b^ loves to iave^ 
' And kindneCs {(ows fiom cig^ bridal* 
•Tis wine, puri wi9^ ^9 
Some men want youth, ^ otfeijin healthy 

Some wast a wife* ao^ Am \ ^unk ) 
Some men waj^t wit, and oclMfri wmIi V 

But they wMit nothing who ani frunkt 
*Tis wine, pure mutt refive^ the ibnl | 
Therefore give us the cbirmiii| bowl. 

7 HE (wain Yfith his Bock by a btook loveifto t!t% 
With foft rural lays to drive grief from his hreaft \ 
The fop, light as air, loves himfelf to behold^ 
The Britofi hia (roe, and the miler kis gold } 
The pleafures I chufe y^d ttirt joy to my foal, 
' Xhf dfiiflt^ oi mf h«urt M • full flowbg bowl. 



iThe huntfman, fatigoM with the toils of thte! 

I By the fide of a fountain delight to folace $ 
At his miftrefs's feet the food lover to whim 
The beaux at the pla^or allembly to ihijig.' 
The pleafures, &c% 

My Cbhe^i in rapture to "hear herfelf |rais*d« 
The courtier to find that his income is fais*dj 
Some nymphs love the town, and in jewels to 
And fome fpiritlefs lovers ill filence to pinf • 
The pleafures, &c. 

Some cards love, fome coflfee, fome dice, and 
Sonae talking, iome fiddling, fome dancing. 
Their choices are dull, there's a fpirit in wine, 
Which always enlivens with rapture divine. 
The pleafures I chufe yield more joy to my i 
The 4«Ught of my heart is a fuU- flowing boil 

vv HILST I am caroufing to cl^r up my f< 



Oh I h<^w I triumph to fee a full bowl 1 

This is I he treafure, 

Th( only pleafure, 
Th| UefKing th^t maizes n^« rejoice and fine. 

llius while I am drinking, 

Freefrc>n^ ^ull thinking 
Then \ am gr^tejr than the greateft Idng* 

WhILB I figh'd wiihkll ^are, . 

For a jilting, cruel fairj^* ' 
Tbra,cia*i god forbade to piiie| 
^n^ prefcrib'*d his rbfy wio^. 

Q{iick tormenting Of id fleWi^ 
And tc^l^ve I bad«a«iieo 1 
Baccbifi^ can^e with {oily ftc€p 
And fupply'd. hj^ vacant placed 
Ev*ry ipy ooprth was mine, 
Social friends, and m.irth and wioe,| 
Then I fwore by Stygian jove^ 
Ne'er to tafte the cai;^ o£ love* 

But how frail the tow that diet 

At a glance of beauty*t eyes 1 

Cbloe taught me wine wat vaiui 

Aad I- (iini*d to lov c %%ziU9 G f ' 
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VV INE, wine in the morning 
Makes u| frolick and gajr, 

That, like eagles, we foar 
Jn the prideof theday j 

Cent; lot* o( the night 
Odlyfind a decay* 

Tis thc.fuo rif es the grape. 

^nd to drinking gives light; 
Wi ipiitate him 

When by noon we^re at h^gbt | 
Th^y fteal wioe, who take ic 
*' Whch he's out of fi^ht, 

Bo3f,:fi.i all tbeglaiTei, 

Sit} then ap now be ihioe9| 

The higher he rifcs, 
^The more he refines j 

For wine and wit fail - 
As thQir maker declinef* 
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Well met, Jolly fellow?,' well met; 

By ihis bowl jou're all welcome, I fwear ; 
See. where on the table *t is fe', 

^nd dcfign'd for the grave of our cafC, 

From this fecial convention, ' ^ 

'Twill d'ive a!l contention. 
Save only who longeft oan drink j , 

Then fill up your gl.ifles. 

And drink to >ou.r ) 'iVet* 
The headrach take him thacYhall (hrink. 

?o but look H this glafs ! here boys, hand it around j 
I Why it fparkles like PlUflVi eye ; 
■ lit 'lift better by f^'^^ boys j for when her eyes wQund 
This b^lm to the wound will fupply j 
Then a fig for all thinking j 
FiH, ii'J, and be drinking j 
mtt US drown ail piir cares and our foryow ; 
(^omc, tJjs toaft, toys, the toaftl 
7 ten's no time to be loft, 



. %% -i 

IN hiftory you may read- 
Of Charley that great Swede, 

And many more brave warriors 
That have great conquedt mades 
But the Prujffian moft renowned 
The trump of fam^ does found j 

We*ll all agree^ in biavery, 

His itaatch could ne^er be fouod* 
No dangers did him fcarc 
Amidft the Aujirian war. 

Where troops of righted heroet 
Stood glittering I'rom afar j 
At fhe rattling of their 'dnunSy 
And thundMng of iheir guns. 

He fcorns td yield, but bravei the fiUfi 
And froni no danger runt. 
His tr^ps they are but few. 
But ^Q.thaic^Huie are true,. 

Stout-hearted, ^bold and daring. 
As ever weadon drcW : 
In the midft^of fmoak and fiff. 
He cries, boys, ne*tr retire. 

But fiktitwMlee*eraveinyuorb1oo4cQ]i' 
7o free the loft emplfcl 

Then may the great Jtbavab^ 
The God of peace and love 

Protect our Pruffian hero 
And all his deeds approve f 
And when heav'n does him diffUcij 
May one of his great race^ 

Hold it gojd, to fparc our blood. ' 
Aoi crown his days in peace. 

1 HE town*8 a raree ihew,fome fajr^^ • 
A rare fliew for proje^bicsa . 

What pity 'tis, we (poil the pla| 

For want of better a£^6r«. r.,«i^ 

But fometimes in^ and fotnetimei IHK^-- If 
'Tis lb upon all ft'afes ; ' ' .'i ^^ 

^ oW^ v)\\\ vvcA. m\tA H(\^ "^^ t!ib^&ihHil|k|^ 
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Social and Cohvivial Sonos; 



I the imitative art9» 

f is an a£tor*« fcieoce ; 

ive headsy and feeling heartft 

1 nature form alliance* 

the fcenes, tho' party rage^ ' 

ice, and adulation, 

'ander^^hixi we know the ftage 

*d repfefent the nation. . 

rfcntative, indeed I 

lay era- make believe, Sir^ 

world's drama, to fucceedf 

as you can deceive,. Sir, 

ly be caught, by face or drefsi. 

re you come to know folka $ 

n the counterfeits confefs, 

*re all-^but merely (hew-folkl* 

m great charaders to hit^ , 

r fpouts as public ffirtit 

llneji ii miltook for i/tfit^ 

fiUnce want of merit, 

MAy the informer's artf , 

1 power their fide efpoufei ; 

lay the pimps, and flatterers partly 

•pes to have full houfes. 

e this fame droll we (hew, 

humours tfthe nation'^ 

:ly high, extremely low, 

mic diflipation. 

rid ! -^What by that wor4 wc mean^ 

f and felf 's difguifes| 

, lazy, lottery fcene, 

refoiy fiUs up priyes. 

ir we think, whatever we fay, / 

re'er we are porfuing, 

tnd o*cr thefelf-f^me pUy 

•ing and undo'lig. 

s^etation ripes and rots, 

/«/? to duA returning j 

^prJnkle well oar fpotB 

^ from aight Co mor aiiig. 



Oh! 
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! what pieafures will ibound| 
When my wik is laid in groand, . .. 
Let earth cover her. 
We'll dance over her. 
When my wife is laid in ground* 
Oh 1 how happy fliould 1 be. 
Would little Nyfa pig With mc. 
How I'd mumble her, 
Touce and tumble her. 
Would little Nyfa pig with -me. 
■ 91 ■ 

One day with my friends, all jollity rife. 
They a/k'd me to prove the true medium of lifei 
Thus clofely putto*t, I deterttun*d to try. 
When I thought that I hit it, between yoo and I $ 
*Twas Punch I averr'd, and I think you will own^ 
Not far from the mark I fo much had not flows. 
Good Punch is the liquoi^ ai; fure as a gun, 
A bowl of that fame and this medium are one* 

When lemon and fugar together d(S meet. 
The acid*s correfltd by mixing the fweet ; 
While water and fpirits moft happily blend. 
And each from extremes doea the. other defend* 
All ftirr*d up together, the fparkling full bowl 
Brings fmiles on the face from the joy of the foul | 
With me then youMi join, that, as lure as a gun, 
A bowl of good punch and the medium are one* 

Let us, my good friends, be all jolly and gay. 
The roots, without watVing, will ever decay j 
So life without liquor muft come to rebuff. 
Then drink while you may and make fure of enobgk 
*Twill keep our frail ftate in a temper thac*i meet^ 
Contented with taking the four with the fweet j.. 
Hang party and faction, fpleen, forrow,'and ilril^ 
A bumper fill up to the medium of life* 
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1 HE cards were fenc, the mufei camCf 

*Twa' Ceres gave the feaft 
To Juno Jove^s majcftic dame. 



^ . oociAi. ana woirviYTAL 

With fhmitu^ Bacchus f wit and wine, 
Like fflan'aiid wiFej {ktaU focial ihinc* 

WithlfaU,UlI,Ia, 
Th*Oiymf>ic dance, Minerva wife. 

With grateful fle^ mov*d round; 
Sloe was the fiUet-*-like her eyet. 

Her fapient teflopies crownM $ 
That girdle lo'ofen*d, falling down. 
Buck Bacchus caught the aivre zone* 
Upon his breafl the ribbon plac*dy 

By Stjx, avow*d the triib, 
What had the throne o^ wifdom grac*d^ 

Shoold grace the feat of truth \ 
His robe he inAfOt open threw^ 
And 9n hia bofom bcain*d True Blue, 
•« Ki»gi,tt«ght1>y tne, fball Garteri give, 

« In inftaIl«tion*« fliow $ 
•> What fttbjeAa merits fliould recelTe, 

** Theit flfontrchs Aoulo bef^ow, 
** This fymbol, for'd, ceteOials vie«r, 
** And ftamp youf (aaAiont oa True BheC^. 

The rofy God, Urama praie'd j 

The taoeful fifters join ; 
The S6v*feignof the Sky was pleas'd. 

To cofiAeilate the fign» 
Along the cionds loud Pzftns fl^w, 
i>lymfu$]^W6^ and hdl'd Ttue Sine.] 

This order Jris bore to earth, 
Minerva charged the fair, 
Where firft (he f<Ki»d out fons of worthy 

To teavc the Ribboii there. 
9nm clime to clime Ihe feafching flew, 
: And in Old Engkni left Trire Blue. 

9r 
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Had fhe tax*d xne with ^ming snd bid me'forbev, 
*Ti8 a thoufand to one J bad lent her an ear; 
Had ihe' found out my Chloris up three pairof jbii 
I had baulked Her, and gone to ^c Jameses to pn)'i 
Had ihe bad ipe read homilies three timfi a iii 
She perhaps had been homOor^d* with little to dy, 
But at night to den^ me a cup or dea^ red, 
Let her go to the devil, there^s no mote ^o bc(^ 

:— 94 -T- 

Since you mean to hire for ferric^ 

Come with tt/^yot jolly dog ;' 
You can help 10 briAg hoipe h irveft. 

Tend the fhc^p aAd ffsed the bog* 
With three crowns, your (landing wag^^i 

You (hall daintily Me fed i 
Bacon, bcaj^s, fait beef, cabbages, 

' Butter'imik, and oaten bread. ' 

Come, ftrike handsj ^Ou*n live in clovefc* 
When we get yon onice at bon[ie. 

And when daily labbor's Offer, 
We'll all danqe to y Our hum, (triin|« 

r- 95-— 

T^^HROITGH all the prefeflBons itt-town. 

Each toper his tavern hat got, ^ 

The courtier repairs to the crown^ 

The rummer hi'iigt^it for th«'fot« 
The foldier is foond at the gun. 

The mitre, reclaimer of evil} 
The cit to the horn will fure run^ 

The lawyer he goes to the devii* 
,6 ■ 



I&HE telll me with eltret Oie cannot agree, 
And (he thinks tf * hogthead whene'er (he feetme 
For 1 fmell like a beaft, aqd therefore mu(^ I 
1 Refolve to forf«ke her, or claret deny i [friend. 
Ml/a J leave my dur bottle, that wat tlwt^a m^ 
And J hope will continue fo to my Uft'i tii^ ^ 
^a/f I /eate it far hat f \i% • very hard ttO^ \ 
'o the defU, bring t'othci fuU A^Ok^* 



There was a jo«y mill« once, 

Liv*d on the river Dee, 
He wbrk*d etfid fong from morn till oi^b^ 

No lark more blythe than he* 
And this the biifthen of bis fong 

F w v» tx ^v* ^ ^^ ^^-^ 



SociAt and Coir vivtAL Songs, 
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J. HE hooeft heart, whofe thovghts tre clear 

From fraud,, difguife.' and goii«. 
Need neither fortune's frowning fear^ 

Nor court the harlot's fmile. . 
The greatnefs that would noiake us gra?e. 

Is but an empty thing) 
What more than mirth would mortals have ? 

The clieatful mad't a king. 

98 — . 

HE man who in his bi^Qaft contains, 
A hear^whicb^no bale art arraignt. 
Enchanting pleafure's ground may tread. 
Where love and youthful fancy lead; 
May toy and laugh, may dance and fing, 
While jocund liifc is in her fprlng. 
When cynics rail, and pedants frowii. 
Their rigid maxims I difown ; 
I fmile to fee their angry brow, 
And hate the gloomy felfifli crew ; 
In their defpite TU laugh and (!ng^ 
While jocund life is in her fpiing. 
Be mine the focial joys of life. 
And let good nature vanqvifh -ftrife, 
So innocence with me refide. 
And honour reigns each aftk>n*s jguide; 
IMl toy and laugh, and dance and fing. 
While jocund life is in her fpring. 

Then Pbillis come, and fliare thofe joyi 
Which no intemp*rate afe deftroyt j 
While you remain as kind as fair, 
> My heart dtfies each anxious care.; 
With thee Til toy, and laugh and (ing. 
While jocund life is in her fp'ring. 
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Yes, ye5, I OWQ I love to fee, 
Old- men facetious, blith and free ; 
I love the youth that light can bpiind. 
Or graceful fwim th*harm6aio99 rooad | 
But whci^old »ge,jocd(e tho* grey, 
Cm dtnce Madfroiic wlfh theg9f^ 



' *Ti9 plain to all the jovial throngy 
Tho* hoar the head, the b^rt is yoong* 
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vJnF. night having nothing todo— >oortodrink, 
I began a new pra£lice, and that was to think ;-« 
What my fubjeft fhould be,' kept me fome time in 
I confioer'd, at hfl-what we all were about, [doubt 
Such frauds and fuch fraftions, fuch follies, fuels fic« 
Such out-of-door clamours & in contradi£lionb[tiona 
What muftthis be owing to ? why,or from whence ? 
What is it we want — why, we want Common Senfe, 
O yes ! who can tell us where Common Senfe dwells 
Does it biirni/h gold roofs, or ftrew ruihek in ceils ? 
Does it beam in the mine ? does it Iwim in the fea ? 
Does it winp the wide air ? does it bloffom the tree? 
If folks would accept Common Senfe as their gueftj 
With meum and tuum at home theyMl be blefs*d, 
Not like lunatic lackeys run mad up and down^ 
Nor mind any bufinefs but what was their own* 
But which is the way to find Common Senfe oat I 
She f eafts not on turtle— cuts in at no rout ; f peoc< 
Get the tub cynic^s lanthorn, we won^t mind ex« 
But look by its light, *tiU we fpy Common Senfet 
If chance (he is feen, tho* for fear we miftake hen 
She's natively near, like a lovely young qoaker. 
Pure beauty, defpifing falfe drapery's aid. 
And Common Senfe fcorns all pedantic parade* 
Let us firft c«ll at court, but, perhaps, we intmdei 
*Twas told fo by Mifs Affe^ation, the prude j 
There falhibn forbids the free ufe of the mind. 
What can Common Senfe lay in a place (o re'finM ? 
Then at church, to be fure, Common Senfe there fuc« 
Unlafs fuperftition ihould choak it with weedi[cecdi 
And tho* infidelity dares a pretence, 
She^s eafily vanquiih'd by plain Common Senfet 
When I mention*d the charch« you espeded at leaft 
In the common -place mode, ibme ftale joke *gainft a 
That a lau^h I muftraifeatthecl«^'%«i!^^^*.^^ 

V 
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Social and CoiMfsyiAi. Sohos. 



iit to trade, no accounts cm be well kept witbooc her 
The flock jobbers fay they know nothing aboothei'. 
Bear witoersChaa|e«a11ey— the Omniums declare, 
Cosunon Senfe iball for ever be mider far there* 



Since at laft I am FRXX, 

Contented I'll be, 
0*er briars barefooted to go» 

Or loft in the rain, 

Upon Sttl'fiury PUinp 
Or left without clothes in the fnow* 

Or if I ihou*d perch 

On top of PauVs Cbt&eb, 
The hotteft day, juft about noont 

Aftride the crofs fat, 

Withoot hood or hat, 
Td whiftle off pain with atunt« ' 

For now I am raxi. 

No low fpirits for me, 
I laugh at all crolfes 1 find } 

J think as I pleafe. 

And refleA at my cafe. 
For liberty Kes in the mind* 

To my fancy I five, 
And what fancy Can give, 
J enjoy, tho* itis but a dream ; 
Obferve the world through. 
Do othe|« purfue 
Ought elfe than a fanciful fcheme } 
Some fancy the court. 
Some fancy field-fport, 
The cbace of a beauty fome chiife | 
The topera with wine. 
The nnfers with coin, 
And poets are pleas*d with their mufe* 

Ld Maneha*s mad knight. 

With windmills would fight. 
Like him Our attempts are a jef^ i 

With envy iniane, 

And with projeds fo vain, 
<Eic/} /ji^ry at the fcbcmti of ik^t i^* 



Thit cxtiaM|[aBcy 

On folly or Ancy» 
Appears to ke rather ton long $ 

With foflMtbing that*s ihrewd^ 

I wifli to conclode; 
And make this an epigram fong* 

In a Point it wn& end. 

On a Point I depend. 
And like a fhiunch pointer VM fUnd, 

I appoint yott to 6ng, 

I appoint you torin^. 
And i Scotch Pint of Claret commatii 

B ' loa 

ACCHUS, one day. gaily firiding, 
On his never failing tun. 
Sneaking Muafotn deriding. 

Thus addreU*d each toping ion t 
Praife the joys that never yary. 

And ado^e the liquid ihrine. 
All things noble, bright, and t?ry. 
Are performed by gen'roua wine, 
Priftine heroes croWnM with gtory^ 

Owe their noble rife to mc« 
Uomer wrote the ftaming flory, 

Fir'd by my divinity : 
If my influence it wanting, 

Ma0^*s cbarms but flowly movt| 
Beauty tpo in vain liea panting, 
'Till I fill the fwain witklov*. 
. If yon crave eternal pleafuf e. 

Mortals i this way bend yonr eyct| 
From my ever flowing treafurtt 

Charming (cenes of blifs arife ; 
Here's the charming, footking blefl^ 

Sole dtipeUer of all pain ; 
Gioomy fools from care releafing, 
{^e virko dfinki ttoti lives in veiny 
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In jmbd Jtni; CbarJeCt golden days^ 
when loysJty had iio bnrm in*c } 
Asealoushigb churchman. 1 «IMa 
i Ktii^\^VVic^ce(^ai9nt| 



Social tnd 

:k I never mifiM ; ' 

God appointed $ 
>inn*d that fdo reBft, 
e Lord*s aaoiote4« '' 

law I will maiotua* 
r dyinf day« fir, 
focTer kiog ihall rdgOf 
vicar of £ray^ fif • 

i^n obtained the thfoaej 
ime in fa(hidn» 
I hooted down. 
Declaration » < 
Romf I found would fit^ 
conftituclon j 
e a Jefuity 
evolution, 
his ia law^ &ri 

was our king declaf *i« 
ation*a grievance ; 
wind abaut I ftcer^df 
him allegiance t 
\ did revoke^ 
e at a diftance; 
:ewa« a joke, 
non-refiilance. 
hii is law, &c« 

Annt afcends the thronei 

of England' i glory, 

f things was ieen, 

e a lory : 

ibrmifts bafe, 

it moderation ; 

le church in danger was, 

arication. 

(his is laW| ^c» 

n pudding-lime cams o*er» 
te men look*d big, tir, 
I- pan once more, 
came a whig, fir, 
cnt I p»ocur*d, ^ 
failh*s defender; , 



Convivial Sonos. 34^ 

And alwtye, every day, abjui^'d 

The pope and the pretender. 
And this is law, &r« 
th'illuftkous houfis of Uanvvtr^ 

And proteftant fncceffion \ 
Ta theie I do allegiance fwear. 

While they can keep poflc^ioo I 
Fpr, by my faith and loyalty, 

I never more can faulcer. 
And Georn my lawful king fliall b^ 

Until tlie time AaH alter. 

. And this i< law, dfr. 

What t charming thing's a battle \ 
Trunspeta founding, drums a beatii^ I 
C ack, crick, crack, the cannons rattle^ 

£v*rf heart with joy elating. 
With yrhat pleafure are we fpying. 
From the front and from the rear. 
Round ^s in theioioaky air, 
Heads, and limbs, and bullets flyi«i( 1 
T^en the groans of iioldiers dyings 
Juft like fparrows, as it irerc. 
Ac each pop. 
Hundreds drop; 
While the muflters prhtle prattler 
Kiil*d and wounded, ' 
Lie confounded. 
What a charming thing's a b.suk ! 

But the pleafant joke of all, 
Is when to clofe actack we fall ; 
Like mad bulls each other bu'tin^, 
Shooting, ftabbing, mataiiAg, cutting ; 

Horfe and foot, 

AU go to*C, 
Kill's the word, both men and cattle; 

Then to plunder, 

Blood and thunder, 
What a charming cliing^s a battle. 

105 , . [ktn, 

ITH fwordson their thighs the bold yeomen are 
^or their country thsy arm, tbdr rciigion 5c <\a%e«L. 



54^ Social and Com 

H»wglorioni tbeir trdour to lay down their lives, 
Indefeo^eot their freedom, tbdr children Sc wivei I 
Ye tyrants, ye know not what liberty yields, [fields > 
liow (he guards d\\ our (horei, and ptoteds <11 our 
As i/«^^ ihe*s fair, smd as HercuUs ftronp, [foog. 
She*s the queen of our mirth, and the joy of our 
To Liberty raife up the high chearful ftrain, 
Fill the goblets around to the loi da of the main. 
Eliza IS queen, and her brave loyal band 
Shall drive each invader far out of the land* 
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W HAT Gf/oadvifcs moft certainly wife is, 

Not always to labour, but fometimes to play, 
To mingle fwect pleafure with f^arch after treafure. 

Indulgent at night for the toils of 'the day } 
And while the doll mifcr efttems himfelf wiier. 

His bags will decreafe, while bis health does decay 
Our (bnU we enliven, our fancies we brighten. 

And pafs the loog ev'oin^ in pleafures away. 

All chearful and hearty, we fet afide party. 

With fonne tender fair each full bumper is crown*d 
Then Bacchus invites us, and Venut delights us, 

Wh lecare in an ocean of claret is drown*d : 
See berets our phyfician, v.e know no ambition. 

But where there's gcud wine & good company found 
Thus hippy fopcrhcr, in fpife of all weather, 

* i is funlhirj and fummer with us |he year round. 



B 



IC7 



RISK wine and women are 

Tke fource of all our joys ; 
A brimmer foftens cv*ry care^ 

And beauty never cloys: 
Then let us drink and love. 

While vet our hearts are gay ^ 
Women and wine, by all approv'd. 

Are blefiings night and day. 

p 108 ' . 

-^Y the ^ai/y-circlirg glafs 
VVc cam fee how mfcutes pafs*, 
^y the bolhw cr/k :rt told 
^ow the waning night grows oAit 
"ow the waiixig rj^bt siovfi qU\ 



vivia'l Songs. 

Soon, too foon, the bu'y daj 

Drives us from onr fport and plaj t 

What have we with day to do ? 

Sons cf care, 'twas made for yon ; 

Sons of care, *twas made for you. 

p • 109 ■ 

'^ USK the bumpers about, drink my toaftft* 

Round the brim let the liquor be flowiog; 
We're robbing of Ufe while we drinking ddft 
' So prithee, dear brother, keep doing : [■ 
Here*8 a health to the man who for ftreogth Ici 

Who values -00 mortal for riches alone^ 
Who v)e*er trod on the weak, or gtve forrovafii 

He he's a true fon of the boctle. 
The fcience of drinking is better by half. 

Than the Ethics of old 'Anftotle j 
I look at all life, and at all life 1 laugh, 

Except in the life of a bottle ; 
Let fcholiafts with fcholiafts explain and confi 

The motion of matter, the world*8 whcelingn 
For make them once drunk, and the fecretiifsii 

Such wopders are^work*d by the bottle. 
Should ficknefs, defpair, and captivity joisy 

I'd equal the ancients in thinking ; 
No cordial, no comfort Td aik.for but.wiflCf 

No freedom demand but for drinking t 
Stood death like a drawer to wait on me bofflCi 

Or bailiff like durft he pofli into, the rooiB» 
I*d try for a moment to tip him the huiD» 

*Till I bamper*d the laft of my ^tle. ^ 

While WhUf^d & ^.^/^ with cant «rp> 
Th* enjoyments of life and its pleafures degr<^ 
And draw from pure ntture, men gudgeons kfl< 
By that orthodox hvmbug— .the faviogoffow' 
Permit me a wonder moft ftrange to declaitf 
Of a youth who but lately f ell— «ut of the M 
From whofe early workings and manner lb ^ 
S^V^5^\.v.tiful, with pleafure, had mark'd forij 
y *\Hi^\^'v^vwv^ ^^^V\^C!ecysLHnXfihmJ]i oWj 



Social and Convivial SonOs* 

ng opeo, young Pi§ut went in, 
3 the wicked and rail againft fia s 
:holce fpiritt whofe only defign, 
iten their mirth by the help of good wine 
tickled and toucb*d to the quck» 
i.his fore confcience of h— 11 Sc old nick, 
g of bymni, he now altered hit note, 
of good humour, he foon got by rote : 
g and groaning young Pioui thus woo, 
in the giafs with good humour & fun : 
your cant, the new convert now cries, 
ind reafon has opened m^^ eyes s 
you can, boys, fincc die we all muft, 
we*refureofl»— thcfuiure-^ril trull 
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LIS for landmen to prate, 
ich trifling 1 hate, 
and cajole is their plan : 
»r a licence let*8hafle, 
e have no time to waftej 
that bed fpeak the man. 

n a rough, honeft tar, 

(l landed from fat) 

knnot change like the weather } 

I the needle *tis true, 

nd points only to you ; 

m, then, fplice us together* 
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man who for life 

i*d with a wife, 

wretched condition ; 

tgs how they will, 

:ks by him ftill, 

s hit of^ly pbyfician, 

an, ^r; 

le and t&ff 

ve a man joy, 

n*t pfomotedby beauty? 

tere is tbi blifs 

>aittgiri«ktft- . -.. 

a is prompted hf dvtjw 



The dog when pof^TiM 

Of mutton the beft^ 
A bone he may leave at his pleafure; 

But if to his tail 

•Tis ly*d, without fail 
He it harrafs*d and plagu*d beyond meafare* 

Poor cur, &c* 

T- X13 I 

HO' envious old age feems in part to impair nic» 
And make me the fport of the wanton and. gays 
Brifk wine (kail recruit, as life's winter (hall wear 
And I ilill have a heart to do what I may. £me» 
Then, VenuSt beftow me fome damfel of beauty, 

As Baccbut (hall lend me a chftri(hing glafs ; 
To SeUna the Great they (hall both pay their duty. 
We'll firft clafp the bottle, and then dafp the laTsj 
The bottle and lafs, ' ' ' 

The lafs and the bottle { 
WeMl firft clafp the bo:tle, and then clafp the laft; 

114 H ^ 

HE month of Septemhtr 

I well (hall remember. 
On account of the flames and the fire, 

With which Ju'tet the nun, " ' 

Full of frolic ^nd fun, 
Singe*d the heart of the am*rottt friar « 

The force of her ki(res, 

And meltihg carefles, 1 

ru with pleafure and eztafy ownj. 

For moft certain it is. 

That one balmy kifs 
From her lips, would enliven t (loae* 

Then be filcni, ye fools. 

Who by mufty dull roles, 
Pietend your fierce padions to tame ; 

For without the bleft a'd 

Of a kind-hearted maid. 
Life ir nothing bat forrow and psjn* ' ^« 

X25 ■ 



The fages of old, 

i HU 



3S« 

Bat OUT oew Englljb breed 
No prophecies needy 
For each one here (ietks bii own ruijit 

With f rambling and jarSy 

We promote civil wart, 
And pretch up falOs tenets to many | 

We fnarl and we biie^ 

We rail and we fight 
For relifion, jret no man hat any. 

Then him let*8 commend. 

That's true to his friend* 
And the church and the fcoate would (ettte { 

Who delight* not in blood. 

But draws when he (b'ou*d. 
And bravely ftands brunt to the bottk* 

Who rails not at kings, 

Norpo'.itick things. 
Nor treafon will fpeak when he's mellow ) 

But takes a fall ihfs 

To his country's fiiccefs ; 
This, this is an honeft brave fellow; 

1x6 



lO PliDh snd Cb!ce^ and ail the gay throngs 
Too long the foK lay has been rais*d \ 

Too long to their beauty has flo\v*d the vain fosg. 
Too long has iheir beauty been prais*d s 

Creat Bacdus, repentant, thv pardon I alk, 
Forgiveneft I humbly implore j 

ir e^er for a female I quit a full calk. 

May I never enjoy one drop more— great god } 
May I never enjoy one drop more. 

Ye fops and ye fribbles, your title I own 

To fing all the charms of the fairj 
Their beauties to praifeis your province alone; 

Alone make thbir beauties yojr cire t 
J^or who in his (tn(i* what mortal can blame 
Who/lrfvnhii own merit tonifc? 
^or women i 
/» thcirg. 
'" Ui€ift, 



Social and Convivial Sonet. 

Tho* wit, fparkling wit, (bine tare fcmalct pofl 

Tho* kindnefs may add to their ftore s 
Good-natorc and fintlea have a hamper no USi, 

And fparkles an bundled times more t 
With virtue unfully*d adorn*d tho* (be be, 

Tho* modeAy blooms in each feature, 
A bottle it not more immodeft than Ae, 

It*s virtue ten thoufiuid timet grtaterbi-*deir bp 

It'tvirtae, &c. 
Their beauty attraAing I freely confefs ; 

Their fcx, I muft own, hat it*a charms } 
I own for a moment they're able to blcft. 

And melt us away in their arms t 
Yet lafting the pain is, and trjuifient the joy; 

The lapturet are ioftantly paft ; 
But wine, happy juice ! u fnre 'rever to cloy, 

It*s pleafures till doomfday (ball lali— hrave fti 

It*s pleafurei, &c. 

Then adieo to their charms, to their beantiet U 

All thoughts of the kx I refign ; 
I fight in thy caufe, to thy int'reft am true, 

And yield me eternally thine : 
And if ever, great maf^er, thy coloori I fly. 

If e*er like a rover I pine. 
May (greeted of carfet !) my hogfbead mn dry. 

Nor more be replenifli*d with wine— bletl wt 

Normoic, &c» 
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ten and fops »rs to nearly tht {aine« V^^ 

rj. that be fiogs hii omu j tii£c^lNi«lWv^*\ 



One day at her toilet as Vitmu began 

To prepare for her face-making dutj, 
Bacchus Hood at her elbow, and fwore that her | 

Would not help it, but hinder her beataty. 
A bottle young Stmek held up to view. 

And begg*d ibe*dobierve his cireQionti-* 
This Bi^rgundy, dtu Cjtbarea, vriil do, 

*Tis a rouge that retanes all complexions. 
Too polite to refufe him, the bumper fhe fips. 

On bis knees, the buck begg*d flie*d teooit 
'\\vt.\v^-^i\xiwoddeft,tnii:h wine«m«ite«*d 1 



Social itid Convivial Songs. 

9 etch wftAy pafte, & powder, Achorrd 
od of the grape vow*d to join} 
fign d& feal'd, then bid fame toll the 
B'twixt BiAOTY and Win*. Tworld 
ii8 



rind methou^ht I through i£ther was 
ong fpirits of air j. [hurl'd, 

: clouds, we look*d down on the world 
ihibitiona fpy'd there. 
«i was there, hearingAft/Mrri^yr crown 
1 round Liimy Hall \ [down, 

her rich robe, Public Spirit puU'd 
)road grinn*d at her fall. 
)ufcpUc*d, to denote foul and fair, 
J keep veering about } 
e faw, and fmilM at their glar«, 
n*d, with the times, in and out. 

r,roafk'd with Hyprocify^s face, 

thundcr*d aloud ; 

ing's joke, with diftorted grimace, 

iicir gudgeoijs,— the prowd. 

our^fttt there, drove from Dignity* s 

Hty^s coach might have room { ^oor, 

w open Tmptatiptt'i bafe flore, 

' taint Simplicity'* t bloom* 

again ft Prudengf wat waging ^ light, 

e oppoa'd Duty ftrong ; 

onfcfs d ReafottU diaates wtre right, 

tnfelvet ftiU t.e(blv'd to be wrong. 

:roop towards ff^tflmiafter bore; 

leri there are *mong mankind ? 

s f^aiuyers paraded before, 

/lici follow'4 behind* 

ntptt we faw-rbot rcTpeft AaU with - 
iat*s pour'd forth on the cloth; {ftand 
tnd Statejmn we /aw hand in l^and, 
lood at par between botl^. 

ad lain 6ege to latigrity^t hea<), 
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Crafty Care and pale Ufury^ two fleeplefs hags. 

Wealth oVwhelm*d,yet untired with toil} 
Their heir Diffipation we faw at their bags. 

With Flattery iharing the fpoil. 
The myft'rieiof trade,— but no longer 1*11 dwell* 

On either the mighty or mean j 
From an emperor*s court to a penitent's cell, 

Life*s all the fame laughable fcene. 
'Tis a pitiful piece, like a farce In a fair, 

Where fliew, noife and nonfenfe mifrole, 
Where tinfcl paradingi, make ignorance flare, 

Where he who a^s beft is the fool. 

T ■' 119 ■ 

A-'ET us laugh at the common diftinaions of ffate. 
When merely from title, men hold themfelves great % 
If merit wins honours, the wearers we praife. 
But only the mean, homage heraldty'a blase. 
Tf you are a lineal defcendant from Mam, 
Or fpoufc can collateral claim from his madam; 
O er acres of parchment, tho*pe<ligrees fpread. [bred 
Boaft not how youVe born. Sir, but fliew how you're 
You laurels difplay, which your forefathers won; 
We allow they did great things, but what have yoi^ 
The cover & ftubble, your conquefts proclaim, [done 
And your country's preferv'd by thp laws of the game 
Ye lords of large manors, yoor flatt'rers diftand. 
What are ye but tenaatt for lift to the land ; [plate. 
Your lakes, glrdens, gtot^ temples, buftt , piaut«t. 
Are things of the inn, where in life't-ftage jou bait. 
Awhile you the labours of iyxury bear. 
Till time tells you out, to make room for yoor heirs 
The fame round of riot, he.runs for his day, 
■His fucceffor's fummons, fends him the fame way. 
But HZ who exifls In infinity's ftatc, 
Whofc hand holds the fun, and whofe fiat is fate 1 
To fome has fent power, to others give wealth. 
And to ttS, wl|o are humble, his beft bleffing, bealtb^ 
^o the gracet, we nightly, a facrifice mike^ 
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Jollf welcome attc«4tho(pi(t1U«*t call. 

Common fenit is oor catVer in Uberty'hall ( 

Tcr ont did) drcf«*d there, all court tjeats we lefign 

Keep yoor diAaoce, ye Kiogs! iodcpendantirtdlBC. 
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BUMPER of good liquor 
'Will end a conteft quicker 
Than )uftice, jodge, or iriear : 
So 611 a chcarful glafs, 
And let good-humoHr pafs 
But if mo-e deep the quarrel, 
M^hy fooocr drain the harrel, 
Than be the hateful fellow 
That*! crabbed when hc*a mellow« 
A bumper^ &C4 
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XYCAIN Britannia fmsle. 

Smile at each threat*oing foe s 
To fare thit d-oopSng ifle, 
^ee Rodney ftrifcei the blow | 
Fat Jtodney quickly will regain 
Thy (ev'reign empire o*er the maiju 
Againft thee treachVoos foesy 

And falfe allies combine \ 
But vainly they oppofe. 
If Rodnn ftill ii thine s 
Forcaltant Rtdmi will maintain 
The Britijb empire o*er the main* 

Long msy he plouijh the maJO» 

Long may he iriAor proTe» 
Rewarftf dill fure to gain, 
Of king and peoble^slove t 
For gallant liodney will maintain 
The Br'ttijh empire o*er the main* 



Social ind Coittivial Songs. 

O'er the grave, and o*tr the ftf » 
Ci^nkea his fliare of plays 
He makes heroes qait thdr g|o-y : 
He*a the God moil fam*d in ftorj ; 

Beading them noto his law ! 

Ha 1 ha ! &e. 
Sly the ofchin deals hit dattt. 
Without pity,— picrciog hearts : 
Cvpid triumphs over paffions. 
Not regarding modes orfafliiooa. 

Firmly fis*d it Cm^s law 1 

Ha! ha! &c. 
Some may think thefe lines not true. 
But they're faftt— *twizt me and y^n : 
Then, ye maidt, and men, be wary. 
How you meet be'ore you marry t 

CupuTs will b folely law 1 

Hal ha! &c. 
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JypW*$ the time for mirth and %\ce, 
-f '"/?. and Jove, and laugh with mt • 
.^'^'' T theme of flory : 
^fe his Ood (hip's fatne and glory, 
^^•»-al/y,Vd unto his law \ 
7*^i>t/ ha/ ha I hit! ha! Ul 



N OW the fun is gone to bed. 
Let each lift bis rofy head. 
All oor pain is o'er and care. 
Let us h^fte to better fare } 
Try with neftar to repay 
All the mighty toils of day. 
Who at ills can meanly pine,^ 
O'er the brimming joys of wine ; . 
Who can dare a eoward prove. 
In the field of war or love, 
Fear and fpleen, that fhakes the fool. 
All lie drown'd within the bowl. 
Wine then, balm and friend of life, 
Baniih thought, arid banifli ftrife. 
Arm the mind *gaioft ev^ryill. 
Make us happy, come what will ; 
Tafte the prefent, fcom the paft, 
Live as tho* to day's the laft« 

Here*s the charm againft defpaxr, 
^S«t \\V»!^t at furly care ; 
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Social sind Convivial Sonos, 



[roam 
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rfts for more knowledge it welcojoae to* 
c a new climci whpii yrretche4aciioiiie, 
afure or folly has not bi^d hit fill,- 
x>r Qld England whenever he will { 
( (hall tempt me to erofs the fait iqaini 
['m too (ieadjr, an^ nmbling it pa|n. 
i, brave boys, goo4 Soogh is for mfi, 
ihoughtslcao (peak, whereby birthright 
wiHi for now coa(fes1|tmy call,[rmfree 
n the field, v can roar in my nail i 
my own, I ^aH do at | will, 
dren that prattle, a wife that it (U|l, 
[*m happv, tho* taxes rua bigb^ 
szotics, (oeafy am.I} • 
> my ^endt, and at peace ^itb thcd^d, 
and ftate I ne'er tfoubje my head; 
I hate, and a bumper love moft, [toafi. 
,ge me, I'm furf , for Oid EngUndt my 

LCOME friendly g\eam ol v*gbt« 
i for revels and delightj^ 
i fublimeft joys to prove^ 

chofe for wine im>4 lo^^^ 
er ftill, ye font oif care, 
' j the toils of life to Aarc | 
:rs of my foclal bpwl, 

to blifs th*enchanted foul, 
le fparklbg goblets higher^ 
, Oh 1 roofe the dormant fire^ 
: the fleeting minutes (hine, 
with love, and rich with wine«. 

■■■ 126 —— — 
lUISH the candlet, %\%tPbgd>ut faij^phy 
rs unbolt, let us honour thedayj 
ucinq we've drove from her poft> 
ines upon us, we*ll give him a toaft. . 
«, the neighbours are paffiog along, 
k thro* the fafhes U tell us we*re w^ng : 
:c avaunt— rwhat is all they can fay ? 
nJghtAh^/ Hept, whiJft we drank U vnvi •* 
tJ/paten, jredigosBtd doaori, 



What fenfe is it, prithee, which tells ut to thi^ 
When all our (even fenfes declare we (hou*4 drink ? 
Our patrpn is Maccbus, and Jove was his fire»' : 
He was born in a burft of celeftial fire j fchairffls^ 
Mamm^ be^g'd the |od would pome worthy her 
The lightning of love prov*d toomuclv for Her arms^ 
F^om her; in a moment, the baby was fnatch*d« 
And into a buck by Nurfc Jupittr hat«h'4 j 
iTh^invtiortal to expiste Smele'x rap^, 
Beftow*d on hit foundling thegift of the grape* , 

Ve love^Gck who live qn the fliinc of an ^ye. 
The red of a cheek, or the tone of a figh ^ 
Imprefs*d' by the fmiles or the frOvns of 9^ faT^ 
As weather-glafs (hews variations ojf air | ^ 

In coontvy or town you hara refiD,/^.>tbei4t^do»lit 
A dancing-bear led by a ring in his fnout. 
While P«^ plays hfs tricks if ye piew.him fomlS'ffiM^ 
Thefe emblems, ye ladies; will mod loTeri fuit^ 
If girls won't comply why wc never run mad. 
But away to the next, as enough may be had; 
If again we're repolsM,' we ne^ej; hang, not defpaii|i 
But in wine comfort (etki >"^e are fure of it there* - 
Draw yoor bows j^Crocieui in mufic's defemceii^ 
With found I'm fo^ having a portion of fenfe ^ 
Give me a bell's tinkle, tifat landlord's roari 
With Si good fellow's bellow, Bring fx hottla^mor^ 
t\% bottles ! we'll have them, and bumper away, 
Weve drank up the night $t we'lldrink down the day 
Here's his health who to wine Se h;s word will be joA 
Here's tbe^rl tlfat %oe love ^ tlfefrUn4.v/9 can truft» 

. ■■ lay '■ 

£XS Wit, Joke,^ and Humpyx, together Wii^ {tig, 



With liquor a plentiful (tock. 
Still varying the fcene, with fong and with chatii 
The watchman bawl'd, Paft twelve o'clock* 

At that hour, I've read, oit fpirits do come. 
And poor timid mortals affright ; 
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3S4- Social and Coh 

l*he phantom tppetr*d, and the candlet hurot blue, 
Wlr. and humcur began for to Hare ; 

Criet out Joke— Look'ey friends, tbia ia nothing 
Behold ?— fee, 'tis only old Care. {new j 

I know he would tell us, *twas Time fent him beie 

And tell us *tis time to bs gone ; 
But well cell him this, let him think what he dare 

WeMI finiih him ere it be one. 
They quickly agreed, and about it they went, 

R folving of Care to get free $ 
Wit movM it— and ftrait they all join*d in confentj 

To lay the ghoft in the Red fea. 

Whole bumpers of claret they quickly drank off. 

And fav*tite toafls they went round; 
When Humour, well plea&*d, thus fet up a laugh, 

Qttoth he, HowCare lookv now he*s drown*d ! 
Whej^ lood fliouting began, hutzathey allcry*d, 

We*re rid of this troublefomc gueft ; 
Fill your bumpers aound, let this be our pridej 

To fflig, laugh and dnnk to the be(l. 
Now their blood running high, at a conquefl fo 
To Tinging and drinking thex fi^t [S''Cat, 

WUh the fun they arofe, with fpirits elate^ 
And decently paited at fir. 

. 12S 

A TRIFLING fong you fliall bear. 

Begun with a trifle, and ended : 
Ail trifling people draw near, 

And 1 iha.l be nob!y attended. 
Were it not for trifles a few. 

That lately have come into play. 
The men would want fomething to do, 
And the' women want fomething to fay. 

What makes men trffle in drefling j 

Becaufe the ladies, they know, 
Admire, by often pofTclTing, 

That eminent trifle, a beau. 
When the lover hh moments has trifled, 
The trifle oftrlftes lb gain, 
^o/ocner the virgin U rifled, 
.^tft 4 uifJc /hMli pvj theoi H^tk% 



▼IVIAI. SOKGS. 

What mortal man woold he abk 
At ff^ite's half an boar to fit f 

Of who could bear a tea table, 
Without uking trifles for wit. 

The coirt is from trifles fecsre ; 

Gold koyi arc go trifles, we fee. 
White rods are n£tcifles, I*m fore, 

Whaterer their bearert may be* 
But if you will go to the place, 

Where trifles abundantly breed* 
The levee will ihew you bii grace . 

Makes promxfea triflea indeed. 

A coach with fix footmen behind, 

I count neither triflea nor fln { 
But, ye Oods 1 bow oft do we iaig 

A fcandalous trifle within ? 
A flsflc of Champaigne, people tUnk i 

A trifle, or fomething as bad { 
But if you*H contrive bow to drink it| 

You'U find it no trifle, by gad. 

A parfon*s a trifle at fea ; 

A widow^ t. trifle in forrow ) 
A peace is a trifle to-day. 

Who knows what oMy happen tthm 
A black coat a trifle may cloak. 

Or to hide it a red may endeavours 
But if once the army is broke. 

We (hall hare moie triflea iban ever 
The flage is a trifle, they fay. 

The reafon pray carry along, 
Becaufe that at every new play. 

The hoofe they with trifles do throii 

But with people*8 malice to trifle^ 
And to fet us all on a foot. 

The author of this is a triflct 
And his fong it a trifle to 



\ 
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Bacchus, god of'joya diti 



SoeiAL tnd CohviviAl Sditos; 

>ii thii thy ^otar^V^prtyer; 
id«s not worth mj care : 
r griefi brilk wine difpelsy 
ng ev*ry troubJc qoellty 
ng ev*ry trcoble qoelli* 
Hour griefs, &c, 

the goblet fall it fillM* 
he claftVing vine diftillM } 
ndeed I*m truly bleft, 
'*ry anxious thooghCs at reft I 
it« potent juice I quaflT, 



\ 
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fing, and dance and laugh* 

you be for ever gay, 
ii learn of me the way } 
)t beauty, *tis not toTCi 
lone fufficient pro?e j 
d raife and charm the foulj 

drain the fpicy bowl. 

130 • 

, be comes, thb hero comety 

d the crumpcti beat, beat the drumty 

o port, let cannons roar, 

ne to the £ntift> Ihote. . 

epare» your fongs prepare | 

y rend th*echoiog air : 

o pole your joys rtfound* 

his, with glory crown*d« 
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the waiter bring clean glaflet^ 
h a frefli fupply of wine ) 
fee by all your faces, 
oy wiflics you will join* 

>t the rhanns of beauty 
ch I piirpofe to proc^im { 
hile will leave that duty, 
a more prevailing them9« 

health Vm now proposing, 
r have one fuHgliifi ac \haSt } 
here c»n tbink*t impofinfi 
kc founder of out fcaft* 
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OEE Bacchus afcending aftride on his lan. 
Like Perjmt of old, who Aadromeda won. 



To klU the fell monfter call'd fobriety. 
That bane to the pleafures of fociety.. 

As he liahts upon the table. 

Drink, ne cries, while you are able; 

And when you can no more contain. 

Then let it out and fill again. 

LiIVE and love, enjoy the fair{ 

Baniih forrow, bianiih care } 
Mind not what old dotards fay, 
Age has had his (hare of play. 
But youth*s fport begins to day* 

from the fruits of fweet delisht 

Let no fcare-crow virtue fright { 
Here, in pleafure*s vineyards, we 
Rove, like birds, from tree to tree 
Carelefs, airy, gay and n«e« 

OlfCE the God^of the Greeks at ambrofial feaft, ' 
Large bowls of rich neCtarwere quaffing. 

Merry Momus among them appeared as a goeft. 
Homer fays the celeftials lov'd laughing* 

This h4ppen*d fore Chaos was fixM into form, 

While Nature diforderly Uy i 
■While elements adverfe engender*d the fto^m. 

And uproar embroil*d the loud fray. 

On ev*ry Olympic the humoorift drolPd, 
Hence none CQu*d his jokes difapprove, 

He fuhg, repartee*d, many fage (lories told, 
And at length thus addrefs*d father Jove. 

Sire»-^Mark how yon matter is heaving belpw. 
Were it fettled *t would pleafe all your court, 

*Tis not wifdom to let it lie ufelefs, you know. 
Pray people it juft for our fport. . 

Jove nodded a(rent, all Olymfut bow*d down* 
1 Ax. Vi\\ fat tx^x<\Wi\swJ^i^'ta.v?^s 




Ekst zmU faerx jib r&Bram & ponnics x 
; Kir -ouic rr ^nt- tot tt.^ a&L vve. oFaSi 

I5i 

O tel' TTOi 3* •:rv±^ 

: is CS^l M S 

IU"-LB1IC liH. u 

X ic't a pics. 



Awmr H^e Wv rc-^ eei I'm yifi^ h uua, : Tun' its. uric turn > 

1«=--T«f w-ifru wt xrfr -nan ir »--. . 1 F Ti j franc lie 

tit fcit i^ir«.AL '.litsii'-n. «.ii: n^ i^*^ for n 

Ai nii;i«c T's"^ J^i^R'^ isr« -cjiur*^ 
T^tx /'-M I. mer sn. r no: irfenroiit £aB% 

I'lt it»-T ft- fi.tf« i«F r-r/t 
Tj<c rxirtiiis«er fiffsat psa'c its ptrit Ix iia one 

JLsiC ^ut^'c c T&I& n'na cklT'c irariirW, 
FsPS -J* Liok of p*tK ^-^< ixtt iac t c » xacTc ' 

fSf v-ai iiucjb^ vtx Utf ru~ vf tsre aw, , 

B^c £^: trai^&zr AsriSiut •MtJt 3.:rpe flf ac wis 

/.sc &« XiBai r K in{x a. xus £&.!. \ 

Ti c jct-f s^l-AXii't gr; ix. ax aobuuAsrc jftoad^ 

FrtGEt 17 fixi, teviy cac rcas. 
W^ fjvcr, p-x. ^irvc f, &e iad: t&drr'c. 

/-rea sac -I^jiJr fbc ULifL: »'j>r; ira » m^ 

A.'? F&KsrzM lbs i:>x.ix £.'£.-i&*x iisrs* 

la«f . :.■! :'=_ '£ c« tie Sec ; 

Brt« cxtx^ =kfy toe tsi££ ii iosfX. 

U- ItJ■^ j^r£;Tce rrrri'ri «f 6e'«TiCt 5 
Tie Gjccc; :: ?ir"roce fc:s 7-ir :Akt vtxfa 

Arit or. r i : T r > » '^^5t w ; Caere s Sfir. 
Tcj: Ci- rlr.il Yircr* ibe left ::: lili Lie, 

The bL jJIw .^* \:t^sxy |*:1« *fM ir.'^ 



I 3Bii£ BniefreMS 
A: £rri-ciafl^ 



A max pwi ««bx iv wnc 

Mattel r«*»-« at^'iil^ 

Pn« "v^B fim St. P«a4 

Haw MC at aB. 
Bsvs, kesVe ▼•■ aiBfa 
if stf :hcfniif rB3c« 

Or ti T»T1 fiiy iW fool. 
Ifltikeaanfe. 

T>»' h^ y iaa e aaafd^ 
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Social «ihI Convivial So rot. 



me montff 
forgot 5 
me nothfngt 
nl the poc ? 

^c. 

eautf, 
Spaniardt hjf 

tr gadding, 
ihe may* 

2ff. 

bcaox to og1e» 
itf to prate • 
lam*s friikiagi 
de Tete, 

ifc. 

it, 

mercjr then | 
)ngae it iilent, 
'loy her pen* 

I and fillfy 
[ to bUmej 
folly, 
e the ihame* 

nefticty 
00 fool ; 
t I*m lediurMy 
at fchooU 

Tinmy married^ 
ill in Tain \ 
me freedom, 
*11 maintain* 

l*ve run oter, 
arriage ftate| 
e difcovcr, 
unicaie* 
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1 Hie world ia a fair,where thecrmid it best wlidllf 
On gew.gawtand ratdet, noife, nonfeiiie,and foUy^ 
Where higgledy-piggledy, pell-mell, aftd conftifion. 
We're bora, take a peep, die, andlofetke illvfioB. 
Aod-.thcte we fee whirligiga. round-abouCa^ 
Upi and'^'downs, ins and outs, 
Fal-lali, drumt, tmmpett, globet, fceptrei, and 
Hot fptoed gingerbread U merry-go roundt,[crowiia 
With wonders wonderslc wonders enoo|;h to make a 
O don*t y oil think it a wonderfol fair [blind man ftar« 
Here are all fortt of toys for all ranks & gradationa, 
Gilt ribbona for ladies, for Lords— inftallations} . 
Wig« firft worn at H^efiminfier^ after on May dayt^ 
On iudges &chimney-fweept high-days Sc play days 
And there you ihall fee maik*d faces, falfe nofea* 

caftenets, and fait boxes ; [doxies $ 

Jack-poddings, with gridirons, diikes, devils, an* 
With a ftrange medley of cythe>pigs and biflMips, 

lawyers, bailiffs, and prifons $ [reafons | 
Fanatical preachers,wbo have many more words than 
Wife dogs, learned horfes, illiterate afles, and many 

other ftrange bcafts there. 
0,don*t you think it a wonderful fair I . 
In this fair yon will find. Sir, the worft warti dre 
As knav*ry is getting what follj^is fpending[Tendinc 
Here titles and hbnoom are trades moft prolifie. 
And gold is the one univerfal fpecific. [fpeechea | 
And here yon hear many fine promifes in many fine 
But if you loTTliberty and property beware of fock 

leeches \ [and be gone. 

With their legerdemain tricks, hey, Prefto, fly quick 
They are here, there, and every where> on all fides, 

and on none } [rant, cant, ftamp and fbm 
Then they fqoeeze their hats, beat their brcafU,mte 
Oh ! don*t you diink it * wonderful fair. 
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W HEN Britain on her fea-girt (horc. 
Her white rob*d Druids erfl addrefs*d, 

What aid ((he cryM) Aall I implore, 
WkM beftdefentf, by aambert pitiiiM f 



^•^ 



S5* Social and 

f • Tho* boflile nttfont rotfnd t1»M nU, 

' (The nyftic oradcf reply'd) 
f f And vieir thine ifle with envious CTeiy 

•« Their threats defy, their rage deride | 
f* Nor Icar tnvafion from your adveriSB Gtmiif 
<• Britain's beft bulwarks are her IFWkf #^«. 

** Thine oaks defceoding to themaiiit ^ 

*' Wirh floating forts fbali ftem thetldcSf 

^ Aflerting Britain t liquid |reif(n . , 

. *^ Where*er her thund'riog navy rides ; 

** Nor Ufi to peaceful art« inclined, 

•• Where comnierce opens all her ftorefy 

f' Ib fecial bands /hall league mankind^ 
'* And join rhe fea-divided Aores : 

^ Spread then thy fails where naval glory calls. 

^ Britain t beA bulwarks are her fVcodfn fFallu 

•• Hail happy ifle 1 what tho* the vales 
** N'o vine empurpled tribute yield* 

f Nor fanned with odour-breathing gatoi* 

' « Nor crops fpontsneous glad the field I 

•f Yet liberty rewards the toil 
*« Of i« duftry, to labour prone, 

U Who jocund ploughs the grateful ibil, 
« And reaps the harveft &e has fown s 

f< While other realms tyrannic (way inchrall«« ' 

<< Britain s beft bulwarks are her fTaoden |fW/l«** 

Thus fpake the bearded feers of yore,. 

In viCons wrapt of Britain*s fumt^ 
Ire ye I Ueiia felt her powV, 

Or Galiia trembled at her namcf 
Ire ye. Columbus dar'd t*explore 

New regions rifing from the mainj 
From fea to fea, from (bore to (ho; fy 

Bear then, ye winds, the folemn iir^o ! 
The facred truth anawe-ftruck world appa]% 
Britain's bf ft bulwarks are her liTW^n jyal/i 
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^j:'^, ye Jandfmen aJ| %o m^ 



GoNviviAL Songs* 

Form bounding billows, firft in mottoii» 
When the diftant whirlwinds rife. 

To the tempeft- troubled ocean. 
Where the feas contend with ikiet* 

Hark ! the boatfwain hoar fly bawling^ 

By top^fail.flieets, and haulyard ftaod 
Down top -gallants quick be hawling, 

Down your ftay-fails, hand, boja, haj 
Now it frelhens, fet your braces. 

The top-fail- (beets, now let go. 
Luff, boys, luff, don't make wry faceS| 

Up your top-fails nimbly clew. 

Now all you on down- beds fporting. 

Fondly lockM in beauty *s arms ; 
Frelh enjoyments, wanton courting. 

Safe from all but love*s alarms s 
Round us roars the tempeft louder*, 

Think what fears ovr mines enthrall 
Harder yet, it yet blows harder. 

Now again the boatfwain calls. 

The top -fail-yards point to the w'ndj bo 

See all clear to reef each courfe ; 
Let the fore Iheet go, dod't mind, bojF|| 

Tho the weather ihoold be wbrfe ; 
Fore and aft the fprit- fait- yard get. 

Reef the mifen, fee all clear | 
Hands op each preventer brace fet, 

Man the fore yard, cheer, lads^ c^Mor 
Now the dreadful thultde^ roaring. 

Peal on peal contending elalh j 
On our heads fierce rain falls pouring, 

In our eyes blue lightnings ftaih & " 
One wide water all around ut. 

All above us one black fkji 
Diflrer^t deaths at once farToqsdf ii|. 

Hark I what ineans that dreadfal cffi 
The forermaft's gone I crift every ton|«< 

0'«t\Xv^ Ue^ twelve feet •hove deck 5 
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SociAt ud CowviviAL.Soiroflf; fj^f 

Ye txtm of the (ottfk fi> rarapaat tnd btgh, [the Iky | 
Who fpread round yoor brioches, wbofe hoadi Tweep 
Ve curioot exotic^ whom ufte hat brought hen^ 
To root out :he nativei ac pricea h dear* 
AU ihall yield, &c. 

The oek u held rojiU» if Britain's greet boaft^ 
Prefenr*donce our king, and will alwaya our coaftg 
Of her we make (hipa we have thoufandi can fight^ 
But ooe, only ooci like our Sbakefttare can wcito* 
All (hall yield, &c. 

Let Venus delight in her gay Myrtle bowera, 
Pomona in fruit trees, and Fiora in Ao^ert; 
The garden of Sbakefhtare all fancies will fiiit. 
With the fweeteft of noweri and the faireft of fvAU 
All ihall yield, &e. 

^^th learning and knowledge the well* lettered bircb 
Supplies law and phyfic, and graces the church \ 
But law and the gofpel in Sbakefpeare we find. 
And he gives the beft phyfic h>rbody and min^y 
All (hall yield, &c. 

The fame of the patron gives fiime to the tiee^ 
For him and hit merits this takes Its d'gree $ 
Oive PhitkuM and Bacchus their laurel and vine^ 
The tree of oar Sbakefpeare is ilill more divino* 
Ail (hail yield, ^c. 

As a genius of Sbakefpeare ont(hines the bright day. 
More rapture than wioeto the heart can conveys 
So the tree which he planted, by making hisowOf 
Has the laurel and bays and the vine all in one« 
All mall yield, &e. 

Then each take a relique of this batlowM tree. 
From folly and faHiion a charm Jet it be ; 
Fill, (ill to ths planter the cup to the brim. 
To honour your country, do honour to him* 
All (hall yield, &c. 



■yai^i cot to peice«» 
heant, b« ftout and bold ! 
rell, the leak iocreafts^ 
water in the hold I • 

bt (hip wild waTeitfe beating, 
ivca or children- moom; 
hence there's no retreating, 
n hence there's no return i 
L is gaining on at, 
i>pumps are choak*d below| 
mercy here upon us, 
hat can fave us now* 

•beam is the land boys, 
ns o*er board be thrown* 
9 come ev*ry hand, boys, 
izen-maft is gone, 
:>e found, it can't pour faft, 
itn*d her a foot and more} 
jury fore-maf(, 
, (he rights, boys, wear oflF (horct 

ore on joys we*re thinking, 

1 fortune fav*d our lives $ 

:an, boys* let*s be drinking 

eethearts and our wives t 

out (hip wheel it, 

>ur lips a brimmer join } 
tempeft now, who feels iff 
dangcr*s drown'd in wine* 



I fair goblet. *twascarv'd from the tree, 
my Iweec Sbakefpeare, was planted by 
!kirsit,aod bow4tthy(hrine, [thec^ 
from thy hand muft be ever divine } 
from thy hand muft be ever divine* 
ield to the mulberry tree, 
i;ld to the muibesrry tree} 
ee, bleft mulberry, 
ee, hied mulberry ) 
was he who p'antcd thee, 
like him JgtmiMtal AalJ btf 
ike him immru[ Aaii 'be* 
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r USH about the bri(k bowl 'twill enliven the heart* 
While thus we fit round on the grafs : 
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SoCIAt lad C»NviviAL SONOf* 



Tli« wretch, who fitf wttehing hit Ul-soctto pdf,lWine prudently ut'd wifloor ftnfu 

And wiflitt to add to the mift, ^"^'" **^- ^--'"---^ -^ '•«- — •»•- 

Whatever the cutmudgoon may think of hUniclfi 

Dcfcrvet to be rtckon'd an aif| an ^} 

Defervet, &c. 
The beau, who fo fmart arith hii weU<powder*d hair 

An angel beholds in hit glaf^ 
And'thiokt with grimace to fobdue all the fair, 

Ddervet to be reckpn'd an a(t, an aft) 

Defervety &e. 
The merchant from climate to climate wiilfoam. 

Of Crttfus the wealth to fuipaft; 
And oft, while he'a wand'ring, my lady at home 

Clapt the horns of an ox on the aft, the ais) 

dapt the horns, &c. 
The lawyer fo grave, when he patt in hit plea. 

With forehead well fronted with bra(t, 
Tho' he talks to no purpofc, he pocketa yoorfcej 

There you, my good £iiend« are an aft, an afs $ 

There yoo, &c. 
The formal phyficiaa, who koowt ev*ry ill, 

Shall lad be producM in thit cUft ) 
The fick man a vrhilc may confide in hit (kill, 

iut death provet the doctor an aft, an aft } 

Bot death, &c, , 
Then let ut, companiont, be jovial and gay, 

By turns take our bottle andlafi { 
for he who bis pleafure puts off for a day, 

Deferves to be rcckon*d an alt, an ait) 

Defcrvcs to be reckoned an aft* 
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With woman and wine I defy evVy care. 
For life without thefe is a bubbk of air j 
For life without thefe, &c, 
lach helping the other, in pleafure I roll. 
And a new flow of fpirits enlivens m) foul) 
Each helping the other, &c. 
Let grave fobcr mortals my mvimi condemn, 
I never /hall a ter my coduft for thtm \ 
J care not how ffliichthey my rocafw" Aec\\tvt, 
^es *cw hBTt ihzir gwii humoTt U \ V\\\b».N^t%kW' 



Tis the fprlng*tide of Jsfe, and the fad at] 
And Venut ne'er Ipok'd with a fmlie BMC 
At when Man bound hit head with* fpr^ll 

Then come, mydcarchamirr, thosgiriU 
Htft pledge mewtthkiflet ncxtpledftflM* 
Then giVing and taking, in autuai at«i| 
The torch oif oor lovea ihall eternally bw 
But ihottld*ft thon my paflioo fat wintdil 
My bumper 1*11 quit, to be bleft with idy 
For rather than forfeit the jeyt of ray h£|j 
My bottle 1*11 break, and demotiih mj ^ 

A ""'^ '44 ^. 

t\. Mafler I have and I am hit man, 

Galloping dreary dun. 
And he*ll get a wife as faft as he can, 
. Wiihahaily, Gaily, 
Gambo raily, 
Giggling, 
Niggling, 
Galloping galloway, draggle tail dreary h 

I faddled his deed, fo fine and fo gay. 

Galloping dreary dun t 
[ mounted my mule, and we rode away, 

With our haily, ^c. 

We canter*d along until it grew dark, 

Galloping dreary dun) 
The nightingale lung inilead of the Uiki 

With her haily, fife. 

We met with a friar, and aik*d him oor a 

Galloping dreary dun ) 
By the lord, fays the friar, you ate botki 

With yourhaUy» &(. 
Our Journey, I fear, will do ua no goo4 

Galloping dreary dun) 
We wander alone, like the babeainlhef 

With our haily, &c. • 



M.'^ tcv^&cx \a ^fjlitiog and Fll take a pes; 
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: of the fun, fee the mifls difappear, 
ii beams brighten daj j 
be trees and the bill -topi are clear, 
oif the fear, it is Aficy. 
f ira^> pufi diAurb'd from her. ft at 

and donbles the Wold, 
be iheep their loud echoei icpe«r, 
:t free*d from the fold* 

guage, the voice of the fbol, 
ir, upon earth, in the feaj ' 
(lere the moil i'iftaat WorWf roll, 
MTOu^d not be iree f 
weVefrer; but when liberty wanes 
piiibning breath { 



As flavct fliall we figh, or efcapc- from our chains. 
And follow cur freedom to death. 

We dare, even dying, oar birtbrightt defend, 

Our laft (hall be libert>*s call j 
Like Sampfon, we^il nobly txiHency end. 

And our tyrants overwhelm with our fall. 

pood fubjefts will goverment ever obey,. 
. Into air tofs maglinity's tale j 
But honour forbid, fraud Hiould e^er come in play. 
And England be fet up to fale* 

While will without law, fcourgri GalMi coa((. 

Let us, in our honelty bold, 
Firft dri ik (othe Kin£i health, then add to the toaft. 

May Englifhmcn fcorn to be fold. 



S C E L L A N E O U S S O N G S. 



O K O 1. 

rrocks fvreet and yellow broom 
nes the banks of Tnvted, 
(Is I Tweeter bloona, 
ilcharmi exceed, 
erry iieldi of hay, 
Jockey wi' a figh, 
y fa young and gay, 
ndfome lad deny. 

: the white and fed, 

lily ]oin*di 

alfy hiing her head, ' 

iaddy pin*d. 

erry iieldt of har, 

»reft lafit -he*d cry | 

, (a yoong and gay, 

indfomc Ud deny. 

'eld$ Mtid ^atomy Ian4| 

a to rJbide> 



Then Sandy prcfs*d her lily handa 
And aik d her for his bride j 

Then o^er the merry fields <vf hsy. 
Said ihe, my deareft hd we*ll hief 

For wha fa faft, fa young and gay, 
Cou*d fie a faandfome lad deny. 



V 



Ah ! tell me why ikould filly mati 

Thus mifapply h '« fhert fojouro. 
Thus wafte h s life that*i but a fpan^ 

And minutes that (hall ne*er return t 
U ht, with rKankfirl lip, wouM tafte 

The pleafures ih .t around him' play. 
No gloom child ftofeld overeat, 

But fun-fiiine detk his h^ppy d^« 
*Tis not the Utiog wint*ry blaft; 

•T\\ ILQX. V\!«, ^^Otk t^ VWMSBRx'iftA N 
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Ko. indf pendf nt qmU of tbcfe^ 
f/ifc't pain or pleafurc Im flivft £■<» 

Ko fuo can feorch, no froft cao frccifi 
The joji of a coate&ted mind* 



VlRTCIB bldt ut conqocr paffiont 

Har4 the viaory we obuta % 
Hard to vanqutth inclination, ^ 

But die pleafore payi the pain. 
If amament tirtue waver. 

She, reftot'd to former peace, 
proud that irice could not enflavn Wt 

feels her energy inereafe. 

When fweUovf lay thdf eggt in fnow. 

And geefe in wheat-cart build their ncfti} 
Vlien roaffted crabi a hunting |0, 

And cats can Uuch at goflip^ ^ftfli 
V^bcn law and conicience are akin. 

And pigt are learnt bv note to fqueak ; 
Your worfliip then (hall ftroke yont-cbi^t 

And teach an owl to whiaie Greek, 

tTill when let your wifdom be dumb i 
for fay man of Gotbam^ 
What is this world f 
A tctotom, 
Bv the finger of folly twirlM ; 
^ito a hey go up, and about we come} 
While the /un a good poft-borfe is founds 
So merrily we'll run round* 

▼V E three archers be, 
Rangers that rove throughout the North cottatty. 
Lovers of vea*fon and liberty, 
TkMt vaiues^not honours or money* 

We three good fallows be, 
Thaf nerer yd ran from three ^mei tVtttt, 
<i^rt^r (InfT, brotdfwotd, or bow-mt!Mn|t 
«»« gin ua fair pUy fof ouf mwv«^m * 



ICuCEtLAKlOOl.SoyGtv 

We three merry men |ic« ,^.-^ 
At a Ufs or a glafs under grmwAO^ tNt ] 
jocundly chaunting our aumient glei^,^ • 
Though we have not • pmnj af^ mimf 

Ok Thtrnt' fur bank, a neaUe ymmlh . 
For L«cy fighM with matcblcla trutk» . , 

Even when he figh*d in rhTmof 
The lovely maid hit Hame ret«rn'i 
And would with equal warTnA hm hua* 

But that Ihe had not time. 



Oft he repaired, with eager feet. 
In fecrct Ihades lui faii to meet 

Beneath the accuftom^d lime ; 
Oft times the muA woii*d meet him theft 
But when he begg*d ihe*d eafe hit cm» 

She (aid ihe bad nd time. 
It was not thus, ineonftant mud* \ 
You aaed once, the (hcph«rd ikidt^ 
I- When love was in its prime. 
She griev*d to hear him tout conpIaiBf 
And'wiflx*d ihe coold have cae'd lua-palfif 

BdtftiHihkhadiMttimo. - •' 

Then pointing to the church, he erf A, 
This day Til make young Jant my nide^ 

Since yoo think love a crime | 
No, no, ihe Md, my gentle youths 
I've try*d your fahh and cbr.ft^m Cf«th» 

And now f.r loye have time. 

At the peaceful midnight botty« 
Every fenfe and ev'ry powV, 
Fettered lies in downy fleep. 
Then our careful watch we keep* 
While the wolf in nightly proul 
Bays the moon "with hideous howl ^ 
Gates are barred, and vain fefiftance^ 
Females ftiriek, but no aHiftance, - 
Silence ! iileoct ! or you meet yonr fate j 
^XQVi\V.t.^vno«riewels, caih and plate | 



MiictttANitottiBoNet.* 



ftt ^ U valour goided, 

fb Uriba oft heini of ftcct} 
ch l))ark'TBlfo* tht dirk doom of oigbt. 
Idw tfiid cheiHA^ l!|h^ 
fearbritoobtcMfed? y 

enrt now thro* thickets cfCcp!ii|b 
oar prey like lioni leapio| | 

the onfet lead us, 
veiry traveller dread qi i 
itb terror and amaae, 

r fwordt widi lightning bUsI^ 
to -our carbiact roarlnb 
clondt in torrents pourliib 
: fanguine dagger's blidfly 
ee, and roving trade | 
nfet Iet*i away, 
lUty and we obey t 

3!ort ia.a fomMaia of hononr «nd Ime^ 

Bt are the watort that flow} 

f your throttt, or this water's to blarney 

drink, the Qore thirfty we grow ? 
e eourt to be fare ii a 6ae places 

polite^ a divine place t 

1 the m&ri can tell tou hov^ 
e you*d wifli to rile, 

h your ever ftep a bow ! 
ir tongue a thoufand Uct'| 
miflive be yoar ilile f 
It man's frown's a rod^ 
»enfion in h's fttile, 
)on in hit- ncd« 
ft care and clofe ceconomyf 
lake a mighty brag on, 
fct to gBird the golden tret* 
gobble like a dragon ! 

R wife men all declare 

: tbio^ fo 1ttukg9 tad r e , , . . 

Ufoi fuhUmt in freic iiaturt*! \vm | 
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A woman bean iht belle } 

And why thiey cannot teU | 
*Tis the myfiical charmi of •^Je lufcai fuoh^ 

The lovely town-bred dame, 

Pear cauic pf piiny a flame. 
Each fmart fwears he ne'er fuch » beauty faw^ 

Say what the lovers prlae, ' 

Coral lips or brilliant eyes f 
No} the myftical charms of the ** Je mjkoi qu9U**, 

Behold the vi lags maidy 

By nature's hand .array*d. 
With her flockings frceo, and her hal.oi.ftraw« 

Is love in dimple flcekt 

Or the rofes of her cheek ? 
No I the myftical chainis of the << ye tie fiat fwu**, 

VV HEN firi an Arrsg^niau maid 

Is brooghc to SaragoJ/an 
Of all (he fees, an^ hears afraid. 

Her air is coarfe and grofs— -a | 
StiflF, formal^ flaich, referv'd, and coy» 

She leems a very pmdc«— 1 1 
And while the, courtier tempts tojoy» 

Criet, «« flel you Ihan't be rudo— a I**. 

But foon as caft lnfaihioo*s moutdp 

She's made a dame of honour | 
Politely frank, genteely bHd, 

No ayaefs rafts upon hers 
She paints, coquettes, snd flirts her faft ; ' ■ 

For now (the cale revered, Sir,) 
She's grow* a match for tv'ry man. 

And criet, «< pray do yoor worfl. Sir P 



WhEK a bver'i in the wind, 
Tho' mifs is coy, we always find 
At laft (he turni out wood'rous kind^ 

Nor thinks a man £0 ftiocking | 
A woman's frowns are hot a jeft^ 
She's angry only to be preft. 
And then flie grants her friend's' reqtieft. 



^^R^ 
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While pudding-flecvei unites their baadi^ 
^i)ri fetter? both in marriage b inds, 
yoktt grim a: d Moily fool-ih ilandiy 

To fse the neighb)urt flock in j 
But affer {wpper' yo^n it led. 
With love and liqMor in hit htidi 
Tiu?fc'd with hik Mcfly into bed. 

Then hey, to throw ihe ftockingf 
The night Toon p^n-, the morning come^ 
The cuuple looking queer and turn j 
He fjys but little, fjbe is dumb. 

The chamber door unlocking* 
Bi« flfeliy, who was once fo cor, 
No h nger now conceals her jojr ; 
She vowcall day— -fnr her dear hoy— « 

Sbe*d trudge without a ftocking ! 
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l^RE round the huge oak, that'o'er/hadows my milJi 

The ford -ivy hid dar*d to entwine; 
£re the church was a ruin, that nods on the bill, 

Or a rr;ok. buiit her neft on the pine. 

Could I trace back the time, a much ctTlierdate, 

Since my furefathcrs toil'd ioyon field ; 
For the firm I'Dow hold on your lord AipVcftate, 

Is the fame that my grandfather tilfd. 
He, d>ing, beqveathM to bii foD ft good namei 

Which unfully'd dtfcended to moj 
For my child Fve preferv*d it, oncriaron*d witk 

And i\ ftiU from a fpot (hall be free* [(btmCf 

J. Traversed yudah^s barren faad. 

At beauty s aktsrto «dore{ 
But here ^e Turk had fpoird the land. 

And Sion*s daughters were no more* ' 
luGreece. ihe bo-d imperionimien. 

The wanton lot k the leering eye9 
Bade love'y devotion not be feen. 

Where conftan'cy is neter night 
From thence to 'Italy's fair ihorey 

I bsnt my nener-ceafiog way, 
Atid to Loretta'i temple bore 
-^ /iflBi^ dcrotcd ^m to fruf, . 



SS(>NGS» 

But there, too^fuperftitionls-lk^RiL 

Had ficklied cv*ry feature- o'er,- . . 
And made mefoon icgain theUnd. 

Where beauty fils the weftern AorC 
Wherfe Hymen with celeftial pow'r. 

Connubial tranfport doth adorn; 
Where pyrcft virtue fport> the houi 

That u(hcrs ia each happy morn*. 
Ye daughters of old Alhionsi^tt , 

Where'er I go, where'er I ftray, 
O charity^s fweet children fmile. 

To cheer a pilgrim* on his way. 

*- HB great folks, are noble, and proi 

Of title, of honour, and wealth ; 
That I am a Jfrtton is title to me. 
And I'm rich in a flock of good h< 
Lads, flop the mill, 
Be the' hopper flill \ 
When low the fun, 
Oar work it ^nt ; 
Then weMl fit to oor homely boanf w 
For fweet is the bread of induftry. 
Tho* in fummt' I copied the providei 
For winter fome grains to provide ; 
Yet, whkt I could (pare to a friend \ 
I ne'er was the friend who denied. 
Lads, ftopthe mill. 
Be the hopper flill ; 
When low the fun, 
bur work is done ; 
Then we'll fit to our homeljr board w 
For fweet is the bread of induftry. 

_ ,6 ^ 

IN greenwood (bade, or winding dell 
We merry maids and archers dwell ) 
In quiet, freeJrom worldly (>rife« 
Wr pafs a cKearfuI rural life, 
And by the moon's pale quivering be 
We friflrft nest the chrjftal fl reams, 

Oiir Nation's near the King's higKwj 
Wcra^ the iicb| the poor, to pay ; 
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The woe-worn wrettli, we flill pr6te£l^ . , 
The widow-«-orphaq«-iic*er negled— -. 
Fat charchiBOD^ proud^ .we c'auie tQ' Aaaj 
And whiftle'lor o^c fteady handt ^ 7 
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/\S burnt the charger when he heart 

The tininpclr*t martial found | - 
"Eager tailBour.Khe field he vcara, 
'*:. -And fpuroi VhVindentcd ground-^ ' 
He fnufft the air, eredi hit flowing ixiam> 
Scents the big war^ and fweept along the plaiiu 

Inipatienc thus, my Intent fou} 

Boo ndr forth on ^i'Agi of win^^ 
And fpurnt the momenn at th«j roll 

With lag^in^ paccbfihifld. Da Capo, ' 

T. ■ ■ . " I'g .' ■ '■ 
URK gen^le^bernutjof the dale« ^ 
• And gi^e ouV.loneljt wfXy 
Yo'wh^te y 00. taper pheara the Yilc .*• 

With hbfpitabie ray 1' \ 

7or here forlorn asi loft 1 treii^, ' * 

With farhtiAB'ftepr atld fldw/ « 

WhefS' wildt, u niMfurabiy fprcadi 
- 'Baem leiigth*niiig at th«yig»» 

IE beaotiet, or fuch at wtfuld beantxei be famM,' 

Lay patches and wafhet liiA' painting afide, 
Co burn all the glafTet that ever ?rer^ framed, 

The gewgaws of fafbion*, ft knicknackt of pride> 
A noftrum 'to coll from the toilet of-retfon 
*Tis eafy, *dB €hcap» and *ttt evor in feafon, , . , 
,9rf all to be found, and. with all to be pl^afing* 
I Wiien arc hat ia vnio her caimctict applied* * ' 
•fj aoid'iiatnre, believe me, 'sthe fmoothel^ of varniiht 
' • WhJch eVer'bedimplei the beaotifult cheefc j • 
No time nor bo tint can'itf ezcdknce tarni ib, 
. tt bolds-^od-fo-ioiif, and it lieton f6 ileek, 
'Tis more-than tfae blafli of the rofe in the morn-' 
i^he whiicjof the |ily it not fo adorning, [ing, 
illl accident pixK>f, and all fcrutlByfeorniiif ; 
'lis caiiB to Uig witt/i and wit (o the weak. 



Tis furely the girdle that yciius was bound w 

Th« graceii her 'handmaids, all proud pot 

*Tis furelf the radiaqce Aurara is crowa'd w 

Who, fmiling* arifer, and waits for the fur 

Oh ! wear 'it, ye laflesi on every occafion, • 

^Tis the nobieft reproof, *tit the (Irongeft perfi 

^Twill keep, nay, 'twill almoft retrieve reput 

And laft| and look lovely, when beauty ii 



Softly found the martial Uumpct, 

Now the dia of war ia o*er | 
Peace, fair j&aid, prepares a banquet^] 

LaurelPd her^ pant qo more. 

A calm retreat, where myrtles twine« 
With moflfy rofe, a\id fweet woodbine. 

Shall recompence your toil and care, 

YouVe /h^adi*d tbte fword, oow guard the 



W " ■ »i " ' ' 

HAT it i poet, Sir t you, Sir f no. Sir 
*Tis thit. Sir; I'd have you to know«« 
CSBlUmly writing; Sir, 
And bie nails biting, Sir, 
Oh, he*s a wondrout fellow I - 

Now in the gari;et, Sii— high, Sir«-high, ^11 

Now in the cellar below } 

Sunfiiine and vapont. Sir— • 
Peni ink, and paper, Sir, 

Ob, he*s a wondrous fellow I 
His packets to fill, Sir— ftill. Sir— iiill, Slr-i 

His noddle he emptiet*-^ ho ! 

Scribbling and'fcraWling, Si«V '•'* 
Siartitog aodbawliof, .^!:— •' 

Oh, he*s a woiMlronf fsilow I ' » 



Howl 



impjir .ji oir aijis. 
We fide ^ith.i'; ri("l"«T" • . u 
No quarms of the cr /; r-nce await U8| 
ForairvQtiior well-paid, ' ■ 
if W» true tt> the trade, 
Will ftaadiA J/rirtv^e^r«fMi 
I»3 
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We mart reptt»aiiDfl|:«>1 ^''^ «-.«' 
Our 4i»le iwTcr ff «N«fldSM>r:ii0t bk^ 

WcraniB«iid-it'»gilB .«- »^' S :- 

With a daftxf lh« pta«A«»; • r-r'.- 
There it pniie oifl tbHft df til flUtii 

The rogui^ui appUnd* ^ * . . 

And mttke virttM of fra«^, ' •' • - 
for a trUl«£«c alwap ai« wrlHli^ 

We ne*er ruaa iMn tfvwn ^ ' 

For fell ilina ^ crowa,- 
But lire a Ay ,c«l-ftr Ibillini. 

1 HE little bark by cetaipcftMA^ 
Wii^ JQjf ftpiaa cIm iboH^ ' 
But we bylarrovnalmnftMf -^ 

Bfijoy this cain no gi >ff . r. . '.- .^ " .. 
in«forto«>e hence, with all Ihj tnXmyi 
Of cares and jeyouilea^ and p»io i 
rifipcefartb c be pu rrft joy i> we'll prove« 
Sprinjiog fion vsitue, troth aotf love, 

LilTTLK imii^ came pnd cry, 
I'ut your fiager in your eyej 
* Jot« the fnacaroni, kind» .^ ' 
Pema the ureatber, ^demfTUio *M« \ 
Wind! that xomple powd^*4 hair. 
Wind! that fright the /eathci^dfaiTa 
Windi that blow our hate awiy. 
And ruiiciy with oyr luiBee play. 
Wind! that «i?own the gentk riotf, . 
Frttter'd thjtoqgb a gentle throat | * 

Wind! that clouda amuodonbiowiry 
And fpoil tbofvltctfr of our Ihow, . 
Demn tfae \t indt that vt have ftlrr*d« 
«»n Friday JuM§\\t9 twent7<>t1itircl9 ■ ' 
Top/»cue the mara^ooi kind i 
Zfema the nan^ ini 4€mti Cbe wind. 

Ynrr — ■■■■ ' . ■■■?A5- ' " t " 
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Yet hew fa^ tbf.poor tiuot.w) 

, !^en he inopV, and be ^ 
That hit wings were coni 

'Till I open'd The door of ^\ii 
Then fo merry wis hei 
Ahd bccaufe be wai ffttf 

He c«aie'to his cage back 'agali 

Why, j^T^i^ait^Tih 

Are all>che iervanti deaf atf# doik 
We W0fs\^cyi<-we have one c«( 
We're aiaftera ail, at well as you* 
But fomc piuft rule, while ijf^z i 
And fomemaft wotjk, left.aU Ihpi 

F^ \ ^ay — 

IRE -fl let your eyes, and your 
To beetlet.'at black a't'my hat^J 
Softer than nH»fs h your iiiyh, ani 
Can your'teeth, thatM whiter tl 
My fftttidTnake, n^t cocl 
My little bird of Ptfrttdl 
-My fofliiof ten thoolat 
My pretty box of bottcri 

Yoo are more |frcciabtthan Qpbh 

You» faatorca may vie with a qiei 

Unlqut it x^r (^rnijtban an Otbt 

Ano m true ^iltttmnf oiiuft mako.yi 

My rattlelnake, fuy cod 

M^ Ijitle bird <ii{ JPsradt 

My foffil of ^s tboufan 

My pretly^^ of buttpj 

jTo a fiage-coack we aptly Hiay 1 

W here paflcngera feldom u% plcaa'd 

^it wrangling, & j«ngiiog..& joft 

I The infidc^olks gria k the outfid 

I The inns they ate in, and the odti 

Vt «L^ vik \« tberidiile; wbichmak 
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^credulity ever enflivcts ^ » - 
•tlitft-M, to rftife fboliiBd lfiu^i[et t 
lis ft W«t ^aV, foinetimei pu) I re^ether \ 
1-lehfe.iconii to go pircne't vritE either. 
m^/^piM, and oil, m^i rdigmtl 
sthe car^ faith, like Mab»mti*t ^geoa s 
»«*• cMt, the firce, the fiocOe o; all igei 
e bell a^^n of„ get the btft m^fge$, 
OLZ^rrbut hold. Sir,- oo which fidcthct 
Jyiitr siperii, ifyedtmi^tak hted, [fIFmM 
life iQ4>Bf ri4a^ this other abvlW*^ • 
borii^ their place of oativkf chiko I 

:e« off, to oblhion*t cave | 
c aft SrHoMg at Srittnt behavt r 
■ that fide of a ftream alter lUtore f 
tbofe refleOioni awaj in the water. 
the cry now, and get all ye cao } . 
!t, get honeRly $ get, thoogh*a the plan. 
\gf and cv'ry thing elfe you*lJ obtain i 
I are how humble fcrvanti .to gain* 

n Oav«-dejIera fome nay think btfe ; . 
iwfk they ihinft— if at home *tlethecaft? 
tfi/di Kete keeps. a market *ci# certain } 
9*s bought & fold J more's the niiifortuoe 
I'ntj'a enjoy*d by aioan of the towBi 
ited loft week on, this week he'll difown 
Hers thu^, become thofe people^s feoflF, 
irji them proAitoiei» then tnrn them oflf* 
turned oflF, who thofe dealings befriended 
;fter fblks have been fonneti met ftifpended 
ie ai they Hv'd by all good men abhunr*d* 
btlu€b ibee to btar uf gpgd. Lord» 

7tf-waA nputatioa wslk*d 

T*fiii{g out of town, • 

, they laogh'd,they toyVi they talk'd 

light fame darkling on. 

l ne«fs. woo!d be theii; :§utd«i 

iijj^^a..at,lQia-of dar^ 

ft witb her tbur wa/t j;., .» w-Jj 



Damp fell the^ewythe wiadtilMrcdld^ •''' 

All bleak the barres noor». . 
Acrofs they iMl^t whenirve, giowa W^ 

ICoock*d loud at Jsbwr*i door. 
Avkhile within tha.xecd*rooi*d coC ' ' ^ 

They,ftood»iiMl.<Ur*datftff«» - 
Bat long cott*d not endure the fpOl«,. . ^. I 

For ^ov«r(y was there. .••'.''- 

The tnomn pfopc^^d nest morn ta pirtf 

And travel di^rcot way • I 
Qaoth Uv§t I fooo Aall find .a heart | '■ > 

J#7f went to look (wfrmfo% 
Rot reputation fighing, fpok^f 

** Tls better we-agrcc^ 
*< Though love msy laogh^ and wjf may joki^ 

• « Yet friends take care of ma* 
<< Without me ^<tf«ry wins no ^tfrf, 

" Without me *wit is vain | 
« If, headtlrong, here, with me you.part» 

*< We ne'er can meet again. 
** Of me yon both fliou'd take great care^ 

<* And fhun the rambling plaD^ 
" Ko calling back, my friends, Til bcar^ 

*< So keep me while you can." 

Lent ftopt among the village yonth» 

Expecting to be crown*d, 
Enquiring tor her brother truths 

But trutb was never found* 
She fought in vain, for love was blind» 

And bate her guidance croft \ 
*Tis faid, fince truth (he cou'd not fiod^ 

That/ov0 hcrftlfis loft. 
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Good people all» both great and fmalf, 
A ad eke, and aye,, and alfo i 

Pray lend an tkr, and you ihall hear^. .. 
And then I ne«d not bawl fo* -. . .- 

Theic was a time, when timoe.-wfra g«Od» 
The antient bard in rhime 6a{s ) 

So ulb <ime well, Ms time w«. <kjv^^v 



its 



MlSCBtj^AKEOUS S6KGS. 



But out o/tirte, TiM ftoC of tone, 

Wc hclicr flctlter gn forth 5 
Sometimts tco Ijte, (vvtizAtAet too Todfii 

Good lack-a-day, And To' forth. 
We give grat IVJik's thegreate'ft crimeig 

They can iffofd to fithsr 'em, 
But To imparill are the timei. 

We're guilty, emnium gatherum. 
For fox-hunting b ildly b>]cki embrace, 

iSut fportfmen of dircernnaeht. 
Abroad will 4»hu fe'a Hahb*s chace. 

Or hunt at hnWITe prefehhe'nt* 
To bunt the flatefnff JA who^ in play» 

When patriot icaft about Sir« 
A ptnfiOB ficp«the harfc.away. 

And To (he fich's flung out Sir. 

In fuch plarcAempting times as tbefc^ 

Upright be our intentions } 
III fare rhef foOn who firft took fees. 

And him who firft paid peniiojis* 
Yet finektures weMl not abu(e. 

Nor their illuftfious givers, 

We quatrel now, *caufe we can*t chufi; 

Who /hou*d be the receivers. 

Dear EfigllpnHn and country-folks, 

Don't give yourfelvcs uneas*oeff. 
Nor mind the flouts, the (houts, the joke9» 

But only mind your b-js*neft« 
Wou'd one mind one, the kingdom ibro*f 

And work within his (lation. 
At home he'U find enough to do^ 

And not undo the nation. 

So to conclude, and iflake an end, 

Ot this nice diAion*d ditty, 
Indeed *(is time, the times (bouM mend, 

In country, court, and city. 
For our good S^veen our fon| we^ll fingi-« 

May fltt 'ne*er wake tot fleep ill *, 
And next my" lids^-i-Cdd blefs (he King, 

And all bis faithfuT) people. 

..*. O excel in Son ton both as genius and trX^c, 
And be quiu the thin^, Sir, mntnje jcicntijic \ 



On all jnrbibitioiM {Tve fcntiulce by gvefii 
With (krugs and ftolen phralcs that fcoteac 
: # jSing tintaraian 

The meo^y you fqniader yovr jvdgmentc 
Yoa need not know fcience, repeat butth 
The labottr of learning belongs to thepM 
Do but pay«Mhat*t enough for a tntttai 
At to SBaheJj^eMiCf or Pmfeeli, whyyovmi 
They were visN^eaoB^ ^ce^^hut tUyviH 
Adtnit Niwian. clever,— juft cieTer,«^h 
Andl toilerlyy.faithi wc might fancy fn 

When lord of the feaft, *midft yonr pan I 
you*te the flave of conceit, andlow forg 
Air arttfta (but Euglifi ones) praife and | 
By your band of bdar-leadera you're dabb*d 
For words when yonVe loft, fill the blanl 
And pantomime fcorn by your power off 
If merit dares fpeak^ and he*a known to 
Knock him down with a bet & your trion 
With high- Tarnifii'd mafters, ftbronaM bi 
Your boufe, like a toy-Aop, it loinber*d 
All, all are antiques, Ciceronio proeores, 
For who dares deceive fuch compleat Cn 
The worth of a mtn, fay the wsfc^ is hii 
Twas faid fe, and M> it will senturiea be 
Then money's the thing \ the grind pimj 
Full work for the wits, when flie forms £ 
Sing tantararai 

1 HAT the world is a ftage, U the flags 
Where fome ftudy knave's parts, and im 

Was faid, and again fo we fay 
For as the world's round, and rolls roua 
Old fafhions cnme iri, and- nes^ Bifhitfot 

As vanity drelTeathe pluy* 
Do not feriouny- think of thefe wbimfi< 
But fingor fay fomethliig in.whlmfical 1 

The vcoild*s but a whim, and 
I mean not ths world which revolves of 
But the animal wo'rid, madeXip of odd f 

Thft (qos and the daughter! 9) 
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tipa their portrai's we'll pla«|- 
incenelTei iketch ti we can« 
4ill may their fembUncef fee | 
: breeding, iaimcnfely poUtc» 
fioifh with rouge and flake whttCi 
Ave 00 emplojmcnt for me* 
Ice off'thofe maflcs, and their curel 
)fingriich raricaturei 
\rtiality*s hill \ 

fioner (hou*d wince at a Wntt 
he fellow !. the piAupe't not idtne.** 
ime-feijeaiit painter we*ll call. 
mCt my prujcB U iwiw.— 
grinning, hit range of rcadf Mew, 
ii waa his fymphony't fong :— « 
f thefc times, or in prcfe or in vcrfe 
It not wicked one» I (hou*d raheatfe 
edley bttwixt right and wrong. 

uch too infipid for me^ 
in practice I fee, 
'orthy one flroke of my lafh % 
folly, lei folly go on, 
fubfides, and true tafte to hon tcHf 
genius is baoiih'd fur traih." 
his brow, redd*ning rage his eyes 
coun'enaricerprcada5hepa(l,£c«fl 
re diflipation he'il fchool ^ 
le th>ng then, as life's but a toyi 
:h we can only enjoy 
eafure of playing the fool. 

•but wi'h him what have we to do ? 
1, or TrejaftSf to me or to you ? 
heroes no more Til invoke, 
ft me, attend hearts of oak. 

Virry down, 

•I 
v*d haodmsid of fcience and art, 
^our petitioner's "art ; ' 
if, *tii (he beft I can do--* j 

Meife ye— my ferrice to yoo. 
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Perbaptmj addrefs you may preilisture think^- 
Becaufe I have memion'd no toaft as I drink j 
There are many fine toafti, but ih^ beft of 'caall 
Is the toaft Qf the timet \ that u Libcrty'UaU*^ . . 
That fine Briiijh haildlng by jilfrai wat frato'd^ 
Its grand corncr-ftoae Magna Cbarta is nam'd |' - 
Independency came at integrity's rail. 
And foroi'd the front pillars niLihirty Hail* 
This manor our forefathers bought with their Mood 
And their fons & their font fons have |irov*d the deeds 
By that title we live, with that title we'll fi^U, [go«d 
For life is not life out of LlhertyHalU 
In mantle of honour, each ftar.fpangled fold. 
Playing bright ift the fun-fhine, the bnrrjih of gold 
Troth-beams on her bi'eaft t fee, at loyalty's call^ - 
The genius o f England in Liberty ■ HaX 
Ye fweit fmellfng courtlinga of ribbaoci and laccj^ 
The fpanlels of power, and bounty's difgcace^ 
Se fupple, fo fehriltf, (6 paflive ye fall, 
'Twas paffive-obedience loft Liberty^BaJl, 
Bot wheh rerolotion had frtti*d the crowb^, 
And iMural reafon kno€k*d tyranny down. 
No frowns cloath'd wUh' terror appeir'd to appal^ 
The dnors weft tbtown open of LiBitriy flatly * ' 

- ^ee England trioRiphant, her fhips' fweep the fei^ 
Her ftandarJ \tjujfice, her watch word htfree i 
Our king is our emmtlTman, En^/tjbr:en all, «^ 
God blefi bim^ andb;eft u'l, in l,£erty-Hdir^ 

On 9ert b det a//— monfidot watits to kliowt ' 
*Tis neither at Msrli, yierfai/ks, Fontatirbitau ; ^ 
'Tis a palace of no moital archit'tA's art,- 
For Liberty ■ Hall is an EngU/hmant heart* . 

"• Wonder! k W6nderf a wonder rjI,diow^ ; 
Vftd*!] wonder indeed when this wonder you know 



We are wonderful hi^, and as woh'-ierFull ^\ 

fmct nobody can den* 
We always an webdVing at er ry thing new. 
The good things we wendtf at rich ptople.dOf .. . 
'Tis a wya'dir ibUoei! if foch wondgrt.ftrc 'true* ' 
.- - .'• ■ - Stfmt 
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Some woDdcrfel folkt oukc t wonderful ,roat» 
Wkilc i4M»e blonder io, other folkt blander ooC^ 
VTa ^ir«ndflr.iirk«t Utndcran atf be akout. 

One fide fayi the timci are fo good they are |lad i 
The timet, ftf t the other Ade, ne*cr were lb hid i 
No wonder ir thit fide or that fide it mad. 
For the time I fome patriot changet propofe* 
That onr taaet be left, and we w«tr j^lainer doath* 
And thai tv'ry wearer may pay what he owct. 

Iteprimii-rrefleA on the taset on wheela* 

On ct'dt,' and the clarec we waAe at onr aacnlt j 

Thcfe grieyancet both partica equally feeli* 

To be fore we muft own it it curled proroking. 
To fee how fome people their vicea nrc cloaking, 
WMfevirtoe-but neighbpurt don*t think I an joking 
For my grandlathar faid, and bit name ii rever*d. 
That hit father't father had oftentimet heard* 
How virtue, when he waa a fchool-boy, appeai*d« 
She fled without leaving behind her dIre£ltont, 
'Twai in vain flieobfcrv*d tooppofefuch connciiont 
At turt]e*feaftt» cuckoldomi, catdii and clcdiont. 
You may-think me fevere» hot indeed yni think 
I pfomia*d a wonder at firft in my fong» fwrong^ 
And the wonder it— Now coo*d you liften to long ? 
¥nuk mMj em iaiffm 

S>OFT breathing i the nephyrt awaken the gro«tb 
Now, now, 18 the Icalen for plcafure and.lovn } 
Yet let no deligbtt on our momenta intnide. 
But fuch at are fimple^ and fuch na an good* 

Far hence be the loTe 'that*t by wantonneft bred 
Far hence be the pleaforot by Tanity kd ! 
But Joys, which both reafon and virtue approm. 
Such, /uch are the glory and pride of the grove* 

jT HOUOH from place to place Vm ran^ng. 

No relief ny bread ^aa find* 
Though eKh ^ay the fcene Tm chaagia^ 
MfAUA t^nyiti dlAitfh IP/ mind. 
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Hoviriein 1 be piece enjoying^ 
Or in valley or on hUL l-. .' '' ; 

Love hit ^wcf it yct.employiijj|^ . 
Paffion it my BBoter Aill. 

OEhoM on the biow the lenven ^ny ia thildi 
While cattle calm feed in tlie.vlUei . ••'* 

The ehurch*lpire capering, poiata thfa* cht Mi| 
At lord of the hiU and the ^Oc . - ^.^ 

The playful coltt ik* p al^ lamba to the Bt^A 
The brook flow and filently glite { '' 

The furface fb fmooth, and ta clcnfy if y<»iid 
It refledt the gty green oaiialidea. - '• -. 

By hit fea'.her*d feraglio in ftml^irard caidl^4 

The King of the Walk darev to cio'Va. 
No Nabob, nor Ifiwtir^d cnflaving the uA^ 

Such proweff with beauty tan fhew. 
Beneath the fttlleow, Njney prefTei the ^^ •, 

Her face like the ruddy fac*4 ranni { ^ 
Loud ftroket in the barn the ftTongthfdb^Nfi 

Or winnow for market the corn* 
Indoftriout, their wtvet, at the dodca of ibA^ 

Sit fpinning, drcft'd neatly, (hmig)i cotff^ 
To their babet, while unheeding the tfavcfin^ 

They fliew the fine man and hit horft. 

At thehceltoftheflced bark the bile vSHifi^ 

Each puppy rode echo beflift % ' (^ 

Eut the horie too high bred, heundfe away fmA 

Difrcgardfng the clamour of cart. 
Illiberal faslcn thoa envy beteayt 

When merit above theoi they view | 
But Centut difdaint to turn out of hit wiyi 

Or afford a reply u> the crew* 
To contempt and defpair fock tnfancvwe caoi 

But to generout rivalt, a toaft«i« 
May rich men reward boneft fellowt of wii^ 

Hcfe*t a hcakh to thofe dnncet iiate mtJU ' 

rilTBER turn thy wand*riBa«yck 
HargthefaUofflearaiali«a| .; 
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Bf l!utei and warbtbg grotcw 
t meldog fool to lott. - j ' 

taftethcgoUenhowt, 
ooMMM^ nofly bowVi, 
»kf, nor rakiiig noife^ 
irb thy peaceful )o]ri, 
r tUught, topr fetr ;yoiiTI foff 
g-eyedh^>e and liberty} • 
BwilHoiDy more than fafiie» 
r pleafure ia oiy name* ' : 

Is poUteoffiy pow*r diviAe, - 

wc bend beneath thy CuMy 
II of the tnie boOf 
of the Cotillon. 

poh'Ccneit^ &et 

ini bellei» and powderM beaos, 
wivei dre^ io Sondayi doatht^ 
mechanict, old and youogy 
to dance, the cotiUoa* 
■a, dp£tort, Jeave your fee9^ . 
1 but to dance with eafci 
r how they trip alongy 
charming cotillon*. 

nd low, and rich and poor, 
on humble joya no more, 
;h' dancing m^ineft ftuo^ 
pon the cotillon. ' ~ 

nd Tunhridgi Wtlk, adieu I 
• more we thank on you' 3 
oliieftefi it our own, 
ire'?e lejfn'd the coiillon* 

lir profipeft, how lovely it fcemi, 
•o the river Hnnes S^P* filver beams, 
cert is herewith thclaric and the ihrufli 
tt that warble ar.d fing from.eaeh^nih ? 
ay they warble, and nati^re iook^ji^ 
■M was wedded to PlUib 10 day. 

ift a month, thai at crolTing ihe plain, 
t fiift fav, anJ wad fccn by *hc fwain \ 



Some glaneti ^thtnfdi My^Bth ^w hef hoid^ 
And foon, very (Qon..did theyjofetabocottci' ir? 
Hewrefa'd her to mar^, Ae hid him to tay^ • • ^l 
if flie found him ia earneft, flla*d fix on.a day • • 
She prov*d he wai faithful, both tenddr and liGtd» - 
For (hephenit arc not Ukc thegrettn Wfe incKnV { 
Kothkeaco^det^void of Ming and fenfe, [peace » 
The nymph icorn'd to keep him too long tB.fuU 
The next tint he aik*d her, die du« not Jay nay. . ' 
So DammMad PkUlUww wedded to-day, , , 
•Tit here ia the village troe peace reigni aloae^ ■ 
Mere only the fweett of eontentmeat afe known I 
The fwaina are fincere, the Of mpfii all are kiAd» .• 
True lovt only wina them, to int*refl they're blind i 
whene'er that invitee them, iti call they obey. 
Uniting like Dnwra and Phi/ru today. /^ 

When onct bve'a iUbtle polfoo gaiaiu ^ 
' A paflage io the feofiale bfeaft, 
Rnflii^, like lightning, thro* the veins 
Each wiA, and ev'ry thought*a poffeft'di 

Vo heal the pangi our mindi endure, 

KeafoB in vain ita Ikill applica | 
Mongbt can afford the heart a cure. 

But what ii pleaGng to the eyes. 

W Hw\T are outwaid forms and AawJ^ 

To an hofieft heart compared; 
Ofttheruftie, wanting thofe, ' 

Hat the nobler portion (hirM* 

Oft we fee the homely flowV, 

Bearing, at the hedge*! fide, 
Virtuet of more fov*reigo powV, 

Than the garden'i gayeft pride* 

I OUNG Xtf^iM wata ihe^iei^ boy,'' '" 
Fair IZtff^/^aruftic maid; * ..' '. 

They met, tbeylov'd? each ot^et^s joy, ' 
Together o*er the hilli they ftray*d. M 
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For hard the heart of her he lo?*<!. 

And ftobb(A'A was b^ ptidci 
One day ihe drove bim from her fi^t| 

He bow'dy obeyM/ and aicd« 
And never fliall his mournful tale^ 

Soft pity fail to move ; 
Nor was there one who faw the youths 

Thai «ver faii'd tolcve. 
And was it then that fortune*! blind^ 

Or was it fortune*! fpite. 
Oh ! taloe »way her pow'r, ye godtl 

Or give her back her fight. 

KT *'' 

V HAT a lover is he that has nothing lo give, 

But a look, and a vow, and a figh ! [live, 

Uy maid, take my word, you ihould know how to 

Before you*re fo ready to die. 

ow ftupid a pair are the bridegroom and bride, 

Who wed but for cooing and billing \ 
h ! how dull will they be, at they fit fide by fide, 

If it happens tbey*re not worth a (hilling. 
t fir ft, by good lock, every hour of the day, 

*Ti9 my darling, my fours dcareft pleafuiej 
ut atjaft, fays the wife* I want money to pay. 

Come, give^it, my heart't richeft treafote ! 

But 1 have it not, fweeifng !"— Thia theme may 

<( Come let us be cooing and billing** f breed ftrife 
vo, barbarous hufcam!— go, (ermagant wife— 

So it happens when not worth a ibilliog. 
. 48 ^ ' 

JL E fair, ye lovers, at my call, • 
Voung, grave, and gay, come hither. 
All lake me, take roe while ye may, 
Fortune comes not ev'ry day. 

Ye fair, &c. 
I know you a child purfue^ 
"Who from her tyrant lather flew, 
Co on 10 find her rack your braios, 
And we^r the fooia-cap for your painst 

1 know, 4^f. 



Yon to his fchem«fi- affiflance lend, 
But little think how things may end | 
Regard but in this mrat>ie glafs, 
You f<:e a goofe, and you an afs. 
An afs, &c» 
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^lOHT and day the anxiourlover. 

Is attentive to the fair, 
*Till the doui}cfuI conrtfiiip*s orer^ 

Is (he then fo much his care ? 

Warm as fummer, his addrelTes, 
Hope and ardour's in his eyes ; 

Cool as winter, his careiies^ 

When (he yields his captive pris?« 

Now the owner of her beauty. 
Sees no mote an angel's face j 

Half is love, the red is duty t 
Pleafute fure is in the chace. 



OET court lovers pay adoration to crowns. 

That man is a monarch for nf»e, 
Who cheerful improves 4he few acres he owns, 

Unenvying, iuduflrious, and free. 
At night, in high health, from his labour he reflsj 

His houfhold fi: rouod in a row. 
Wife, children, and fervants; domeftteal gueftf, 

• Such circlea in town can ye (hew. 

Ho fmiles on his babes, as fome ftriye for h's kne( 

And fome to iheir mother's neck cling, 
Wliilc playful the prattlers for place difagree, 

• The roof with their flirill trebles ring* 
Thofe cynics who brood o*er a fingle life's fpleenj 

The offspring they have dare not owii, 
6ot happy-ived pifirs can eojoy the food fcene 
To you wfetched mortals unknown. 

His dame the good man of the houfe thus aidreft'd 
" Twas JO with us when we were young.** 

Pier hand within hit he with genilenefs prefs'd. 
While fentiment prompted his tongue* 

K k "I 
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'* 1 remembsr tba diy of my falliAg in love, 

*( How fearfuJ I firft cam* to woo ; 
*' I hope that tbcfe bojrt will at true- hearted prove 

** And our lafict, my dear, look like you*** 

A tear of joy ftartiog^ he kifsM from her cheek. 

Love gratefully glowing bcr face, . . . 
Too full her fond heart, not a wordooo*d ib«ifpea& 

But, fighing, returned hi* embrace. 
*Tis by fuch endearmentf affe6UoA ii'flkevlrot 

In filence more nobly eapreft*d. 
Than all the cant phrafe, the Bom TVs of the town, 

Where Love it a Monmouth ftreet goeft. 
Go on, ye high btrtht. and pretend to defpifi^ 

Tbofc i'ceoet which to yoo are unknown j 
But laugh not too long, rather aim to be wiie, 

And compare fuch a life with your owji. 
Vain jeftert be mote, -1*11 a (entimcnt give» 

A loaft which efieem will not fcorn | 
May they who can tafle ihem, Love*tkifles receive. 

And tendernefs meet a return. 
5> 



This thimble did*(l-thou give t 
While thiti fee I think on ] 

Then w)iy docs Tom ftand fiuU) 
While yonder ileepie is in vii 

Tom, never to occafion blind, 

Mow took her in the willing m 
And we4t to church 
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Fair Saliy IovM a bonny feaman. 

With tears flie fent him out to roam { 
Young Thomas lov*d no other woman. 

But left his heart with her at honie* 
She view-d the fea ftom off the hill* 
And as fhe turn'd her fpinoing wheeJ« 

She/uB^ofher bona) feaman. 
The wind blew loud, atnl fhe grew palef 

To fee the weather- cock turn round. 
When lo ! ihe fpy*d her bonny lailor 

Come tripping o*er the fallow ground. 
With nimble hafte be leapt the flile. 
And SJ/y met him with a fmile. 

And hugg*d her boooy iailor* 

This knife the gift of lovely Salfy, 

I ftill have kept it for her fake) 

A thoufand timet ih am*roos folljr. 

Thy name I*ve carv'd upoh the deck S 
Again this happy pledge returna 
ToAewIiow ira'y Thomas burnt. 

How truly burnt for $allj% ' 



Y £ virgins attend. 

Believe me your friend, 
And with prudence adhere to my pis 

Ne'er let it be faid, 

There goes an old maid. 
But get martied at faft as yoo can« 

At foon as you find > 

Your hearts are incHn*d 
To beat quick at the £ght of a man | 

Then choofe out a youth 

With hoAour and truth. 
And get married as faft as yoo can. 

For age, like a cloud. 

Your charms fpon will Hiroud, 
And this whimfical life's but a fpan{ 

Then, maids, make yoor hay. 

While £<;/ darts his ray, 
And get married as faft as you can. 

The treacherous rake 

Will artfully take 
Ev*ry method poor girls to trepan ^ 

But baffle their foare. 

Make virtue your care. 
And get married as faft as >oa can. 

And when Hi/man*s bands 
Ha/e join'd both your hands. 
The bright flame fiill continue to fai 
- Ne'er harbour -the ftingt 
That jealoufy brings. 
But be conftaAt, and bleft while you 

1 HE mind of a woman can never ] 
Yoa never can guefs it arigl^t ; 



MISCELI.AK 

; reafon— fhe knows not her own $ 
> often *efc night; ■ « ,• 

puzzle yipoiJ0, 
ifies to fi>liow ; 
j'd be ajeft > 

wiien ihe*f kind» 
ly you*ll find, 
e.vvith the wind^ 
I abufes 

that (he chufet^ 

(he refufes 
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ave all creatures anni^ 
I from hoftile harms § 
)rood defend, 
at wide diftend i 
, refiniefs force; 
vig'iout liorfe} 
e fearful hare } 
le birds of air^ 

wiles ordain, 
r the fylvan train; 

ihe grunting iwioei 
ul porcupine $ 
the wat'iy kinds 
is of the mind} 
ng her ftore, 
an had (be more ? 
n 1 to be fair 
woman*s (hare; ^ 
)r wants or feart 
les, or (hieldsj or fpearsi 
r aid affords, 
an (hields or fwords } 
an fwords or (hields 5 
> beauty yields. 
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Never f(«nd like a fool with looks lheepi(h tnd 
Such balhful love il Ceasing ; ' [cool. 

But ^i(b fpiric addrefs, and youVe fure of fuccefs 

For honeft warmth is pteafing, ^'r. 

And tho* wedlock*s yoikr view. 

Like a rake if you woo; 
Girls fooner quit their boyn^fs, 

Tl.«y know beaut)r inf{>ire8y 

Lefs refpeit thap defires ; 
Hence love is proved hy boldneff. 

So ne'er ftand like a fool, &c» . 
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'It maid whom we iove» no entrea 
a life of pin.*ng } [ties can move^ 
will excufis the food raihoefi you ofe, 
die whining i 
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OME come, bid adieu to fear» 
Love and harmony live here : 
No domeflic jealous jars, 
Buzzing (landers, words and wars. 
In *roy prefence will appear j 
Love and harmony reign here ; 
Sighs toamVottS fighs returning, 
Pulfes beating, bofoms burning: 
Bofoms with warm wi(hes panting, 
Words to fpeak thofe wiihes wanting 
Are the only tumults here. 
All the woes you need to fear 9* 
Love and harmony reign here. 

X HIS is a petit maitre*s day— < 
Awake .at noon. 
Or fcarce (6 foon. 
See him to his fofa creep. 
Sipping his tea*^haif afleep-^- 

Curfe the vapours ! 
Reach the papers— 
What's the opera ?— demo the ^layt 

Air my boots, I think 1*11 ride— 
Tho* rot it, no I 
it (bakes one fo^-i 
Let them bring the vis a vis s 
Lounging there^ his lordfhip fee. 
With vacant air. 
And fuUen ftare. 
Born of dulloefs, rais*d by pride 1 
Kkz 
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Stop at Bttty*i /—what'* the newi ?— 
A battle they fa^— 
Ha»e you pne« to day ?— i 
Yes, my lord— we* ve beat the Dutch, 
Ha—- :ome ice— I ihoug;ht as much : 

Whit, and nothing mare ? 
Th fs a monftrout bore I 
"Well, drive to Ijfackar the Jnv's^ 

Lail at Brookes' i — deep at play j 
JJJ'achars debt, 
At Faro frt. 
Win or lofc , fereively fad. 
Calm he frs, nor vex*d» nor gladj 
•Tis half ahvc, 
He cuti at fi'e— « 
Tbh is a petit-maiirc'a day. 
^ . 5S ■■ 

C/OUNDS Sir! then I'll lell you without any jeft, 
The thing of all things, which Ih^te and dcteft, 
A coxcomb, a fop, 
A dainty milk fip ; 
Who, • flenc'd and dizen'd from bottom to top. 
Looks juil like a doll for^a miiiiner't fhop. 
A thing full of prate. 
And pride and conceit; 
All fafliion, no weight; 

Who {hrug^ and t^kei fnuff. 
And carries a mufF, 
A minikin, 
Fipikmg, 
French powder puff ; 
And now, Sir, 1 fancy, I've told you enough. 
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Ye mortals who fearch for content. 
And yet the fWect path never f?nd, 
Come learn how your cares to prevent 
And give trouble and care to the wind* 

Give, ^c. 
They tt:il me no man e'er was bleft 
With fpirits fo even before \ 
That grief hit noplace in the breaft. 
/ am happy and can be no mo-.c. 



Why 'tis true, and I teU you j)>e qAuft 

That make* me thus j yont-appc^c \ 

rbo' my p!an may not meet with applatiK, 

• lis ufcful and I am fincerc. 

My blifi is not founded on «realtba 

For that would my pleafure d ftroy ; 

The g cat are but hap|vy ty fteaJth, 

And few are the fwecis they.enjoj. 

It is not from love that I bo^ft, 

A life thAt'a unclouded with woe } 

Ah ! that i« a dangerous coaft. 

And love i» felicity *8 fee- 

Hyge'ia, fweet goddefs ! from thee 

Our delights are made firm and fecure f 

Yet thoufands are healthy as me. 

Who lament what they all might ensure. 

employment's the ch tim that wiU pMsi 

Embrace it and ever'be glad j 

For furely that mind it at eafe. 

Which never ha. time to be fad« 

60 J 

IF a daughter you hate, flic's the T'^gce* 
No peace fliall you knowtho'you*v« buriedvflW 
At tweqty (he mocks at the duty yon tao^tB 
O ! what a plague is an obftinate daughter, 
Sighing and whining, dying and pining, 
O ! what a plague is an obftinate daughter. 
When fcarce m her teens, they have wit to f 
With lettera and lovers, for ever they tea oij 
While each ftill rejetb the fairfuitor^ou wb 
O ! what a plague is an obftinnie da«ghi«» 
Jangling and wranftiing, floutio| wid poBl 

of " 



what a plsgue,&c« 
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When % tender maid it fisft e&yM 

By fome admiring fwain j <! - 
How her bluOiet rife \i ihe meets hilt 
While he uofolila his pain I , 
If he takes her hand fte trembles ^olie! 
Touch her lips and flie fwoon^ autnght 3 . 
While a pit a pit a pit a p4t kpit ap 
U«c heaftav^ws her frt^» 



it in time sppe^r fewer fignt of fear; 

The youth flie boldly views ! 

her hand he grafp, or her bofom cUfp, 

No mantling bluflk enfoes! 

D church well pleas*d the Jotert mote, 

ler fmiles her contentment proTe» 

And a pit a pat, &c. 

Her heart tvowt her love ! 
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wandering Tailor ploaghi the ma!n» 
etence in life to gain $ 
ted braves the ftormy feaiy 
at laft content and ea'fe j 
•pes, when toil and danger*! o*ert 
ichor on his native fliore* 
rinds blow hard, and moimtains roll| 
inders ihake from pole to pole j 
athfol waves forrouivding foam, 
fring fancy wafb him home ; 
pet, when toil and danger^so'er^ 
ichor cm his native ihore. 

ound the bowl the jovial crew 
ly fcenes of youth renew ; 
ch his fav*ri(e fair will boaft> 
the uoiverfal toaft I 
we, when toil and danger's o*tr, 
anchor on our native fhore' ! 
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And oft where the rialto fwells* 

With happier pairs we circle round ; 
Whofe fecret figbs fond echo tells^ 
Whofe murmured vows (he bids refound* 

And while the moQUi &c» 
Then joys thd yonth, that love oonceard, 

That fearful love moft own its 6ghs ) 
Then fmiles the maid, to hear reveaPd 
How more tbigi ever flie complies. 

And while the moon, Cifc* 
64 
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as the bufy day is o*er, 
evening comes with pleafant (hsdey 
doliers from fliore to ifaore^ 
ly ply our jovial trade* 

ile the moon fltines on the flretm^ 
IS fuft mofic breathes around ; 
thering oar returns the gleam, 
lips in concert to the found* 
f fome convent's mou1d*riog walls 
'e hear the enamour*d youth j ' 
le watchful fair he calls, 
whiffcrs vows of love and truth. 

And while tlie moon^ ^ct 



1 OUNG Colin having much to fay. 

In fecret to a maid, 
Perfuaded her to leave the bay. 

And feek th* embowVing fliade^ 
And after roving with his mate 

Where none could hear or fee. 
Upon the velvet ground they fat 

Under the greenwood tree«- 

Your charms, fays Co/iVf warm my breail^ 

What muft I for them give? 
Nor night nor day can I have reft» 

I can't withoat you live. 
My flocks, my herds, my all It thine* 

Could you and I agree, 
O fay, you to my wiA incline 

Under the greenwood tree* 

Too late you tempt my heart, fond fwaia^ 

The wary lafs replies, 
A lad who muft not fue in vatn* 

Now for my favour tries s 
He bids me name the facred day. 

In alt things we agree ; 
Then why (hould you ana I now finy 

Under the greenwood tree. 
All this but ferv*d to fire his mindy 

He knew not what to do | 
'Till to his fuit (he would be kind. 

He would not fet her go; 
His love, bis wealth, the youth di41*T*^a 

No longer coy wai ihe } 

Kk 3 



r 



\i 



% 



■'• 1 . 



'■/>^ 



378 Miscellaneous Songs. 

At d.urch fh( feal'd thi v«w ike wad« 
Uncrr the |r«t:owood Ireo. 
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vVhAT*8 a poor Cmple clowa 

To do in ilictown, 
Ot their frrAksand vagaries Til none { 

The f'>lks I I'lw there 

Two f JCft did wear. 
An boncft man ne'erhasbut one. 

Let others to LmdM go roam, 

I love my iu-i|*bl»our 

To fiiig and tu labour. 
To me there's nothing like conatry aad home. 

Nay the tadieSj, I voWy 

] cannot tell how. 
Were no'-v white »fl a curd, and now red i 

La ! how would you iiare» 

Ac ihtir huge cr.)p of hair, 
'Tis a hay-cock o'top of (heir head. 

L^cothert, ^c, 

Thrn *iis (o dizen'd out. 

And with trlnkeis about, 
Wi.h ribbands and Bippets between ; 

Tliey (o nod die send lofs^ 

Ju(^ like a fo e horfe, 
With taiTels^ ard belli in a team 

Let others, ^c. 

Then the f."»pi are fo fine, 

Wi h lank wailJed chine. 
And a little ikiinp bit of a hat ; 

Which ficm fun, wind ssd tain. 

Will not Shelter tbei: b*ain, 
Tho' there's no D^ed to cake care of that. 

Leto.hers, C?c. 

Would yoii the creatures ape, 

In looks aid their fliape. 
Teach acdlfon his hind l»gs io'go; 

Let kitn waddle in gair, 

A fkim diih on h't pate, 
^nj hc*il look all the wwW Jikc a bsa-i, 



I N the city of Phcebu^ 
Of her honour fo n 

It was c.'car as the fuc 
She'd no feciin;; for 

For (he flouted and poi 
On her knees (he « 

Her blood was as cold 
When ottter young 

Thib widow achallen 
On her pride fhe ha 

S.y Cupid ftood by wl 
And fmifd at her i 

In a moment an arrov 
Then aim'd at her 

Let no widjw he criec 
One and all from t 

VTy- name's 7V.V/?/i 

And man and boyupo 

Fill; tvsenty years Tvi 

Crying, Vauxball \ 

And as that time's a 1 
Wi:hfjmsf-.ull -olkj 
To be fu;-e I have no 

Crying, Vauxball \ 
Oh ! of pretty wcncb 
And macaroniei, wba 
Of a moon-l-ght mci 

Crying, Vauxball 



YoUKC man 

Bj th»s y(iur plai 
WifJom get vvht 

Sfp, fee, the hui 

Draws wea th from t 

Then he hi-s av 

With his precio 

No pAlHoa hi£ prudei 
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( Youthful Marft gf«at«ft wealth 

Wa8 ftill her faithful ycAnwy'f httwf I 
Sweet the joys the lover i find ! 
Great the ireafurc, i'Ht.tx the pleafure 
Where the heart ie always kind. 

D I) w a the bourfte^ ^c» 



palSon «nd truth 
:r agree} 

g«> - 
m old age* 

lumble bee* 

Be prudenti ^u 
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once renown d in faoiey 
m and a laurel'd brow, 
iiy Vict, came. 

the world with hii row dow dow. 
And conquer'd^ ^c* 

raoDtifig enemies come, 
waves their coarfe allow, 
we*n beat our drum, 

at the found of our row^dow* dow. 
Row, dow, Gfc. > 

ids oor glory fliare, 
hearts B itifh talour aToP, 
> camp repair, 
e beat of my row, dow, dp-w. 

Row, dow, dow, ^c* 

urne and thro* the mead, 
ks wav*d o'er his brow, . 
in*d his reed, 
p*d her bonny moo*, 
the well known fong, 
ry, blithe and bonny, 
aife the whole day long, 

Down the bourne, &c» 

ihe had but few, 
d jewels nae great ftore, 
fair, her love was true, 
y wifely wiih'd no more { 
irl. the ihepherd*sp-ize, 
tin, near the fountain, 
us theihepheid*8 eyes. 

Do V. n the bourne» ^c* 

es give not iiealih, 

y cou*d Q»e ihefe impart } 
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1 HE mifer thus a {bUliog fees, 

Which he's oblig'd to pay ; 
With fighs refigns it by degress, 

And fears *tis gone for aye. 
The boy thus, when his fpat row't floinij 

The bird in iilence eyes ; 
But foon as out of fight 'tis gone, ^ 

Whines, whimpers, fobs, and cries. 
■ 71 ■■ 

1 HERE was a maid, and (he went to the nin% 

Sing trolly, lolly, lolly, lolly, lo. ' 
The mill tornM round, but the maid'Aoo.'l ftiH."] 

Oh oh 1 did (he fo ? did flie fo ? did die fo } 

The miller he kifs*d her, away the went \ 

Sing trolly, &fc. 
The maid was well pless'd, and the miller content 

Oh ho ! was he fo ? t^c. 
He dancM and he fung, while the mill wentclapkj 

Sing trolly, ^c. 
And he cheriOi'd his heart with 4 cup of old £acki 

Oh bo 1 did he fo ? ^c, 

T* 71. 

I HE fweetsof peace (hall be our own. 

And fmiiing plenty ciown the plains } 

' Tis peace adorns the monarch's throne. 

And cheats the cottage of the fwainv. 

The rifiogfun Aall blefs the mead, 
And fair the mountain olive fpring \ 

The vine its richcft cluftcrs fpresd. 
When glory crowns a patriot king. 

When the head of poor Tummas was broke 
By koger, who play'd at the wake,- 

And Kate was alarmM at the firoke, ^- 

And wept for poor Tummat^s fake| wW 
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When hit worihip gave noggin* of ale, 

And the liquor was charming and ftout | 
O thefe were the .imes to regale, 

And we footed it rarely about. 

Then our partners were buxom as does, 

And we all were as happy as kings ; 
Each lad in his holiday clothes, 

And tke laffes in all their bed things t 
What merriment all the day long ! 

May the feaft of our Colin prove fuch 3 
Odcooks ! but I'll join fn the fong^ 

And rU hobble about with my crutcht 
75 



A Fond father's blifsis to number his race* 
And exult on the bloom that juft buds on their face $ 
"With their prattle he*ll daily himfelf entertain, 
And read in their fmiles their lov*d mother again. 
Men of pleafure be mute, this is life's lovely view ; 
When we look on our young ones our youth we renew 
Thus living we love, and thus loving enjoy; 
No deceit here diftrafli, no debauches deilroy $ 
From the miy-morn of youth unto winter's white age 
Hand in hand, witii contentment, wefinghroMife's 
When death bids up ftop we end oar eafy fong, [flage; 
And give the Gods thanks that we liv*d well fo lonf ; 
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HE poachers h r fortune who damfels enfnare. 

With drefs and addrefHs deceive; 
To laflfci of wealth how thofe mifcreants fwear^ 

And, alas ! how the lafTes be icve. 

Nay, fome ladies fsem to expe£l being lofl. 

They truft . hom they know are foffworn ; 
They lideo to him who has ruin'd the moft, 

And hope to be ruin*d in turn. 
Can this be belie v'd ? — no ! — the fong-makcr jokes> 

'Tis the tale of a llandfrous crew } 
A fifh ! — then I fear that th re may be fome folks 

Who are ferry to fay it is tree. 
But when love for love is recciv'd on each fide, 

//ot¥ tsodrrncis imiles on the pair ; 
ZfJ)Js, this h 9 tr'mmpht and this \% snj ^tidt, 
it^joy hth n /jiourice fair* . 



No paint on her face,>->no aH ia Mux oindi 
Her thoughts are evpUin*d by her eyes{ 

From principle faithful froA) gratituds kind| 
And fcoros the deceit of difguife. 



All along on the flope» by the fide of a ftrcaaii 

Our hoorf we happily pafs ; 
My head on her lap.^hile my love is her tbonii 

And my leoks I lift up to my lafs. 

Erjoying the breeze from the fields of new hq^, 
We gather the fummet't fweet piide; 

Or point to the brook where the fmall fifliM plaji 
And count them beneath the clear tide. 

In rooms rich embellifli*d with Inxory^s ftoic^ 

Let health- pampered indolence yawn) 
Let wantonnefs %fk her deli rums o*er, 

'Till dupes to her dungeon are rfrawn* ' 
Let common- place fondnefs her blajidiftmal 

And ^mpi by the coilef s parades [fpid 

The fqReze, the foft figh, wanton glance, uA fl 

Are pantomime tricks of her trade. [noJ 
I have try*d, and can tell,— -I have frbHck*d avifi 

And foUow'd the fafhion of fun { 
The fame farce have aAed that*a playM at tkiii| 

And vyhile the world wheels will be done* • 

riOW brim full of nothing's theiife of abcM 
They've nothing to think of, they've nothing tsdi 
And nothing to talk of, for nothing they kamri 
Such, fiich, it the life of a beau^ 
Such, ^c* 

For nothing they rife, but to draw the freih airj 
Spend the nM>rning in nothing, but curling tkcirki 
And do nothing all day, but fing, faunteraad to 
Such, fach| ii theiife of a beau. 
Such, &c» 

For nothing, at night, to the playhoufe theyciei 
To mind nothing done there, they always are prm 
But to boW} and to grin, and talk n^hlng alirads 
Such, fuch, ii thf life of a beau. 
Such, &e. 
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►thing they run to th* afPrnbly and ballj 
or nothing, at cards, a fair p?.rtner the; call j 
e.y AMI muft be bal!eJ. wha*ve nothing at all 
fuch, is the 1 £e of a b^au, 

othing. OR fundaySi at church they appear | 
hive noth ng to hope for, and nothing to fear, 
can be nothing no where, who noth'ng are 
I'uch, is the life of a beau. fiicre : 

78 

I F.N dairies py*d, and viMets bluS| 
:uckow buds of yellow hue» 
lady-fmocki all filver white, 
iinr the meadows with delight; 
:u:kow then, on cv'ry tree, 
:8 marry*d men j for thus fings be i 
ow ! cuckow I oil ! word of fear, 
!afing to a laarry'd C4r, 
rafmj.^c, 

1 (hepherds pipe on oaten ftrawf, 
meriy larks are ploughoiews clocks; 
n turtles tread, and rooks and daws, 
maidens bLiach rheir fun^mer fxnocki j 
cuckow ihen, on cvVy tree. 
cs marry'd men ; for thus (ingi he i 
ow ! cuckow I oh ! word of (cug 
cafing, &c. 
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►PE, then fource of every bleiliag, 
reoi of each joy /iivine, 
y balmy fwe.'t poflcfling, 
ery promi^*d blif* be thine, 

ft friend to hear: -felt anguifli, 
nd, O ! Iriid thy powciful «id| 
he .'o\er ceafe to Idnguifh, 
icer the fond deipairing ma'd. 

ME live Kith me, and be my love, 
we will all the pieard*rc8 prove 
t valjies, groves, or hill, or licld, 
rood, or ileepy mountain }fsld. 
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There will v.e fv upon the rock', .. _, 

A'li fee the iht-phjrds fctd their floclcVt 
By (hallow rivers, t«) who!*-: falls 
Melodious biids fi.ig madrigals. 

There will I m^ke th»?e bed-* of rofet. 
With a thoufaad fra^run^ p.>.'ies, 
A cap of flower*, a:>d a kirtie 
P.mbroidcrd all with leaves of myrtle. 
A gown, mido of the tinsft wool, 
W.iic'.i from our pr« t .y U.nbs w: pvkXl ; . 
S's-Dpt's lin'-i choicely i!^^' the cold 9 
With buckles of tne putetl gold* 
A J»..'!r of ftraw. and ivy bada, 
W ti C0i,al cl3t"|>^,?.:iJ a nber ftudsj 
Aii if '.ii?f.' pl'.v.i'dres may thee m'*wCg 
C jtne live with mo, and be my love* 

Thy filver di(he^ for thy meat, 
A3 precious as the gods do eat, 
Shall, on an ivory table, '■?€ 
Prepar'd each day for thee and me# 

The (heuhcrd-fwains fhall dance and fiilg 
For ihy delightcach May mornings 
If thefe delights thy mind ma\ move. 
Then live with me, and be my love* 
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il' ail the world and love were yonng,. 
And iiuth in every ftiepherd's i^n^ue^ 
Thefe pretty pieafures- might me move 
To live with thee, and be thy luve. 
But time drives flocks fr ^m field to fold | 
When rivers rage, and'rock. grow coId« 
And Pblloinel liecometh dumb, 
The reft complain of ca'es tc come. 

The flowers that bloom in wantJi; ficMy 
Tc wa> ward winter reckoning yield ; 
\ honey-tongue* a heart of galf. 
Is fancy's fpring, but forrow's fdiU 
Thy gowns, thy fliots, thy beds of rofci. 
Thy cap, thy kittle, and thy polles, 
Soon br.-ak, foop wither, fonn forgottei^. 
In folly ripe, m reafon rottcot 



hy fcelt n{ Hraw, and it? Viid*, 
hy coral clafps. and ^mber fluds ; 
11 thefe in me no ir.ind ran move, 
o come to thee, and be tliy love. 

Vhat ^ould yst talk of dainties theilt 
}f better meat iban's fit for mrn ? 
rhcrfe ■« b'lt v* n ; that** only good 
A'hicli Gcd hath hltfk, and feni for food. 

But rould )outh lafl^ and luvc flill breed; 
Hari joy no dare, and age no need j 
Thentiiefc d-Hghts my ttiind ni ght move 
To Jive wi:li ihrt, and be ;iiy love, 

V , . — '= 

I E faii, be ad\i-'ii by a f lend, 

^^ liofe cotincil proceed! f'om the heart, 
On btau'y no loi:ger depend, 

Or fl) to tHe efforts of a;t ; 
If a Hitphere ycu*d gain to your arms. 

Let virtue each adtlon approve, 
Htr charms the iotiA bufom alaims^ 

And foiieni the foul into love. 

To day ba AOt nice as a bride, 

To-morrow untimely fcvcre; 
Let pruder.ccandtru'h be your guide. 

Nor caprice nor folly appear : 
Unleffiyou thus govern your mind. 

And bani(b deceit from your bieaft. 
Too foon by experience yeu'll find, 

Inconflancy ne*er can be blefl. 

Keg^eftcd, youMI wither and fade. 

Till beauty, by age, ihall decay) 
Then Icnely retreat :o tl.e /hade. 

And mourn the fad hour: away t 
How defp'rktc will then be your fare. 

How great your fad lof to deplore { 
Repentance, alas! is tob late, 

Vn hen the power to charm is no more. 

Why fl.ottld we of humble flaie. 

Vainly blame the powers above, 
Or srcu /e the vrill of fdfe, 
Which sJJows usuU (o /oVc ? 
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Love (impartial gentle boy) 
Dea.'s hife gifts as free at air. 

Love is all the Aepherd*s joy« 
Love is all the damfel't care. 



Hope, that charmer of the foul, 

l\o\,ty in love Oiould ever live, 
C- uld our years for ever roll. 

Love would bleflings ever give s 
Youth, alas! too fvrifrly fliet. 

Nor can Cvpld bid h'm ft^y | 
Beauty like a (hadovv dies. 

Love has wings and will awav. 
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J- HE fliepherd who roves the wood thro* 

To hear the fwect warblers in May* 
If by chance there^s a fongfter that's new. 

He liftens a while to the lay. 
Tho* the thrufh and the nightingale^a thioat 

Are fweeier by far than the reft. 
He better ispleas'd with the note 

That fuits vfith the tune of his bre.ift. 

So I, tho* the leaft of the choir. 

May VI in for' a moment your ear. 
Love and pleafore my voice would infpxre,, 

And pleafure and love can endear* 
Tho' (lender my pipe snd my fong. 

There are who may lift to my firain \ 
My fame is to pleafe the gay throng, 

Nur hng iii the grove'all in vain. 

X HE profpe£l clear'd arcund is heard 

Th« mufic of the hive; 
The bloftbms blow^ the fpirits flow« 

And oature*i all alive : 
In ev*ry grove the work is love. 

The srord is, " Sing and play j'* 
From eve to morn the fages warn, 

" Ye maids, beware of Aftfjr/*' 

Each lively fcheme. each amVous theffle^ 
Our nymph» anH pocis chufe} 

The dar.ce delights, the fong invites^ 
A^ mirth piovoket the mufet 
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no more^ our ch'.cVt come o*er | 
3 the grave ones fay, 
B^er we tread, temptations %read/ 
ware the ides of May /** 
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ize and bloom ol beauty^ 
■dtmind to be fincere j 
rtue, *tis your duty, 
ke nymph has nought to fear^ 

flight wBate*er you mentiea^ 
ookff your Aiit approve j 
lows no bafe intention^ 
I love's reward is. love. . 

,e, &c. 

> the god of fofc aflFcdtioo, 
air -ones, touch your heartfly 
tue your protection ; 
'iM repel hit darts. 

geo'roDS be the paffion, 
keep the youth in y%\n | 
i his inclination, 
: love far love again* 



SS 



cho ! fweeteft nymph, that liv^ft anfeea 
hy airy cell, 
ander's margin green, 
n the violei embroider'd yaley 
: the love- lorn nigh'ingale 
to thee her fad fong monrneth welly 
not tell me of a gentle pair, 
thy Narciffiis are. 
I ! if you have 

[id them io fome flow*ry cave } 
but where, 

een of parlqf, daoghter of the Iphere'i 
on be transited to the ikies, i 

bunding grace to all heavtia*< harmonaet,! 
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Shepherd, Would yJu here utxawi. 
Pieafure unalloyed with pain, 
Joy that fuits the, rural fphere. 
Gentle (hepherd lend an ear. 

Learn torelifh calm delights. 
Verdant vales and fountains bright^ 
Ttees that nod on Hoping hills. 
Caves that echo murmuring rilis. 

Tranquil pleafures. never cloy, 
Banifli each tumultuous joy. 
All but love, for loveinfptret 
fender, wiihes, Aercer fixcs^ 

See, to fweeten thy repofe, 
BlofToms bud, the fountain Aowt i 
Lo ! to crown .thee, at thy word 
All that mufjc can afford. 



OUSV, curious thi ft V fly. 
Dink with me and drink as I, 
FiceJy welcome to my cup, 
Cou d'ft thou Gp and fip it up t 
Vfake the moftof lif^ you miff 
Life is ihort and wears sway. 

Bo;h alike are mine and thine, 
Haft'ning quick to their decline. 
Chine's a fum'mer miners no mare, 
Tbo' repeated to three fcore { 
Thrccfcorc fumnfiers when they're goae^ 
Will apt)ear as (hurt an one. 



tiOPE and fear alternate ri^ng. 
Strive for empire o^r'my heart, 

Ev*ry peril now d^pifiufj 
Now at ev'ry breath I ftart. 

Teach, ye learned fages teaoh m% 
How to ftem this beating rid$) 

If you've any rules to teach m% 
Hade and be the weak one's guiie* 



Ti^n 



The J«?'rc«n'i *■'" pio«<J',„^ .gain , 

They 0^"'^' ".':, ii-t" ■=""• ■' ,, 



'.The 0bduT.« Vrra.'/P"^'''"'"*'"^" „ 

u« v"o ^« ■"'::x*». *e »»<« j^v iti* *«w. 

\ Y ct r«6*r*»*^* .««,«flion couW ©aw* 

\ He *M V>W ? .;.! & fo ftr»»'»»T '? 



Tha'a'«f'"?'*irnea»n.f«^*'»** 
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rdiwubUl ther^ dwelt an old p»r, 

may k»e (Key ^wtli there ArH, 

>ea indc#4 4Ua*c fall to their ftufie/ 

ept A (inMli f«m and a mii) j 

cont^qted with what thay did get^ 

pew QOt 9f guile or of arts j 

[iter they bad, and ker namie it wat Btiy 

i wat the pride ef their heaKta. 

n mcK9 bcr locks, her Aafte it wasftraiCy ^ 

e| wtit K black aa a floe ; [gait 

were miUfi white, full finart waa her 
ek wee her fkin as a doe $ 

were-tht fiouds, and the rain it did pour 
of true blu( i:qu14 be fpy^d, . 
vet an;} ^o\6^ capae and Jcnoc)&M at t^edoor 
n it hiildikf and it cry'd. 
'.t waa 18 mild aa the moeningsof May^ 
be (he Jiugs'd c^Q^e m her breaft ; 
'd hiiQ all over. He fmird as he liy» 
fsM him and lulPd him to reft ; 
do you think ihe bad get for her prise« 
'^ove, the fly maHer of aris i 
r he wak*d, but he dropped hia difguife^ 
.ew*d her his wis^s, and bis darts. 
, I am Lwe, .but yet be not afraid^ 
ill I make fliake at my ^^ill, 
and fo kind, have ^lou been, my fair maid, 
rm flinll yoo feel from my /ki|l j 
ler ne*er dealt with fuck fendoeia by me, 
ad you fliall And in me ftill, 
r quiver and flioot, be greater than flie^ 
^eKUt of Tott^rdotUtt bill, 

r. 9fi • 

I filent evening hour^ . 
Vr.d lovers in ^ ^Qmtt^ 
ght their motoail blife, 
(h her heart was iuA relenting* 
jb h6r eyef feem d juft ^bnfenUag^ 
file fear*d to fcifs. 
this filent fliade| he €fie4» 
hofe rofy bluAet hiffe, 
y W\l\ you refift ? 



Since no tell-tale fpy le near of> 
£ye nnr feea* nor ear can hearut^ 

Who would not be kif&*d i 
Celia, heating what he faid. 
Gently lifted up her head. 

Her breafl fofc wiflies fills 
Since, flie cried, no f^y Is near us, 
£ye nur feei^ nor ear can hear us^ 

Kifs— or what you will, 

A—— 97 -' 
S t*othrr day young Damon came^ 

Where Cbfa fat demure. 
He figh*d and gae'd to own his fiamCy 

For love had ftruck him fore, 
His auk ward mien amaa'd the fair^ 

Which he no doubt feetti^d fliy at ; 
And when he praised her ihane aad air^ 

She anfwcr^d, Swain, be quiet. 
My dear, he cry*dy O 1 be not coy^ 

Nor deem ny meaning rude ; 
Let love like mine thy miiHl employ^ 

Ttue love can ne*cr intrude. 
Her hand he then eflfay'd to kift. 

Which, frowhing, fhc crjf'd fye at} 
And when he f^iuggled for the blifi* 

*Twa8 be a little quiet. 
The fwain peiceivM her altered tone. 

And boldly grafp'd her band : 
The nymph was forc'd to own toe flame. 

Add jutn*d in Uymeii'i band, 
Alas 1 bovir ^hang^c ea^ h wedded pair ! 

7 be power of wurds they try at ; 
Kow Damon has not one t > fpare^ 

But, Pray, dear wife^ be quiet. 

C- 9* ■ 

OME liften, and laugh at the timely 
Since folly was never fo ripe, 
For ev*ry man laughs at tbofc thimea 
That give hisjpvrn foUiri a wipe ; 
We liv9 in a kin^ qf dif^uife ; 

We flatter, we lye and ^loteft, 
While each of ^^ artfully irlrs. 



i 



T... fool. *'"»''*h »'"•"'' ''^'"•^V 

^ C.<n U..l> »«* ;*^^„-, doc. d'P*"*' wJeftj 

. utu«*^'''A n;>t contemn, o« 



\ « „, it the )^ '» trJ. frolU »•»»*• i 



V IRGINS •- -"^n «"»"••" ^drfe., 









.here I.-.- „4 die., •»» ^ 

The oMj »!Vft,£e from c»-ri "T. 

Tfc, tooth'*" ^ifeen. 
Altlio ttiy ° jbbeiude. 






Thou ■.•.>■. ft"'-' "f,^, Si-t.i>"'*rhr,V«"'*"'\Tb<"> <"'i" ■ 'v wtVfo wsh. 



4 



And .i.:-:-'- ^ ,■ l»ncy b--* P ^,i, ht**- . 

f "' ''^ n' 'I-i Vb' w.r i» >h'' f';*' ,o«ntf-a«' 
rot bal'.o-v i >a ,v« fi»b »? V J^.,„ , 

for ha"""'^ ^"^r in CnS «'" ^'T' faao fno'- 

ri'- -■• Ton ^ ■'•o'^r t: ft"«' ''^^'^ 
B- the l«>»; ;" p.,i.^ lilw ,»J»"*"'fto*»to»VW^- 

^.,ct W'-^S^"!, h,ilow'd »h»i B>»" 



">"';^°"'.«oTfo«»'P'. 

'''''•*V"itbe«»«"'*'"" 
rUo" iboo toe jj^ 

l-hy RinS " " 'eniber'd not, 

r^Sa.:r»be.-t_^ 



MiSCELL 


cool| . . 

rule 

about the jorum. 


1 jug, 

can lug ? 

me that glib Tpeaker, 


mouth full of liquor. 



tvir^s, in crouds we flyi 

vial routful crjr ; 

tm cares and plagues all day* 

midnfght Haik>away ! 

r pain, -nor griefs, nor care, 

u{bar>ds enter there ; 

: bold, tho young, the gmy, 

midDight Hark away. 

kcs the morning clock, 
i^chmeo ii^lf knock } 
(.ceps, r^c rport and pUyp 
e jolly H<»ric away* 
tb fport to bed wt creep, 
eaious day wjth fleep, 
welcome callobevt , 
he midqi^ht,^atk aw^p . ; 

r- 105 , . ■! ' . ■■ ■ ' '■ . . 

ill nature was fweet //V/^ Of 

nature was fweet ffH^y O, 

of ail fwaint, 

:n*dthc plains, 

Ice to the fweet frilly O. 

•ly, d'd fweet ff^U/j O, 

;ly, &c, 

i each maid, 

he played, 

pip'd like the fiireer fTU/y'O, 

him, the fweet ff'U/y O, 
I bim,-^^. 

he came, I 

had a name, 

;, followed the fweet miiy O. 
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He would be a fuldier, the fweet H^UIy O, 
He would be a foldier, ^c. 

When arm'd in the fie'd, 

With {word and with ihicld. 
The laurel Was won by the fweet ff^i/fy O. 

He charmed them while living, the fweet ^ if/y O, 
He charmM them, &c. 

And when ffVly dyM, 

*Twas nature that figh*d 
To part with her all in the fweet fTil/y O. 

1 HE laik proclaim^ return of morn. 
When Dol/y tript *crofs the lawn. 
Young Coiin follow *d with his flail, 
She went to fill her milking pail J 
He lov'd and begg*d ftie'd hcai him now. 
She anfwetM (he muft milk hrr cow. 
He fighing vow'dhe lov'd her more 
Than ever youth did oymph before, 
With rapture praised her blooxing charmSj . 
' And prefs*d the fair one {n hie arms '{ 
She bade him keep hi« .liftancenoW| 
Nor hinder her tu rr.ik na cow. 

Fair maid, he cry^d, cou*d you appro?! 
An artlefs fliepber<l*t honed love. 
Yon little £tfiii,-yen flocki are mtne^ 
AT, with their mafler'i heart, is thine, ■" 
Then begg'd ihe wou*d his flame allow. 
She anfw'ei'd, fl»e maft milk her cow. 
Not fo repulsed, the comely youth. 
With kiifei, prayers, and vows of truth* 
So pleat'd the nymph, ihe fmiPd confcnt, 
And to the church they inftaut went ) 
His flame (he did not difallow, 
But quite forgot to millc her cow. 
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^ ATER, parted from the fea, 
May increafe the rivei*s tide. 

To the bubbling fount may flee. 
Or, through fertile valleys glide, 
LU 



Tho 



I 
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Though, in ftarcb of lofl repofe. 
Through [he land *tii free to roaniy 

S^ill It mumurkati it Hows, 
Till it reach its oative home. 

Whm'D know the f Acett of liberty ? 

*Ti)i to climb the mountain*! brows 
Thence to difrern rough induflry 

At the barroMT or the plough i 
*Tii where my font their crops biTC fowny 
Cabling the harveiV all their own. 

*ris where the heart to truth allyM, 

Never f^lt unmaniy fear j 
*Tis whert the eye, with milder pridOf 

Nobly Hieds fweet pity*i teati 
Such as Britannia jet fhall fee, 
Thefe are the i'wceii of liberty. 
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**^ ■ 

H ! bow vain is every bleiliagi 

How infipid all oor joys. 
Life how little worth poflfeiling, 

But when love its time '.mployi 1 
Love the puref>, n' ble(l pleafurcy 

That the gods 00 earth beftow, 
Addiog weal:h to ev*ry treaiure» 

Taking paiii from ev'ry woe, 

1- 110 • 

N iofaocy ovr hopta and fears 
Were to each Oihrr kntvwn ; 
And trend^iip in our riper yearly 

(lis twind cur hearts in one: 
O ! rle.ir him then from this ofTeoce l 

Thy love, ihy duty, prove ! 

Ren.»rc him w.ih ih it innocence 

Which fiifl infpirV my love. 

p III ^— 

i>EIIOU> on Letbt's difmal Orand 
Thv /atiicr'fi troi>h'ed im ?;- f^.ard ! 
In his lace what gritt pio(QMk)^^\ 
See be toU'i hh haj-^^rd e>M\ 
r/.,Ic / ». Rcven|..cl Rtt%fnee\" V m*%. 



O— — -• lis — ■— — 
ONS I neighbour, ne*er blufi for a trifle likel! 
What harm with a fair one to Coy and to Jcifs? 
The greateftaiid grave/^ (t truce with grimace) 
Would dothe fame thing were they in the fame pli 
No age, no profeffiony no Oation is free | 
To foTer^ign beauty mankind bends the kfieet 
That power, reii Olefin, 90 ftiength can oppofe> 
We all iove a pretty glrl-^undtr the rofe; 

113 _ 

AREWELLy the fmoaky town, tAtm 
Each rude and fenfiul joy i 
Gay, fleeting pleafures, all untiaCf 
That in poiicffinn cloy. 

Far from the garnifliM fcene 1*11 Aft 

Where folly kecpe her conrt. 
To wholeCbmcy.feuod philoibphy^ 

And harmlefi rural fpoiL 
How htppy ia the humble ce)!. 

How bleil the deep retrcaCy 
Where C:rrow» billows never (wMf 

Nor paflioa*i tempefti beat ! 

Bat fafely thro* the fea of life. 

Calm reafun waftt us o*eri 
Free fr^iA ambition; noife, aifd ftriri| 

To death's eternal (bore. 
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LoVE^ a gentle gen*rout paffionl 
Source of all fublime deligb't } 

When with mutaal inclinatioB* 
Two fond healths in one uniiea 

What are title», pomp, or richest 
If compared with true conicnt ? 

That falfe joy which now bewitche% 
When Coo late, we may repent* 

Lawlcfi paOions brihis-vexatioD, 
"^v^v ^ C^'v^'c %.tvd conftant loviif 
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/E ! fweet ppji'on, tnrment pleaAng, 
re ddight in pain you give^ . 
ling aoguifti, Aacteriog, teafing, 
from grief or rapture ceafing, 
: I'll love, or ceafe to live^ 

,i6 

H me, jre niae,. Xo fing.of tea, 

ful ?reen, of blackbubea , 

rlc ! the kettle (oftlj fingiojf 

lin it b'lbblee o'er ; 

ckly JebHy Black SyfjM, bring in« 

I the tea pot pour.- 

rea<f and butter thinly flice, 

fprcad it delicately nice i 

e toaf^ be crifp.and crumpling^ 

ollf as doiighy as a dumpltng i 

ating,' fipping, fnuffing up the ffeami 

,'and *midft a motley chaos Teem 

and faocers^ butter, bread, and cream. 

■ "7 

Danae, when fair and young, 
ace has divinely fung) 
)t be kept from Jove'i embrace 
I of fteel> and walls of braft« 

myfteriou^ hufband, tell u% 
my fterious, why fo jealous ? 
h reftraint, the bolt, the bar^ 
lee fecure, thy wife lefs fair ? 

> abroad, and let her fee 
this world of pageantry, i 

he, forbidden, longKto kiM«r« .. 
:r, pockct-glafsy and beao« 

r virtuea ever kind, 

t fault s-a litile blindy' 

er ways be unconfin'4, 

) your Padlock— on her mind* 

he DowKs'iht fleet was mpbr*d, 
tmeis w» vittg in tht wind , 
•ey'd Sajag ctme on boardf 
c /hsU J mj true Jove find ? 
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Tell me, ye jovial iVtlors,- teR me true. 

If my fweec JViillam fails among your crew ? 

fyUliavt, who high upon the yard, 
Rot:k*d with the bil ows to and fro. 

Soon as 'her welt-known voice he heard* 
He f]gh*d, and cad his eyes below ; 

The cords fly fwifdy ihro^ his glowing hands. 

And qui^k as lighi*ning on the deck he flanda* 

So the fweet lark, high pcisM in air, 
Sburs'clofe his pinions to his breaft. 

If chance his mate*sihrill voice he hear. 
And drops at ooce into her nefl j 

The Boblett captain in the Britljh fleet, 

Mrgtt tMj WiilioM^i lips thofe kiflfes fweet i 

O Sujan^ Sufan, lovely dear ! 

. My vows fliail ever true remain i 

Let me wipe oflf that falling tear j 

We only part to meet again. 
Change as ye lifl, ye winds, my heart Aall be 
The faithful compafs that ftill points to thee. 

Believe not what the landmen fay, 

Who tempt with doubts thy conftaot mind { 

They'll tell thee failors when away, 
Itf cv*ry port a miftref» find : 

Ves, yer, believe them when they tell thee fo^ 

Fot thou art prefent wherefoe*er I fspp 

If to fair Indmt coaft we fail* 
Thine eyes are 'een in di'monds bright} | 

Thy breach is AfrWi fpicy gale \ 
Thy fkin is ivory fo white : • 

Thus ev'ry beauteous obje£fc that I view* 

Wakes in my fool fome charm of lovely Sut* 

Tho* battle calls me from thy arms. 
Let nut my pretty Suj'an mourn ; 

Tho* cannons roar» yet fafe from harmf 
WtUlam ihaU to his dear return s 



\ 



\**ft. ^T W«^\ \»!V"^ ^ 



3^0 MlSCEltAVFOUS SONC^ 

7 hf boatfvvtin paTfc l^t dreit^fvl word, 

I he f«'!« th^tt HrtH ng bofoiin fprrad | 
Ko longc mod (he ftay on board , 

Toey kifsM. Ole figh*d, be bung bU H^ad j 
Her iets'n'ng boat unwi'tline >o^8 lo <ai.d ; 
Adieu I Old ciy'd^ tnd wivM fcer iily hand. 



To Anscr^n in hlpav*n, where he fat in full glee, 

A few {(infc of h^rmonj fenr a petiiion. 
That be ihrr itiffrirer artdpa:rbli would be; . 
When this anfuver arriir*d from (he joll/ old Greeian 
•' Voice, fiddle ind fibtd^ 
'* No long^ be mii.'e, 
'* I'll lend von.fnr naMe* and inf^irfryesi tt»>oot, 
<• And befid«i Pit irftiiiA j^pii mih mill bto^n' trice 
•« The myrtle of Venus, wiib Baccbuis vine.*' 
This new3 throogh Oiymp'tis fnlmd iarely fl^^Ar, 

Wheiold rhtmder ^retl^nd^ taeive bimfelf airs 
** If thefc n rtaUa'fc fuf?br*d their fchemeto purfue 
•* 'J Jh^ devil a goddef« ubitl ft ay above Aairf, 
^ Hark 1 already th^f cry, 
••fll tranfpOTt»df joy, 
•' Awjy to the fons of Anacpeon we'll fly ; 
** A^d there. wm]^ good lellowi we^ll learn tocntwine 
<• The ixiyr le of Vfjuts with Sac(bus*sv\ue, 
*< The yellow hair*d god & bil nine fuiVy ma-da« 
<' From ilelitvn't bankl will incon'tncnt Bee* 
<< /^^//Vz wU t^oaft but of tenanUeifl ihadei, 
•• And the biforked hill a me.- r defart will be. 
•< My thunder, Dofe]U^oii*t; 
<' Shiil re»n-do ita trrand^ ['arit ; 

«< And dam*me, Til IWioge the ringleaders I war- 
«( I'll trim the young dofi f ^r th«t dariiig to twine 
. *• The myrfte of 7^«fliii with Btttchns't vine." 
ApoUd rofc uri, ind faid^ •* Pr'ythfce ne» qoarrct, 

'* Gaodking^prthcgodf. with your vul'ricf belotv 
«♦ Vourthundefis ufcicfsi*' Thenihowin.^ hitlaerei 
Cry*th " SU tviiabilifytmeut )0U Wftti>M \ \ 

■ " Then overj^Jch head, \ 

'' 5?o mv ioiii from youc crackct%no mv^cVivtx «^^\x v^^^^ Aio^aiv' 



Ncxi l^Iii'Ui got op. 

And fTvnre with . 

" The tull tide of h 

•* Bui the fr.ngar.i 

** 'j hrn Jime. 

" Of ihcfuhor 

Cry*d Jtyve, "We re 

Anrt (wear bt old . 

«• 1 he myrtle df Vi 

Ye fona of Avacreet 

Pre feme unanimt 

' Tis yours to fiippoi 

io.xse the fanfti 

While thu5 w< 

Our toaft let ii 

Uay our ciu^f flouri 

AnH long may the 

The my* tic of t-^e/ii 



IM the golden b 

Down the filver ' 

Eternally pick 

Cold ham and 

Ladies fmling 

Common-cout 

Ladies joking;, 

Smoakine, job 

Puff! puff 

With t^u'e. di 

And ferpent t< 

Hum ! hum I 

With flats i 

French hori 

And fometimc 

Giees, canons 

They fmg an^ 

Behb'tavto tu 

PebhiemOf i 
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1 languifliy 
pafTion vain{ 

u* pain, 
rttinf, 

I hkc thrfe) ■ 
3CS tormeBtifify 
mc*i cafe. 



rentibn on ihi» lif tic fofif, 
it i> not very long; 
erft>n here |rr»dgefl 
-^oa*re monftrtius good jadget. 
flill lowers on thr t*inei| 
^ ringingthc chimeii 
Hows old quidnunc defpife» 
ccs—they'ie rmnfiraujl^f wife. 

:ature8, mean all for the bH^« 
"ome th^y will find u« well drcft ; 
dier^, hair powder'd 8c fru2zJed, 
which, 'hef*dbeiveff/?ro:{//f{luz 
ird deride tbcjr intenC'ffHf [zled. 
en could yanquifli a Frenchman^ 
8 invade, what with women and 
' glal! CO get fafb back again. [mco 

I who fervice have knoWni 
: ffirit enough of ihcir own j 
ern, our fair ladiea roam, 
e mcnftroufiy better at heme { 
ock, let piicaituc invite, , 
and jBaccbus delight j 
ly fmilei of thii throng. 
- mine 11 i mohjirout good foAg« 

• 123 

}pe the fancy wdrmt* 
om beauty*! charmij 
with a fcene 
nd fcrenc. 

isrofyred, 

: (kiu o'crfprcad, 



So love, that reoni it otidi fo filf, 
Its joysott changoito defpair. 
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v>OME hafte xj^ the wedding, yt friends Scyt 

The loveri iheir bfifs cvi flo.5»^g«r dcliy 
Forget all your forrows, your care, and your I 

And l.t ev*r» heart beatWilh rapture to- 
Ye votVies all, attend- to my ciill, 

Come/evel in oleafures that ncvef can d> 
Come, fee rural r'lrliciiv. 

Which love tfld innocence ever ehjdjr. 
Let envy, let pride, let hate and amotion. 

Still croud lo, and beat 4t th« ^i eaft of thi 
Tofuch wrerchcfl paffions v-e lii*^ no.adml 

But leave xhtm alone to thfc wife oa^ of 
Webcaftof no wckhh, but contentmtrnt and 

In mirth andin fricndflii(f oUr moilKatl< 
Come» ffce rural felicity, Sifc, 
With reafon wctafle of each heart Atrrln^^ 

With reafon we drink of the fiJU-f)'>win 
Are jocund and gay, but all within meafure 

For fatal CKtefi wlllenfUve the free foul 
Then come at<-ur bidding lothii happy wi 

No carefhall int#«dtthere, ovr Mifi to a 
Come, fee rural feKcsty* &c. 
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^'OME hither my couhfry fqulrct 
Take friendly 1 itt u£lions fr<&i mt t 
Tht lordl fhall admire 
Thy tafte in attire, 
The ladiet (hall languifh for thee. 
Such fUoDtiog, gallanting, and jauotlog} 
Aad frolicking tboa (halt Tee, 
Thou ne'er, like a clown. 
Shall quit jLandentiSvott tcfWOf 
T« live in thine own country. 

A fttmming diih hat provide^ 
With httfe mortr brim than lace i 
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Go get thee t-fookn^*! frock, ■ 
A cudgel quite up to thy nofe i 

Then frizz like « (hock, 

Ajnd plaifterthj block, 
An<i buckle thy flioei at thy toei* 

Suchflauntingy &c* 

, A brace of ladieafair 
To pleafure thee (hall ft rive ; 

^11 a chaife sod pair 

Thev (hall take (he air, 
And thou on.the.i>ox iballdriTe. 

Such flaunting, &c, 

, : Convert thy acres tocafli, 
And faw thy timber trees down $ 
Who*d keep fucfa tnfli, 
And not cut a flaflki 
. Or «n]oy the delights of the town ? 

Such flaunting, gallanting, mnd jaunting, 
And frolicking thou (halt itt. 
Thou ne*er. like a clown, 
Shall quit LcnJons fweet towA» 
To live in tbine own countiy* 
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W HO hai e'er been at J^arii mufl needs know the 
The fatal retreat of th* unfortunate brave, [Greve, 
Where horiour'and juftice mod oddly contribute 
To eafe herpei pains Vy a h^Uer and gibbet^ 

Derry down, d6wni hey derry down, fput on, 
There death breaks tbe fliackles which force had 
And the hangman compleaiswhai the judge but begun 
There thc^£quiie of the pad, & ihc knight of the poft 
Find their pains no more baulkM, and their hopes 
D^rry do^n, &c. [no more ctoft. 

Great claims arf iheremade, many fecret^s are known 
And the king, Sc the law, -ft the thief has his own t 
But my hearers cry out, what a. duece doft thou ail ? 
Cut o/f ihe£s ttM^tiontp and gfve us thy tale. 
Derry down, &c, 



Mx^CELLANBDUS SoNGS, 

A Norman of late was oJ>}ig*d to appear. 
And who to aflfift, bat.a.graTecQrdeJIier* . . 

Derry down, ^.<«' , . . i 

The fquire, whole gopfl grace wxiCo open tbftCfM^ 
Seem'd not in great hai||i,tk^-Cheiiew /houU kp 
Now fliced (he haltcx, no,w tr««ers*«l the caiti 
And often took leave, but w^ lath to depaili 

Derry down, &tr' *i .■ 1 . •• 
What frightens yQdrhaS,niy good Am, fayithepiief 
Vou murder*d are forry, and taa^ beten confet ? 
O, faiher ! my forrow will fcarcefaie my bacon, 
For *t war not that I morder*d,>}|t Chati.wutritt 

Derry down, 6?*,. . ■; ^j^.^ ... - .. . •■ 
Poh ! pr'ytbe, re*cr<rotfb1etlir l|ad wifhfockfirM 
Rely on the aid you (hall havofvoonSf . FrMcik';[ds 
If (be money yoo promiaM- be>brcmf ht to tht cfad^ 
You have only to die, Ipt die'cfaarch do tbeidh \ 

Derry down, &c* . * • ' . • ji i* ' 

And what will folks Aiy. ITilrey fee'fmi iftiki 
It refleds ojpon me, as'I knew not my trades ' 
Courage* friend ; to day it 'vour period of famv, J 
And thioga will go better, believe mc^ to maaiit' 
Derry down,- &e* * | 

To-morrow ! oar Hero reply*}, in a*ffigbtj{ai|kb| 
He ibat^s hang*d before nobii, poghc to tbink'sf j 
Tell jour beads^ qooth the prje'ft, ft be Curly taci] 
For yooTurely lo-ni^FAnl in paradife fvp. fi| 
Derry down,- Arr» 



Alas 1 quoth the fqUli^,1i«fweVr fufliptaool ibettif 
Parbleu ! I (hall hai(e*little ftoteacb to eat: 
I fliould therefore eficem it a favour aad gilc^ 
Wcold )0u be fo^ritiA aato gb in my place. 

Derry down, &c. 
That I wou*d, quoth tbe fathe^ ^. thank |fM tab* 
But onr adionsj you )cn'ow, wli^ onr duty asl* 
The feaft J'propofe to you 1 iiinnot tafte, . 
For this night by our order, it' marked for afi&i 

Derry downy -&c. ' 



^Tben turning about, tg'tlift hangman hi ftUi 
Twts there, then, if) civil refff ft to Vw(K Un«*» Wv^^iXjJtv xtA^l ^^*\thiBe, '|hia trouUdooK Wii*| 
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rd, and my ccnrd both equal^ tie, 
e by the gold for which other men die, 
>wn, ^e* 
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ooe day, in tfogry mood, 
jfrtWa, whom he Ibv'd, 
hi» flame, and moclc'd hii B%h9f 
ittly to yova a|>plict 1 
! thou foT*reign god tbove, 
r*ft the pains of flighted love ; ' 
ir mottari prayV, and<take 
lole fex for pit^*i fake ; 
we men might live .at eftTda 
lappinefs and peace. 

[y httird, (Ke pray*d riot fwicej) 
(he woipaH in a trice: 
n faw the coii(i'«rjN'deir^ ' 
fiiigrc gTrl W*5 near,') . 

with himff If, *t«iraa Idrid^ 
gratify, my Jtliod ; 
fiypiflion*! o*er, O ! Jbi/'e, 
4yt til/a batk, My \6he j 
th her on earth be bleft^ 
in heaven all the rfcfi, 

i listen, ye fAr, 

! rrafon declareV 

int moch your dnfwer h^iitifi 

e words of a fcold, 

iften'are told.. 

y pathetic and moving ? • • 

e reafen^sfoon fhtwrij; 

ce ever man known, 

fee, wbi.fd tai ty td h'4«r h*f ? 

le^e nerd9 little proving 

rdf mild be movrftg, 

i who '<tn move will flay nfir hert 

■ ■■ ' . I ■i«9 ■ • * ■ 

II ye /faephrrds of the plala, 
y nymph, and ev'r^ fWain| 
<our work, and haff^away» 
8 WcdihispJbtfiUWi . : ; 
and plrafure then go round* 
hurt with joy abound j 



And we*ll-be meriy, bnik, ind gaff 

For Damon weJs hii PhiliJa* 



The fwains (hall pipe in ple^fing dniotf 

The nymphs ihall daoce blithe a*cr the i^b^M^ 

In honour of this happy day. 

That Damn.wedi hii PhiFuta^ 

No melincHoIy fliall be (een. 

All (hall be happy on the greca^ 

For we*il caft all our care a^jt 

When Damon weds his PbUiJa, 

The rofe arid lily we*il eiitwiae* 

And ev*ry pleifirig flower wc*11 joia^ 

And make achftpi^t fair arid gay* 

To deck the lovely Pbi/iHa, 

Benea'h thdirfeet we flpwers will fbe«^ 

And garlands hang oh ev*ry bough ^ 

And all to grace the weddtog>day 

Of Damon and hit Piihda, 
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Fairest ifle, aiiinese«c<iKjig, 

Seit of pleafure and of love, 
ytMus here will chofe her dwelliilg^ 

A^A forfake her Cyprian grove | 
Cupid, from his favourite mrtion. 

Care and envy will remove* 
Jealoufy that poifont <paffioii. 

And defpair that dies foir loiv; • 

Gentle murtanrs, fw£«et cdin'plaifvfiigi 

Sighs that blow the lire of lovi* 
Soft repulfes, kind difdaining, 

Shall be all the pain* you prdrea 
Ev*ry fwain (hall pay hit dohr. 

Grateful ev'ry nymph Aalr prore* 
And, as thefe excel in beauty, 

Thofe dial! be renown'd for level 



r AIR KittTJ's charifts yodng^lxiry'tdtflc^ 

8def|«r he for billing, . 
When lo ! the nymph the iWi!ri^6r!bdlt, 

To (how Jiei" pow'r of kfllink J 
The-fKttpherd brilcly chaiigM Ira tiin^ 
' Aad ie^*d. td^vittei retteiiihir^ ^ 
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The" lover you refufcin Jptif^ 

You*lI wifli S)f io Vtctmbtr, 
Young Jchnny fpon met Ptl'onel, 

Good-»aiui*d, blithe, snd h'nnj, 
She (QOtb*d.tbc love.iick Twain fo wellj 

Prcud Kates forg<l by yohnny. 
Coquettes take warnmi:, change your tuney 

This woeful truth remember, 
The lover yeu rrfufe id June, 

Vou*Jl Wifh fi.t in Decetrbtr, 
Alas '. poor Kate! with fcythe fo (h arp^ 

Time o^er her /orehead ftruck her, 
And now her rfiarms brgfn to wtrp, 

She*s in a piteous pucker. 
Coquettes, take, warning, change your tuocy 

This wocfnitruth rem-mber j 
The lovrryou rvfufe in June, 

You*ll wiih for in Dtcetrber, 
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Jr ROM 61tot fliades and the £(j^an grovei, 
"Where fad departed fpirits mourn their love* ; 
From cryflal fiream», and from the country where 
Jvi't crowns th? fields with flow'rers all the year : 
Poor fcnfilefs Beit, in atters cloath*d and folly. 
Is come to cure her love fick melancholy : 
Bright Cyntlia kept her revels Ute» 

While Mcb^ the fairy queen did dance | 
And Obenn did At in ftate, 

When Mfiri at yenus ran bis lance* 
In yonder cow flip lies my dear, 
Intomb*d in liquid gems of dew | 

Each day V\\ ^ater it with a tear^ 
Its fading bUflbm to renew* 
Fori fince my love is dead, 

AnA ill rnv joys ate gone. 
Poor Befij far his f»ke, 
A garland will make. 

My m'ufic (hall be a groan : 
I'll lay Me down and die within fome hollow tree, 

T he raven and cat, ^he owl and ba; , 
Shall warble forth my elfgy; - . 
Did you not fee my love as he pafs'd V>5 ^tm, 
twoBkmiog tyti, i/ he coxxm oi^^b^fQU . 



They will fcorch ap your hearts* 

Lad icFy. beware ye, ■ 
Left he fhnuid dart a glance that ffay eofoaitu 

Hark ! hark I I hear old CbtrM bawl, 
His boat he will no longer ftay; 

The furies lafh their whips and call, 
ComCi come away,, come, conae a .ay i 

Poor.0(/} will teturn to the place whence ftecii 
Since 'he wockl ififivmadihe can hope fur 00 (• 

For love*«-grown a babble, a Oiadow. a nime, 
Which fools do adiHirc and wife men enda::. 

Cold and hungry am I growOa 
Ambrofia wiil I feed upon. 
Drink ne€lar ftiU, and ling * 
Who is content, does all fcrrow |^even% 
And Befs in her draw, wbilft Ore/i from the b«i 
In her thoughts^is as great as a king. 

Honest lover, whofoevar» 
If in all thy love tliere ever 
Was one wav'ring thought ) if-th^ flame 
Were no* flill even, ftiil the fame 1 
Know this ; 
Thou lov*ft amtft | 
And to love true. 
Thou mu(( begin again, and love anew, 
I^ when (he appears i* th*. room. 
Thou doft not quake, and arcfti ock dumb; 
And in ftrtv*ng this to cover, 
Doft no- fpeak thy words twift Of er t ■ 
Know thip». 
Th .u lov*ft amifs | • 
And to love true, 
Thou muft hegin^a*n, and Iotc atfew. 
If fondly thou doft notmiftake. 
And all defe^^s for graces take') • • 

Verfui4'iV^hyrelf thai jeftt are broken,. 
When fhe hath little. or nething Ipokcn 1 
Kno>v this, ^ . . ' . . -| . • 
Thou lov*ft aflnifi j 
And to lov£ true, ■ ' 
TKqu cauft begin again, and-loflsi 
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appcar'ft to h€ within-, 
io( men a/k and aflc again j 
on anfwer*ft, if it be 
aflc'd thee properly i 
' thif, 
v'fl amifi; 
love true, 
rgin again, and lote anew* 

ftom&ch calls to eat* 
not fingers *ftead of meatf 
□ch gazing on h«r face 
hungry from the place t 
this, 

f ft amift I 
ove true, 

egin tgain^ and lore agewt 
u doft dtfcover 

no perfc^l lover, 
Co love true, 
pn to love anew i 

thit, 

r*i\ am! ft; 
owt Uue, 
gin again, and love anew* 
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ANB0U8 Songs. 

When \Tretche9, on the earth recltnM, 
Theii doom of condemnation fignM, 
(The end of earthly being near j) 
'Tis then fofc pity*8 gentle tear« 
If on fome lovely creature^s face^ 
Rich in proportion, colour, grace, 
A pearly drop (kouid once appear i 
*Ti8 then the lovely, beauteotii tear. 

When motheri, (O ! (he grateful fight) 
Their ch Idrenview with foid delight) 
Surrounded by a charge fo dear, 
'Tis ihen the fond, maternal tear* 

When lovers feetbe beau teont. maid. 
To whom their fond attention^ paid. 
With confcious bluihing fafoe draw oeatf 
'Tis then the lovely, pleading tear. 

When two dear friends, of kindred mlod, 
By ev*ry gen'roos tie eonjoiii'd. 
Behold their dreaded parting near, 
'Tis then, O then ! the bitter tear* 

But when the wretch, with fins opprefaM^ 
Strikes in an agony his brcaft ; 
When torn with guilt, remorfe, and Tear; 
*Tii then the beft, the faving tear. 
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'■ the bofom is to figh ! 
> weep, the human eye! 
painful liie we fteer, 
' the figh and tear, 
heart with forroTr griev*d, 
efidngs are received, 
rofort chat can chear j 
it virtue's grateful tear* 
irting pang is o*er, 
■g abfent meet once oMrt , 
ieligbt, and love fmcere | 
l.friendlhip's joyfol tear* 
d lovers, doom*d to parr, 
ngt innide their hearty' 
objcdl each holds dear g 
len ! the parting tear* 



Ah I why fliould fate, purtaing 

A wretched thing like me. 
Heap ruin .hus no min, 

And add to mifery. * 
The griefs 1 langiiiih*d under, 

In fecre: let me fhare, 
Bui this r.cM ftroke of thunder. 

Is more than I can bear* 
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H— — — '•l^ — ■ 
OW pleafant a failor's lite paflTes, 
Who roam I o'er the waiery main i 
No treafure he ever amalTiss, 

But chearfuUjr fpends all hit gain* 
We're ft rangers to party and fadiioin, 
h.'nijjaiii ti )acfty ira», • 




jg6 MwqfiLMJyHQu* S^Mfpf. 

And would not commit a bjifc a£tioiit 

For power or profit in view* 
Then why fbould we ^parrel for ricbet^ 

Or any fucb glittering xojt ? 
A Hghrbeaft, and a tbin pair of breechct, 

Coei thorougb ike world, my brat e boyi» 

Tbe world ii a beautiful garden, 

£nrich*d with tbe blcffinga of life* 
Tbe toiler with plenty rewarding, 

Wbich plenty too often breeds fiiife* 
When ternbie tcmpcfts affail us. 

And mountainous billows aflFrighti 
No grandeur or weahh can avail ut. 

But ikilfu! induftry Aaera rtgbc 
Then why, &f. 
The courticr*s more fubjedto dangert, 

Who rule« at the helm of tbe ftate. 
Than we, that to poHticka ft i angers, 

Efcape tbefnaiea laid for the gicat* 
The various blefljagp of nature. 

In various nations we try i 
Mo mortal^ than us can be greater. 

Who merrily live (ill we dif » 
Then why, 6fr, 
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W HEN the lofy norn appeailfig. 
Paints with gold iha vordant lawoy 

Bees on banks of f b|«)e dilppjiing. 
Sip the fweeta and hail the dawA* 

Warbling birds the d«y procUiqiiog 
Carol fweei fb^ IWelf (Irajn 

Theyforfake their leafy dwellings 
To fecure the golden grain. 

See. content, the humble gleaoei-9 
Takes the (catter*d eara lAiat f^ill 

Nature, ail her children viewing 
Kindly bounteona cares ffv all. 
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If you at an office folicii your due. 

And would nut have outieis neglected. 
You muft quicken the iclerk with ihc pcr^uifitc too. 

To ^o what his duty direded. 
Or would ycu the frowns of a lady prevent, 

She, too, has this palpable failing. 
The p(rquifitc foftcns her info content; 5 

That reason with ail is prevailing. 

- X38 

IF fte whif^ers the jud^e, b« be evrr fo wife. 



1 ho' g't-8t anJ iiuportant his trutt is 3 
Hii hand i. unil«»dy, a jair of black eyet 

Wiil kick up the balance of juftice. 

J/hj» ;aflj«ns are flrons:, hif judgment jirows weak 

For /crsf ihrcv^h his veina wi»l be creeping^ 5 

Afdbis wLtihip.ifntix to atourd Avr.^'O^icWVA 

Thouih he i i£ht ig be blind, w;ii be ^vt^^^V ^• 



Flow happy a ftate do«t Vhe mine^ pofleFi. 
Who would be no greater, nor fewt to belcfi; 
On hit mill and himfalf h^dcfcbda for fopporti 
Which is better than ferviUly c«ingisi§at<««iii 

What tho* he all wh1teh*d and dn^y drcsfPb 
The more he is powdered, the more like a beni 
A clown in his drefs may be hon^fter far 
Than a courtier who ftrota in his garter and fa 
Tho* his hands are fo daubed, they're not fits 
The hands«f hia-bottert aro net very clean {[ti 
A palm more polite may u% dirtily deal* 
Gold, in handliag, wtUlHck to the iogtrtKfcifli 
Wh&t tho* if a padding for dinner |ie lacks. 
He cribs, without fcuple, froai other men iw 
In this, of right f9oblf exnmple he bfagi, 
Who borrow aa fr(c!|Jnnn other men's ba|ii 
Or (hould he endeavonr to heap ajt eftate. 
in :his trxi he mimicka the loeft of the itt\ 
Wht>fe aim is alon» hb dwa eeifisff to iHf 
As all his fooeero*! to biing gitils to hit anfli 
He eatf wh^n he^t hvifigr^, $c drsnki whcfth^' 
And down whan lM*a i^e«fy tontentcd docf fc 
Then lifes upi <^haarfol 19 yisftl^ •'nd to f a|i 
If fo happy a mUUr, chfi) mWA bt • kia| ' 
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ICN Britain^ queen on jilhlori't ftrand 
-ft Un4rd from the Gtrman maioy 
tne, the guardian of our land, 
ith Nai'dt joined, and fang thit ftrain s 
Hail, happy ifle{ 

Whofe fun hat fddoai fetfl| 
So gractoaSy fo 
Belov'd a queen* 

Treedopi dreads no gaUiog^ha?fi» 
George and Charlotte's love fecure ) 
vhile the laws his will reftrain* 
ir mild commands our heacu aUurc* 
Britons with glory^ 

With glory crown the day^ 
from whence fprung Ceorg* 
And Charlotte's fway* . 

J* the power to chrnn is fecn^ 
ith unaffeded wit and ienfe| 
ily great, yet humble m.ien« 
'ulgent truth and innocence, 
when no more thefe virtues flrilke^ 
re in the bright hi/loric pagei 
I her own illuftrious liQe^ 
3loDg*d by heav*n from age to age* 

Still Britannia 
Her grateful Toice fliill raife^ 

In joyful ftrainsy 
To CtarUtte^s praife. 
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'E breed came forth fr<pe the bain^ 

(he was diting her cheeks ) 

3W can I be married to- day, 

; ha* neither blankets, ne ih- ets ? 

: ha* neither blankets, ne iheets, 

nd wants a covering too ? 

breed that has aw things to borrow^ 

as e*cn right rouckle to do, 

Wco*d and marry *d and aw | 
Marry *d acd woo.'d and aw } 



And was Ae nof ttry weeToff, 
To be wooM and marry'd ahd aw f 

What is the matter? quoth jyollj^ 

Though we be fcant o* claiihs^ 
'We*s;€reepthe ciaifertogether. 

And driVe away the ncas, 
Th& fummer i« coming on, * ' 

And wc*s get picklea of woo; 
We*s fee a laf« oif ou< aisy -. . 

And ibclifpin blankttt enotl^ 

Then up fpakethe breed*! mother^ 

1 he deel ftick aw this preed ! 
I had ne a plack in my pocket« 

The day 1 waa made a breed* 
My gown was linfy winfey^ 

And ne'er a fark at.aw ; 
Ane you ea* gowns and bulklni^ 

U air than aae or twa> 
Then up /pake the breed*i fether^ 
: As hb came frae the plough x 
Hawd your tongue, my daughter. 

And yefe get geer»enoogb ; 
The ftirk that gans in the techer. 

And our brawd baifen yade, 
To lade your corn in haiVeft^ 

What wad ye ha', ye jade i 

Then up fpake the breed's brother. 
As he came home frae the kye; ' 

^c//y wou'd nc*er ha' had you. 

\ had he known you at weli at !« 

(For youVe baith pruud and faucy, 
Ne fit for a pour mon^s wife { 

Gin I ne*erha* a better than you," 
ITe ne'er ha* ane in my life. 

Then up fpake th.e breed*8 HAer^ 

As ibe fat down by the fire t 
.O, gin I married to neet, 
•Tisaw tharrddcfire; 

But I, poor girl, mud live fingle» 
And do the beft 1 can ^ 

Mm 
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I did not care what came 0* me» 
So I had bnt a gude man« 
Woo'd and many'd, &c, 

\v HEN Tanry to woman it growing apace » 
The rofe-bud beginning to blow on her face { 
For mamma*a wife precepu flie caret not a joCy 
Her heart pantt for fomething, bot cannot tdl whtft. 
No fooner the wanton her freedom obtaintf 
Than, among the gay youtht, a tyrant ibe reignt \ 
And finding her boiu^ fvch power hat goc^ 
Her heart pantt for fomethingy but cannot tell what« 
Tho* all day in fplendoor Ae flanntt it aboat* 
At court, park, and ptej» the ridotto and root ) 
Tho' flatter*d, and envied, yet pinet at her lot, 
Her heart pantt foe fomething, bat cannot tell what» 
A touch of the hand, or a glance of chc eye. 
From him (he likei beft, maket her ready to die | 
Not knowing "tit G^u/hia arrow hat ihoC» 
Her heart pantt for (ometbing, but cannot tell what. 
Ye fair, take advicct M(1 l>e bleft while you may } 
Each look, word, and aftion, yoof wlfliet betray 
Give eafe to the heart by the conjugal knot, [what. 
Tho* they pant eVr fb much, yoiilltbon know for 

A HEY fay there it an echo here, 

riltry, rUtry, nitryi 
Ha !— *tiB not here— ha !— >nor u it then^ 

YooMl find it bynrnd-by. 
Prajr try again-^ha t— try again» ' 
Perhaps thii place more likely ia| 

We'U find it by-and-by. 

Ha! -« ~ Hal 
Echo. — hat — hal 

That's it— that*t its 

By Jove, you've hit it 10 a T, 
Echo. — — — Teaj 

The echo callt for tea < ^ 
Zcbo, — — tea. 

It calls for tea-^'tit very droll, 
£^A9. — — — lOtti 



The echo calla for tn nod raff^ 
Echo. — — voll. 

It feemt to be in a hammir to cnok 
Eib9. -. ^ — I 

To cram •- cram, cmn, cram, cnun. 
Echo, — ham — — ham, bam» haok 

At I hope to Hve, it calla for luun* 

145 ■ ■ 

HERE wat an oM man* is tho* it*a not 
Yet, if he laid rrue, he was bom of a 



And tho' iu incredible, yet I've been told 
He was once a meie infant^ bot age made hia ol 
Whene'er he wat hungry, he'd long for fooK me 
And, if he could get it^ *tis faid he would eat ; 
When thirfty he'd drink, if yom gave him a piN; 
And hit liquor, moft commonly ran down hittlM 
He feUom or ever could fetf wtthoat ligb^ 
And yet, I've been told, ho could hear in the ni|| 
He hat often been awake in the day time, *Cni 
And hat fallen afleep at he Iqr in lua bed. 
*Tit reported hit ton|ue ahraya nMv'd when he tal 
And he ftirr'd both bit armt 9t h&% legewhen hewal 
And his gak wat fo odd, had you feen him y( 
For one leg or t'other would alvraya beficfl. \\» 
Hit face wu the oddeft that ever waa ieen. 
For if 'twat not wafli'd, it wat fcldom quite ck 
He ihew'd moft his teeth when he bappen'dto 
And hitmonthftoodacroia'twixthianofefthiti 

[< 
Among other flrange thingt that befel thit good 
He wat married poor foul,& hit wife wat a won 
And unled by that liar, Mift Famt^ we're bega 
We may roundly affirm he waa never with chi 
At laft he fellfick, at old chroniclea tell. 
And then, as folks fay, £e was not very well} 
But what wat more ftrange, in fa weak acondi 
At he could not give feet, he could get no phyfii 
What pity ! he died; yet, 'tit (aid chat hia den 
Wis occafion'd at laft by a ftoppage of breath \ 
\ But peace to hit bonet that in afliee nowmoul 
Vi«^'i9ii^%( ^ v^^^^Misn^Wd. beta • day ott 




MlSCBLLAKBOUS SOKGS; 



VV ITHi thearfuloia ffiend, ft a merry old fong, 
And a tankard of porter, I eonld fit the night long, 
And laugh at the tolliet of thofe that repine, [wine 
Tbo* I moft drink porter, while they can drink 

I envy no mortal, he he ever fo great ) 
Nor fcorn I the wretch for hit lowly eftate } 
But what I abhor, and deem ai a curfe, . 
T* meannefi of fpirit, not poornefii in purfe. 

Then let va, companiont, be cheerful and gay. 
And cbeerfttUy fpend life** remainder away } 
Vpheld hy a friend, onr foet we*ll defptfe, 
For, the more we are eovy*d the higher we rife« 

147 ' 

HE farmer*! dog leapt over the ftyicj 
, Hit name was little Bingo* 

■ The farmer's dog leapt over the flyle. 
His name was little £higo, 
■> M with an /-*/ with an N9 

^' . N with a G— G with an 1 
k^ His name was little Bingo: 

B^I-^N^G^O! 
rd Hit name was little Bingog 

>jk The farmer loy*d a cop of good altf 
■i He caird it rare good ftingo* 
^ The farmer lov*d, &c, 
^ S— T with an I, &r. 

^ And it not this a fweet little fong ? 
»V 1 think it ii— -^-by jingp. 
^ And is not this, &c. 

I With an I, &r. 

i 



So m'odeft her air, and to flieepifli yoorlook, 
Yott out with your ring, and 1 poll out my bo 
Sing BaliynamonOf §ro, 
A good merry wedding for me. 

1 thumb ont the place, and I then read away. 
She bluflies at love, and (he whifpers, obey. 
Yon take her dear hand to have and to hold, 
I (hut up my book, and X pocket your gold* 

Sing, &c. 

That fnug Httle gtiinea for piu 
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JL OU know Vm your prieil. and your confcience is 
^ttt if you grow wicked, it's not a good fign,[mine 
9o leave off your raking, and marry a wife, 
Wind then> my dear Dariy, you're fettled for life. 
Sing Ballynamonot srs, 
A good merry wedding for mu 

7b« banns being pvblilb'd, to chapel we go, 
7Jm bride U thf bridegroom in coau while at (how 



S|NCB Katblua has provM fo untrue, 
Ppor Darby ! ah, what can you do I 
No longer FU ftay here a clown. 
But fell off, and gallop to town t 
I'll dreis, and I'll ftrut with an air^ 
The barber fliall firiizle my luur* 

In town I (hall cut a great daflis 

But how for to compafs the caih* | 

At gaming, perhaps, I may win \ 

With cards I cai) take the flats in. 

Or trondk falft dice, and they're mck*d| 

If found out, I ihall only be lack*d. 

But firft for t»^:* great name, 

A duel eftablimd^ fame { 

To my man then a challenge Pll wiftci 

But firft, ril be foie he won*t fight. 

We'll fwear not to part till we fill. 

Then (hoot without powder, and the devil a 1 



ISO 



Dear Katblem, yon, iko doubt. 
Find deep how very fweet *tis ) 
Dogs bark, and cocks have crowed oot» 
You never dream how late 'tit* 
This morning gay, 
I poft away. 
To have with yov a bit ofpny« 
On two legs rid 
Along, to bid 
Good morrow to your ai^t-cap, 
Miiift 
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Laft night « little bowfjr 

With whifkey, ale« and cydar^ 
I afk'd young Betty Bltnuzf, 
To let me 6t bcMe her. 
Her anger rofc. 
And foar at floef. 
The little gypfejr coctc*d her nofe s 
Yet here I'tc rid' 
Along, to bid 
Good -morrow to your oight ctp» 

«* Beneath the honey fuckle, 
** The daify and the vi'let 
** Comport fo fweet a truckle, 

** They'll tempt yoo fure to Tpoil \U 
♦' Sweet Sal ind Bfli 
« Tve pleai*d Co well— «-.i 
« Bu hold, I mafVat iuft and tcll» 
" So here I'tc rid, 
•* Along, to bid 
• Oocd-morrow to your night cap.** 



MiSCELLANBOUt SoKGS. 

To varniih the rafte |i,«i-Al cafet from daft. 
Each pidure now glarei with a tranfparent cmfi 
Nay, lome ladiet facet are colourM like biindi. 
While men afe japanning, which mafquerades mil 
Of honour, of freedom, yet England can boaft|^ 
And honour and freedom's an Englijbmai*i toaiS 
May infamy erer defertert attend, 
But honours crown thofe who oar honours defa 

J " 15*' 

OCKEY faid to Jtmy, Jenny wilttboa do'tf 
Ne*er a whit, qvoih Jenny, for ipy fortune goodj 
For my fortiine good, 1 winna oiany thee, 
E*ej&*syf like, quoth Jockey, ye may let me bit 
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UR reckoning we* ve paid, her^*i to all ^ ri^of. 
The decks we have clear*d, ft *tii time we fiiould go 
A coach did you fay ? no, I*mfober and flrong, 
Waiter! call me a link boy, he'll light me along. 

Obfequious the dog with bii dripping-torch Hows, 
Your honor, poor y<2Ci(, fir, your honor, Jackknowt 
For the fake of the peace .hut he'll honour me on, 
Cold-^duft ftrows the race-groqnd where all honor's 

[won. 
Hold your light up ! what half-naked*obje£l« here lye, 
Thus budded in heaps ? good your honour, they cry; 
To poor creatures, yoUr honour, fame charity fparc 
Honour's phrafe is aeceflity*s common-pUcc prayer 
Young perifliing out-cafts thus nightly arc found, 
lN»o pari flics care, they're loo poor to beown*d'. 
J^or he, iti thefe (imes, wou'tf be policy*8 fcorn, 
H^Ao diAreCt wou'd affil\, jct. ex-vtSt Wittx.xxiti% 
With courtier-Iikc bowing the (hoe t\t^tv«% t^W. "* 
^nd offer their bru(h, ftoo\» & lh\mtv%>aWty\»^Vv 
nning, your honour, ihcCe co\oMuV\tf \\Mi» 



I ha*e gold and gear, I ha*e land enough, 
I ha*e feven good oxen ganging in a pleugfa, 
Ganging in a pleugh, and wand*ring o^erthi Ifl 
And gin yp wioAa talce me, 1. can let ye be* 
Tve ain geud houfe and .barn, and eke a birt, 
A peat ftack *fore the door, will make a raotittgi 
l*fe make a ranting fire, and merry we will be, 
And gin you will not'ba*ve me, ye may let aoc 
Jeftity f*id to Jockey, gin ye winna tell, " 
Ye (hall be the laU, 1*11 be the lafa myfel j 
Ye*re a bonny 1;kI, and I'm a lafl|e free* 
Ye*re welcomer to take me than to ^ct me be* 

■ 153 » I ■ ■ 

As you mean to fat fall for the lan4 of delighti 



And inwedlock's fofc hammocks to fwing ev*ry H 
If you hope that your voyage fuccels'ful &oald pv 
Fill your fails #ith aflfe^tion, your cabin wiihli 
Let your heart, like the mainmaft, beeirer eptifl 
And the union you boaii like our tackle be ii|b> 
Of the (heals of in4itf 'rence be fure to kecpds 
Andtheqaickfaiidsof jealoufy never comeacsr 
If hulbandl e*er hope tn liye peaceable lives, [«i 
They muft reckon inemfelTee, give the helmiei* 
For the evener we go, boys, ih e better we f»«i 
And on ihip-board the helm is ftill rulMby tkcl 

TtL^vv\\^\^^ts^x'S^V^<c,mx boy, and be wiftl 



MlSCBLLANSOtTI SoNOS; 



CE comes it, neighboor Dkkp 

HI with youth luicomoiooj' 

d the girls this tricky 

4ded an old woman ? 

Happy Dick ! 

I condemns the choice 

uch fo gay and fprightly^ 

our fntn,6$, rejoice. 

)a have ludgM (o nghtly S 

Happy Dick I 

dd to fome it fouadf* 

1 threefcore yon Yentar*df * 

I thoufand pounds 

sufand charms are ceoter*d I 

Happy Dick ! 

reknow^willfade^ . 

1 the ihort liv*d fiower| 

he faireft maid 

her bloom anhoort 

Happy D?cib/ 

iely yott refi|n» 

tyt charms fo ttftiifieat| 

irious value coin 

lore for being andcnti 

Happy Dick ! 

your fpoafe fliall fte 
ding beaoti^ round hjBT/ 
herfelfftiflbe 
me that firft you fimad hcf 1 

Happy DUk ! 
e married ftate 
^ealoufies attended { 
ce, through f6ul debat^i 
updal joys fofpendcd i 

Happy Dick! 

, with fttch a wife, 
ilous fears are under | 
nrs alone, for life* 



Her death would grieve you ibre^ 

But let not that Torment you } 
My life I ihe*ll iee fourleore. 

If that will but content 700 1 
Happy Dick f 

On this you may rely. 

For the pabs you took to %iin htkj 
She*U ne*er in child-bedi die» 

Unlefs the devil's in her t 
Happy IHcil/ 

Soaie have the name of hell 

To matrimony given ) 
How falfly you can tell. 

Who find it fuch a heeven s 
Happy Dick I 

With you» each day and night 
Is crown*d with joy and gladneft | 

While envious virgins bite 
The hated iheets for madnelu 
Happy DkA/ 

With fpoufe long (haie the hlift^ 

Y* had nufsM in any other} 
And when you've buried this, 

Vtvf yon have fuch another % 
Happy Dieli 

Ob(etving henee, hy yoo 

In marriage fuch decoronif^ 
Our wiler youth ihall do 

Ai jott have done heioft *em f 
Happy Dkk i 

- - I 155 ■' i l 

My wife file died bft^Safxr^tfy dkh^ 

1 butied her on the Sunday $ 
I courted enothvy in coming fromchwcki 

And I manied again on Mondty* 
On TuefJ^ zfur, I flole a horfe| 

On fVednefd^ apprehended} 
On Tburfday, I was tried and ctH, 
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NEW SONGS fung at Public Places in 1784.' 



S O N O I. 

WHEN I wai of & tender a«e» 
And in my youthful primCi 
Mv moiheroft wouVi ia a ra^, 
Cry, girl take rare in t^e; 
For lou are now fo forward growni 

The men will you ^iirftle, 
And a!l theday *hii was her tonti 
M*ndy bufrey, whatyoodo) 

R«rgar(!l«f9 of her fond advice« 

1 haften o'er the plain* 
Where I wai courr'cd in a trice. 

By each young fylvan fwatn | 
Yet by the bye. I mull' declare, 

-I virtue had in view, 
Altho' my mother cryM bewtrt. 

Mind, huflcy, what you do. 

To Damon, gay eft of the green, 

I ga e my youthful hand ; 
His blooming face and^comely miei^ 

1 cou'd not well withftand; 
But ftrait to churcfi we tript away. 

With hearts both firm and true, 
Ah ! then my mother cels'd to fay-i 

Mind, hulTey, what you do ! 

Ye lafTes al' affcnd to me. 

And hence thU leifoo learnt 
When to your mind a man you fee, 

N^e*er look moroYe or ftern \ 
But take h m wiih a free good w^la 
Should he haye iove for you, 
^t^hf your moiher's crying i\\\ 
J^*liit huJl'v, wiiat^oudol 



JLeT poeti praVfe the flow*ry meady 

The mofc>clad bill, the dale ; 
The Oiepberd piping on hit reed. 

The maid wiih milking pJiil ; 
The lark who f<virs «o ptnioas higfat 

Or fweetly purling rill. 
While I breath forth a tender figh 

For Moiiy of the Mill. . 
In vain to fing her charmt I trjr^' 

And all her beaotiei trace; 
Such brilliancy inform! hef "Eyeg 

Such excellence her face. 
Her eafy Hiape, engaging air 

My bread with tranf port f)II| 
No nvmph fo pleafing ot To fair 

Asilib/^oftbeMill. 

Tis not her perfon fcharms alono» 

The beauties of her miad ; 
Wit, fenfe, and rentinoent, we own. 

In her are iW combin*d $ , 
Soch is the nymph who fwayt tnyhetat^ 

And makes ijiy boTom thrilU 
Adorn*d by nature more than art» 

Sweet Molfy of the MilU . 

OR the brook and the willow forfaldag the 
Young Celia cimt mournfully' ipeakipg her pi 
Soft zephyrs and willow, kind b^oo^ lead yo 
Regard the complaint of a wre'ch^d fond roai 

To the willow, the wi|k>w complain. 

While echo repeats U|ke Cad ctu^ of my pal 
If the man that I love fliduld here chance tQ 



Vry fliepherd Ae tisM with dlfdain^ 
hofif alas, is a falfe-hearted fwain. 
willow, 6ff. [enfnare 

ike of the nymph, whom your wit did 
r to the brook, add a figh to the air ; 
ur hard heart doth relentlefi remain, 
love as I love, and like me love in vaint 
: willow, ^c» 



r fir ft my fage mother began to advKe, 
i Nancy (faid ihe) to be virtuous and good, 
lerous man ibut your ears and your eyes.* 
i*d for certain I wouM if I cou*d. [fair, 
reen when I danc*d, and the lads callM me 
ighing and (lattVing on dp -toe they flood 
;g*d rd believe them their Vows were fin- 
cm I certainly wou'd if I cou'd. [cere \ 



n my dear Jockty appear*d on the plaio, 
lerly' maiden and iil-naturM prude, 
le beware of the blooming young Twain* 
ith a figh I wouM if I cou*d. [maid ; 

»ach*d with delight, and callM me fweet 
bifper*d with all the refpea that he (faoa*d 
'd my hand, yoo*d refufe, I'm afraid $ 
bing; reply*d, I wouM if I coo'd. 

lies are propitious, the (hepherd then ery*d 
leaning, tho* humble, be foon underftood, 
tt'in the morn, Sc I'll make you my bride^ 
is'd, with biuOies, I wou*d if I cou*d« 
:his bleft morning, and haftenM^way, . 
' (bepherd is honeft, and faithful, and good 
nple I, faid Td love and obey ; 
rtainly meant, that I woa*4 if I cou*d. 



New Songs. - 40$ 

O love bring him here. 
To banilh my care. 
Or— give me my heart back again, 

He promised he foon wouM return. 

While ten<)er figbs befpake Ml Uuth | 
Yet ftill my ymmy do I mourn, 
I flill lament the abfent youth. 

And all the day long, &e* 
Thus Jenny {\ing among the broom. 

Where liU'ning flood her conftant fwatn } 
The lad came forth, Ae ken*d him foon, 
And carrollM fweet her alter 'd flrain. 
Now all the day long. 
Love and joy claims my fong ; 
For yemmy once more cheers our plain ; 
Fond love brought him here. 
To banifli my care. 
Not to— give me my heart back again* 
6 



EN dewy morn on moon beams bright, 
e our n)[mpbs to fport and play ) 
their fongs gWe no delight, 
. tunes myt^lad and mournful lay } 

And ajl! tJ!?^davt<W»gV:n ' • ■' ^ 

ra ufvti^ armS; my oear fw»in|. 



I Told a fweet dauifel a tender fofc tale. 

Each eve as we fat in the (hade, 
In hopes that in time my fond fuit might preraUt 

For fhe was a delicate maid. 
I faid that my love was ib ardent and true. 

That nothing my pafiSon couM cure. 
But (he only anfwer^d, ah f what will yoa do t 

*Tii a pity indeed to be fare. 
I p1ay*d on my pipe, and fong a foft fong, 

The fentiments warm from my heart : 
She liften*d attentive, but then ere *twas long, 

DeclarM it was time to depart, 
I prefs'd her white hand with a langtti(hiog ffbilft 

And faid, pity the pangs I endure. 
But no other anfwer cou*d gain all the whili^ 

Than, pity indeed to be f<|re. 
At length little Cupid affifted my plan. 

To (often the nymph to Hiy mind, 
My wifhes to crown, and -my heart more treptn. 

She foon becamd tenderlind -kind $ 
To church the next day (he confdnted to go, ■ 
; •Stffpenfel itohfnKer«ikd«H'i; ' <> - '-■ -- 
for v(«ilixk.\i4lbe gfrd»Mil^4«II^HMhkilr«L<l«%r« 
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V./OME, tod crown yoar BUly*s wiihei, 

Vaia*i the talk you now parfue ; 
Leave, O leave, thoft pewter diiheft 

Think noi they can ihine like yov. 

What, tho* corling iH'eamt anmnd theci 

Qaick in circling eddies play, 
Bcauty^s loftre might ccnfoond me^ 

Did n«t thofe oblcnie its ray. 

While yon fcour that radiant pewter^ 

Which refledt xmr fofy hoe | 
WhoM not wifii to be afaitor 

To itt bright reflexion too* 

Fortune*! like a tight— or nip aoc^ 

As Pve heard that poets fay { 
If tight it galls— if loole it (rips you-* 
So ril keep the middling way. 
Tight /hoe nips yon— 
Loofe ihoe trips yon.— 
Nips yon. 
Trips yon | 
8o ril keep the middUng wajr. 

Since I feell am growing old. 

Let me not united prove 
Fire and water— heat and cold*— 
The fcytbeof tlffld and (haft of love* 

But would you know the art 

Of poflVfllpg the heart, 
Vnrivaird 6x*d— conftant and kind* 

That loves you— not your pelfy 

Fall in love-«>with yoorfelf^ 
Aod the devil a rival yottll find* 

Bi 10 !■ [flaihv beaux 

ILLY Briftle korns to rank with thoia fiimfy 
Who with heeipiec*d cooftitution, and with never 
Yawn out a life of pkafure i [paid for clothes^ 
They faintly fquecsa the handy while I boldly 
/qaeete the I0€f [cry out oh 1 

Sfft 'its Mil in the wi/^hyfiocfty tt^oT iVifi VMait^^ 



Like a double channel pump, & 

ikin flioe, 
Tho' I don't much look the I 
Who yawn out life a pleal 
And faintly fqueeze the ban 

fqueeze the toe. 
For 'tis thai I fit the ladies. 
Of the foot and the heart 



1 HE ftag through the foreft, 
Sore frighted, high- bounding, fl 
Qtjick panting heart burfting, tii 
Speed doubles ! fpeed doubles ! 
But 'fcapiog the hunters again 
Forgetting paft evils, with free 
Not fo in his foul who from ty 
The (haft overtakes him, defpt 

B' I* - 

EAT on my heart, eyes poc 
Corroding grief confumes my } 
As thou, my girl, I once was % 
But now a widow ever fad. 
Love made me happy for a whi 
And then, like thee. I'd chear 
Now like the wiliow droops n 
I mourn a lover hufband dead. 

When cruel parents full 
And loud complaints and chid 

I cry, « alas ! if I'm undoi 
<< 'Tislove, dear love ! that h 

Ob how happy, happy e'en 
What pleafure^ flow from my 

My parents, friends, were a 
When once my true love came 

No terrors from the worl 
No fear of babblers I 

Talk on, gay world ! the 

Is my dear conftant, c< 

< 

Cin ^e, ye old, refufe coi 
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Nsw Songs. 



tani prudence, but content ? 
;ontenty but (o be happy f 
Oh how happy, happy ! &€, 

e red-breaft took his ftand> 

{ upoo Ellj^^s hand j 

en with a wifhfal eye, 

ly miftrefs ftrove.to fly t 

ght hun quickly to her breaft, 

ii(h flutc*ring bird addrefs'd t 

when moriiing gilds the plain, 
t fongfters crowd the fprayt 
I your love-taught ftrain, 
the bright*ning day : 

mate, thou ne*er fhalt know 
i a lover's breaft invade, 
ale of tender wot 
It; foreft*a dreary ihade/* 

non, who had feenhim fip 
nee front Mlixa*s lip, ^^ 
»ft his plaintive notes prolon'g, 
ith his foft enchanting fong, 
friend this teflon did impart, 
U'd and fixM his wand>ing heart I 
ird, contented reft, 
dve ftill remain, 
nd endearment bleft<«a 
to wear i^ chain. 

r har thy^little throat, 
ine thy fweeteft lay j 
ill infptre each note, 
ihy labour well repay/* 

my Damon* ye fbngfteft, ah where 1 

i occafion his flay ? 

» go with him once to the fair, 

m it frufl be tooay t 

ay confent, I agreed with a fmilc, 

>e fettled the plan, 

nz\k. for mt here at the ftile» 

in hc*l| cofl^ if h^ ^n. 



4R5 



But *ti« not the crowd of th^ vi)Uge I feel^ , 

Nor does Damon delight in fuch joyi { ■ . >^ 
For well I remember he told me Uft weekf 

Content fled from tumult and noife s ^» 

His heart is a ftranger to falfhood and guile 

No virgin he ftrives to trepan ; 
Hepr^tmis^d to wait for me here at the IKle^ 

And Tm certain he*U come if he can* 
Though great folks, to make me a wife may be 

Though Damon no riehes can boaft, [ilad^ 

From his childhood he fhar*d with me all that he 

And his kindnefs ihall never be loft. QMd| 

Asa boy I partook of his fporti and hit toU« 

So his fortunes 1*11 ffaare as a man { 
He promised to wait for me here at the fBlc^ 

And I*m certain he'll come if he can, 

W' " i6 ■■ 
HEN o*er the downs, at early day^ 
My lowland mUj hi*d him 
With joy I drove my cows that way. 

In milking to abide him j 
My bonny bonny lowland ^/^ 
My bonny lowtood ff^tify i 
My bonny bonny, &c» 
lofc^ CO fliew thy pow'r divine, 
Mak« the lowland faddy mine. 
My bonny bonny, Vct 

*Twat o*er the downt he firH begaa 

To tell how well he lov*<r me; 
Cou*d I refuie the charming man 

Ah! no» his paffion mov*d me* 

My bonny bonny. &c 

My WiU/t love to me is joy, 

Iown*d it foon believe me; 
To Kirk J'll hie me wi* the boy. 

For he will oe*er deceive me. 

My bonny bonny, fiTc. 
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W HAT virgin or fhepher'd in valley or grov^ 

Will envy my innocent lays. 
The fong of the heart and the offspring of love, 

Wb^ iiMi| la my C«ry<iBsV piaife. 0*ei 
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OV fcfook an^ o'er brake it he Wes to the bew'r, 

How ligbtfome my ihepbf rd can trip* 
And fore when of love he dcfcribci tho foftpower, 
I The honey dew drops from hU Up. 
How fweet ii the priniofe the violet how fweet, 

And fweet it the egUatine breeze, 
Bot Corydont kifs when by moonlight we meet. 

To me it far fweeter than thefe. 
X blulh at bisraptoret, I hear all his towi* 

I fijsh wben I offer to fpeak 
AnA oh what delight my fond bofom o'eraowsi 

When I feel the foft touch of his cheek. i 

Hefponfive and ihrill be the notes from the fpray) 

Let the pipe thro* the rilla^ refound. 
Be fmiles in each face O ye fliepherds to day, 

And ring the bells merrily round • 
Your fayoors prepare my companions with fpeed, 

Affift me my bluihes to hide, 
A twelvemonth ago on this day I agreed. 
To be my lov*d CorydoiCi bride. 

ITT »^ ■ 

W HILE abfent from the fwain I love, 

Tho* dull each feafon of the year, 
J know his mind can never rofe» 

And ftill to him ni prove fincere. 

While abfent, &c. 

What are all the beanx of pleafure, 

That around the city rove. 
Or the mifers wealth ortreafore, 

To the fltepherd 1 approve, 
lie has ev*ry charm to pleafe mey 

He alone is my defire, 
Ceafe ye coxcombs then to tease mc^ 

Damn only I admire. 
jOatttortf &c* 

N fearch of fome lambs from my Bocka th«t had 
One morning I roam'd o'er the plain, [ftray «» 
Bot alas, after all the enquiries I made, 

I found it was labour in vain. 
Thea tex*d uid fatigu'd 1 retUrfA\nlVt<h»dft| 
Ajid fuog ho^ yoong Wi» XH« imwk^ 



New Songs* 

My Jove to obtaio vrith endearmefiti effayM 

But he figh*d and he footh*d me In vain. 

Ah me ! filly fool thVis I chid my coy heart, 

Who cou*d let htm unpitied complaini 
And fuffer a bofom untainted with art 

To defpairand ftill labour in vain. 
From the copfe full of rapture my Calm flew lif) 
Where he lurk*d and had heard my food Mi 
Now, now, £ud he, Pbtihe my paffion lequilB 

And no more let me labout in vaini 
A bbfli gave my hand and my heart to the yoel 
1 While he thankM me and thank*d me ag^ 
And noW to deny a return to his truth 
Lack a day, it were labour in vain. 

■ *o ■ 



Ah CeVta why aflfea diCiain, 

To vex the heart yoa moft approve^ 
Why wou*d you give the diephesd paifli 

Beeauiis he*s true to thee and k>ve. 
Coquettish airs and pride giveo*cr, 

In time fweet maid, ia time lelen^ 
The fwain tir'd out may foe no iam% 
And yoa too late, too late eepeat. 
Air. 
CiRa let not pride undo you. 

Love and life fly fwiftly 00, 
Love and life fly fwiftly on. 

Let not Damn ftill puifue yoo^ 
Still in vain till love is gone. 

Let not, S^c* 
When your beauties are decayed, 
Youhl repent and die a maid* 
Yott*ll repent, &e. 

See how fair the Uoomiag it>fe it, 
Once by all fo juftly praisM, * 

When the rofe iu fragrance looTei, 
See the wither*d thing defpia*d. 
When the lofc, &c. Da 

\ What foft pretty things both by ni^ 



Nbw Songs. 



3u preft ine« , 

treft me, 

f ble to aafwer yoii^iy* 

u cou*d go, and to others be kind, 
I other^maidena at much to your mind, 
ireft thein» 
nd preft chem» 

iiur talflioodi for lote made me blind, 
my fondoefs it turned into hate, ' 
y revenge you (hail feel *tii from Kate^ 
U haunt ye| 

datnt ye, 

1 and fufpicioni thro* life be yoor fate. 

22 [elf, 

atone time three young matdi ye bold 
anft yon think of that creature yoorfelf 
of OS might Tery well do, 
me enough of ail confcience for yoo. 

d yoo have done if all three had complied 

Iff one Aepherd can have hot one bride, 

^A rated the third of a wlft, 

I had nude yon be trie4 for life* 

RC, &Ci ^ ■ 

coo*d do without love and the men, 

not be cozenM again and again, 

our errand, and fwains fpeak their mind 

•t more AeepiA we might be too kind. 



aj 



^i yoo knelt at my feet, 
Td me fo fweet, 
I to think or CO do? 
y and with pain, 
y dear fwain, 

] not been in love but for yoo* 
Fd not, fife, 
vorth fo much att, 
a poor heart, 

its young owner to grieve« 
lupe to your charmt, 
't from your arms, 
tfDf uc thi|t WM made to deceifCa 



Get yon gone yoo falfe \witi 

Tour tricks are found out. 
Be hooted for thii off the plain t 

May the nymph 'ne*er be trac^ 

Who is courted by you, 
May you love, and be lov*d not agaxiij 

I*M not to be (tinted in love, *" 

Nor yet to be ftinted in ladiea, 

I thought I cou*d bill like a dove. 

And courting my pleafure and trade !t i 

I llk*d one for the charma of her face. 

For wit and for wifdom Another, 
The third for a nameleft foft grace. 

Then why is fo mighty a pother' f 
Put all thefe perfedtiont in one. 

To one only one 1*11 be fteady. 
But furely the fwain you woa*t flroay 

Who for beauty at all doMt is itndyt 
Who for, &<^ 

L/ET ut fly to coaling bower«» 
From the hot and foltry hoarsy 
From the hot and fultry hours | 
Let us feek the (heltVing iiade. 
Where the fun beama can*t iavade^' 
Where the fun bcanu can*c invade* 
Let us, &c. 

All our pafiions nuy b< iBll« i 

Near the gently purling rill* \ 
£v*ry tumult of the breaft. 
Silent groves can lull to reft. 
Farewel then to ftrife and noiA^' 
Welcome fweet and tranquil joys* 
Silent groves, &c» 

Farewel fweet and tranquil joy% 
Sounds of riot charm no more^ 
Rural fceneican peace reftorcw 
Hural fceoes can pea(« reftore* 
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Vjrr I ' ■ ■ 11 1 %^ M l ■ riertoarttff, 

W HEN the tromptet ftrfll ilsMfe ctH'a th« fi>ld. 
Each youth left foft plcafvre far wttri mde alutai. 
The trumpets flirill notet led to cdA^ndl 9t famt, 
A nd each y ooth is ttturh^d with • hoiu ycit ntnie* 
And each, &f. 

Fair heauty now invitei the fwuiiy 
Where fc««« and pledfuie ertrrdgB^ 
To fragrant wood and Aady froT^ 
Sacred to frieodibip and U> lOfia. ^ 

Sacred to, &c. * [armi, 

When the tntnpeti ihrill notet Aatl afain call to 
Again our prote£lon Aiall ihield oi from bannt, 
When the trumpets flirill notes ifaali again lead to fame 
Bright con^eft (heir valoor and worth fhall pro- 

Bf ight conqoeft, &f. [claim* 

A - »7 ■ 

SOLDIER, a (bldier, a toldier for me, 
His arms aie fa bright. 
And be looks fo upright^ 
So gallant and gay. 
When he trips it away, 
Who is fo nice and well-powderM at he* 
Sing rub a dub rub a dub rub a dob a dub a dob dub 
Thunder and plunder, [dub 

A ibidier, a Ibldier, a foldier for me. 

Each morn when we fee him upon the parade^ 

He cuts fuch a flaib. 

With his gorget tend fafli, 

And makes fuch adoy 

With his gaiter and queue. 
Sleeping or \^a)(«ng, who need be afraidi ■ 
Sijig, rub a dub, &c. 



Qt elfc when Mt momrtfedYolnin \ 
*'■ With broad (word In hlad. 
The whole CoWn to conmani^ 
Such capers, fuch praaeee, 
Sach oglinjt, focb glance*. 
Our hearts gallop off, and are left at 
Sing taran tantaran tantaran tantaran t 

Troiepet and chump it, 
- A foldier, a lkiWier« aibldler for mt 
A foldier, 6fr. 
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Young Patk bUmes me e»*ry da 
For haying 'gin my hand away,. 

For, haring, f^c. 
Unt6 a care that*s dim and auM, 
Becaufe that he had fiore of gold. 
Yet Patie muft by me -be taught, 
It was 0*31 mine but Miiher*s fault* 

I was too yoting to think of love, 
Whic& made me then her choice a| 
But had I then my PatU feen, 
Auld GilpMi wife I ne*er had been, 
By charms of gold I then was cangt 
Yet *twas not mine but Mither*s ta 

Yet iince I*m wedded I'll be true, 
And keep my word and honour teo) 
Perhaps .Auld Gilpin fi>on may die. 
Then Pat'u ma; his place fupplyi 
But if by age again r«i caught. 
It iha*ao be m) Mither*k fault* 
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